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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Books  written  by  boys  (1825-6 ),  which  pretend  to  give  a 
picture  of  manners,  and  to  deal  in  knowledge  of  human 
nature,  must  necessarily  be  founded  on  affectation. 
They  can  be,  at  the  best,  but  the  results  of  imagination, 
acting  upon  knowledge  not  acquired  by  experience.  Of 
such  circumstances,  exaggeration  is  a  necessary  conse- 
quence, and  false  taste  accompanies  exaggeration.  Nor 
is  it  necessary  to  remark  that  a  total  want  of  art  must 
be  observed  in  their  pages,  for  that  is  a  failing  inci- 
dent to  all  first  efforts.  When  the  writers  of  such  books 
are  not  again  heard  of,  the  works,  even  if  ever  noticed, 
are  soon  forgotten,  and  so  there  is  no  great  harm  done. 
But,  when  their  authors  subsequently  become  eminent, 
such  works  often  obtain  a  peculiar  interest,  and  are 
sought  for  from  causes  irrespective  of  their  merits. 
Such  productions  should  be  exempt  from  criticism, 
and  should  be  looked  upon  as  a  kind  of  literary  lusus. 
These  observations  apply  to  'Vivian  Grey.'  For 
more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century  its  author  has  re- 
fused to  reprint  it;  but  the  action  of  the  foreign 
presses  in  the  present  day,  especially  in  the  United 
States  and  Germany,  renders  an  author  no  longer  the 
master  of  his  own  will.  It  has,  therefore,  been 
thought  best  to  include  it  in  this  general  edition  of 
bis  works,  and  so  it  is  hoped  that  it  will  be  read  with 
an  indulgent  recollection  of  the  conditions  under  which 
it  was  produced. 


November  1853. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Wb  aro  not  iiwara  tliat  tho  infancy  of  Vivian  Grey  was 
distill guished  by  any  extraordinary  incident.  Tlie  Bolici- 
tode  of  tliB  must  afiectionute  of  motliera,  and  the  naro  of 
iho  most  attentive  of  nurses,  did  tbeir  best  to  injure  an 
excellent  constitution.  But  Vivian  was  an  only  cliild,  und 
these  exertions  were  therefore  excusable.  For  the  first  five 
years  of  bia  lil'e,  with  hia  curly  locka  and  liia  fancy  dress, 
he  was  the  pride  of  his  own  and  the  envy  of  all  neighbour- 
ing establiahments ;  bat,  in  process  of  time,  tho  spirit  of 
boyism  began  to  develop  itself,  and  Vivian  not  only  would 
brush  hia  hair  straight  and  rebel  against  his  nurse,  but 

iCtnaDy  insisted  upon  being breeched !      At  this  crisis 

it  was  discovered  that  he  had  been  spoiled,  and  it  was 
^leterniiued  that  ho  should,  be  sent  to  school.  Mr.  Gvey 
^observed,  also,  that  the  child  was  neai'ly  ten  years  old,  and 
did  not  know  hia  alphabet,  and  Mrs.  Grey  remarked  that 
he  was  getting  ugly.     The  fate  of  Vivian  was  decided. 

'I  am  told,  my  dear,'  observed  Mrs.  Grey,  one  day  after 
dinner  to  her  husband,  'I  am  told,  my  dear,  that  Dr. 
Finmmery's  would  do  very  well  for  Vivian.  Nothing  can 
exceed  the  attention  which  is  paid  to  the  pupils.  There 
are  sixteen  young  ladies,  all  the  daughters  of  clergymen, 
merely  to  attend  to  the  morals  and  the  Hneti ;  tcrmit 
moderate:  100  guineas  per  annum,  for  all  under  six  years 
of  ago,  and  few  extras,  only  for  fencing,  pure  milk,  and  tho 
guitar.  Mi's.  Metcalfe  bns  both  her  boja  \.\icvft,  a,r.i.  Awi 
my»  thoir  progress  ia  astonisbing  \     PeTC-j  IsVfclcaX^e,  ^« 
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asaures  me,  was  quite  as  backwai'd  as  Vivian  ;  indeed, 
backwarder ;  and  bo  was  Dudley,  who  was  tanght  at  bonie 
Dn  the  new  system,  by  a  pictorial  alphabet,  and  wbp 
aersistcd  to  the  last,  notwith standing  all  the  escrtiona  of 
Miss  Barrett,  in  spelling  A-P-E,  monkey,  merely  becauPB 
over  the  word  there  was  a  mousfer  munching  an  apple.' 

'And  quite  right  in  the  child,  my  dfar.  Pictorial 
alphabet !     pictorial  fool's  head  ! ' 

'  But  ivbat  do  you  aay  to  Flummery's,  Horace  ?  ' 
'  My  dear,  do  what  you  like.      I  never  trouble  niyselfi 
you  know,  about  these  matters ; '  and  filr.  Grey  refi'eahed 
himself,   after    this    domestic    attack,    with    a    g;laas    of 

Mr.  Orey  was  a  gentleman  who  had  aucceeded,  when 
the  heat  of  youtii  was  over,  to  the  enjoyment  of  a  life 
estate  of  some  two  thousand  a-year.  He  was  a  mam  of 
lettered  tastes,  and  had  hailed  with  no  slight  pleasure  his 
succession  to  a  fortune  which,  though  limited  in  its  dura- 
tion, was  Btill  a  great  thing  for  a  young  lounger  about 
town,  not  only  with  no  profession,  but  with  a  mind 
unfitted  for  eTery  species  of  business.  Grey,  to  the 
astonisliment  of  his  former  friends,  the  wits,  made  an 
excellent  domestic  match  ;  and,  leaving  the  whole  manage- 
ment of  his  bonseholtl  to  his  lady,  felt  himself  as  in- 
dependent in  bis  magnificent  library  as  if  he  had  never 
ceased  to  be  that  true  freeman,  A  uan  of  criAJiBERE. 

The  young  Vivian  had  not,  by  the  cares  which  fathers 
are  always  heirs  to,  yet  reminded  his  parent  that  children 
were  anj^hing  else  but  playthings.  The  intercourse  be- 
tween father  and  son  was,  of  course,  extremely  limited  ;  for 
Vivian  was,  as  yet,  the  mother's  child;  Mr.  Grey'g 
parental  duties  being  confined  to  giving  liis  son  a  daily 
glass  of  claret,  pulling  hia  ears  with  all  the  awkwardness 
of  literary  affection,  and  tmsting  to  Glod  '  that  the  urchin 
wonid  never  sciibble.' 

'  I  won't  go  to  school,  mamma,'  bawled  Vivian. 

'Bat  jou  must,  my  love,'  answered  Mrs.  Grey;  'all 
good  boys  go  to  school;'  and  in  the  plenitude  of  a 
mother's  love  she  tried  to  make  her  offepring's  hair  curl. 

'I  won't  have  my  hair  curl,  mamma;  the  boya  will 
laugh  at  me,'  robawlod  the  bennty. 

*  Now  who  could  have  told  the  child  that  P  '  monologised 
insmraa,  with  all  a  mamma's  admiration. 

'C/iAiles  Applejai-d  told  mo  so;  HaVidr  cwiAcd,  M\4the 


CHAPTER  II. 

'  TBRiiK  or  four  years  passed  over,  and  tke  mind  of 
Vivian  Groj  astonishingly  developed  itaelf.  He  had  long 
ceased  to  wear  Mils,  had  hroachcd  the  subject  of  bootfl 
three  or  four  times,  made  a  sad  inroad  during  tho  holidays 
in  Mr.  Grey's  bottle  of  claret,  and  was  reported  as  having 
onco  Bwom  at  the  butler.  The  young  gentleman  began 
klso  to  bint,  daring  every  vacatioa,  that  the  fellows  at 
Flummery's  were  somewhat  too  small  for  hia  companion- 
ship, and  (first  bud  of  puppyism!)  the  former  advocateof 
atrniglit  hair  now  expended  a  portion  of  hie  infant  ineorae 
in  the  purchase  of  Macassar,  and  began  to  cultivate  bis 
ourls.  Mrs.  Grey  could  not  entertain  for  a  moment  the 
idea  of  her  sou's  associating  with  children,  the  eldest  of 
whom  (to  adopt  bis  own  account)  was  not  above  eight 

i'eara  old ;  so  Flummeiy,  it  was  determined,  he  should 
eave.  Bnt  where  to  go  ?  Mr.  Grey  was  for  Eton,  but 
his  lady  was  one  of  those  women  whom  nothing  in  tha 
world  can  persuade  that  a  public  school  is  anjdhing  else 
but  a  place  where  boys  are  roasted  olive ;  and  so  with 
tears,  and  taunts,  and  supplications,  the  point  of  private 
education  was  couceded. 

At  length  it  was  resolved  that  tho  only  hope  should 
remain  at  home  a  Beaaon,  until  some  plaji  should  be 
devised  for  the  cahlvatioa  of  his  promising  understanding. 
Dnrinn  this  year  Viviim  became  a  somewhat  more  con- 
Mant  intmder  into  the  library  than  heretofore  ;  and  living 
so  much  among  books,  he  was  insensibly  attracted  to  those 
silent  companions,  that  speak  so  eloquently. 

How  far  the  character  of  the  parent  may  influence  the 
character  of  the  child,  the  metaphysician  must  decide. 
Certainly  the  character  of  Vivian  Grey  underwent,  at  this 
period  of  his  life,  a  sensible  change.  Doubtless,  constant 
commauion  with  a  mind  highly  refined,  severely  cul- 
tivated, and  Giucb  experienced,  cannot  but  produce  a 
benoficial  impression,  even  upon  a  mind  formed  and  upon 
principles  developed  .■  how  infinitely  more  ■ptj^wettoX  tuq*. 
Ibe  iaffaeoca  of  »nclj    commnnion   be   apoTi  »  ■yo^'ds.^^ 


m 


4  VIVIAN  GREY. 

heart,  ardent.,  imiocetit,  aod  anpi'actiscd  !  As  Yivim  waff 
not  to  figure  in  tLc  microiosm  of  a  public  acbool,  a  place 
for  which,  from  his  temper,  he  was  almost  better  fitted 
than  any  young  genius  whom  the  playing  fields  of  Eton  or 
tlie  hilla  of  Winton  can  remember,  thoro  waa  some 
difficulty  in  fixing  upon  his  future  Acadenius.  Mr.  Grey'a 
two  axioms  were,  first,  that  no  one  so  yonng  as  hia  son 
should  settle  in  the  motropolia,  and  that  Vivian  must 
consequently  not  have  a  private  tutor ;  and,  secondly,  that 
all  private  schools  were  quito  worthless ;  and,  theroforei, 
there  waa  every  probability  of  Vivian  not  receiving  any 
edn cation  whatever. 

At  length,  an  exception  to  axiom  second  started  up  in 
the  establishment  of  Mr.  Dallas.  This  gentleman  waa  a 
clergym.an,  a  profiiund  Grecian,  and  a  poor  man.  Ha  had 
edited  the  Alcestis,  and  married  hia  laundress ;  lost  money 
by  hia  edition,  and  hia  fellowship  by  his  match.  In  a  fen 
days  the  hall  of  Mr.  Grey'a  London  mansion  waa  filled 
with  all  sorts  of  portmanteaus,  trunks,  and  travelling 
cases,  directed  in  a  boy's  sprawling  hand  to  '  Vivian  Grey, 
Esquire,  at  tho  Reverend  Everard  Dalla-i,  Burasley  Vicaj^ 
age,  Hants,' 

'  God  blesa  you  my  boy  !  write  to  your  mother  BDOn, 
and  rcineiabev  your  Journal.' 


CHAPTER  ni. 


Thb  ramonr  of  the  arrival  of  '  a  new  fellow  '  cii-culated 
with  rapidity  through  tho  inmates  of  Bumaley  Vicarage, 
and  about  fifty  young  devils  were  preparing  to  quiz  tha 
new-comer,  when  the  achool-room  door  opened,  and  Mr. 
Dallas,  accompanied  by  Vivian,  entered. 

'  A  dandy,  by  Jovo ! '  whispered  St.  Leger  Smith. 
'  What  a  knowing  set  out ! '  squeaked  Johnson  secundns. 
'  Mammy-aick  !  '  growled  Barlow  primus.  This  last  ei- 
olaination  was,  however,  a  scandalous  libel,  for  certainly 
no  being  ever  stood  in  a  pedagogue's  prssenco  with  more 
perfect  sang  fi-oid,  and  with  a  bolder  front,  than  did,  at 
this  moment,  Vivian  Grey. 

One  principle  in  Mr.  Dallns'a  system  was  always  to 
introduce  a  newcomer  in  school-hours.  He  was  thus 
^auTted  immediMelj  in  mcdiu  res,  and  the  cnrioaity  of  hi* 
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l>eingr_  in  a  groat  degree  satisfied  at  the  time 
tbat  cnrioeity  could  not  personajly  annoy  him,  the 
>mer  was,  of  noarse,  maoh  better  prepared  bo  make 
his  way  when  tbe  absence  of  the  ruler  beoame  a  Bignal  for 
line  oral  cominuiii cation  with  '  the  arrival.' 
Bowever,  ia  the  present  inatance  the  young  savages  at 
maley  Vicarage  had  caught  a  Tartar;  and  in  a  very 
r  days  Vivian  Grey  was  decidedly  the  most  populai* 
fellow  in  the  school.  He  waa  '  so  dashing !  ao  devilish 
good-tompored  I  so  completely  np  to  everything!'  The 
magnates  of  the  land  wore  certainly  rather  jealona  of  hia 
success,  but  their  very  sneers  bore  witness  to  his  popn. 
larity.  '  Curaed  puppy,'  whispered  St.  Lcger  Smith. 
'  Thicks  himself  knowing,'  squeaked  Johaaon  aecundaa. 
'Thinks  himself  witty,'  growled  Barlow  primus. 

Notwithstanding  this  cabal,  days  rolled  on  at  Burnaley 
Vicarage  only  to  witness  the  increase  of  Vivian's  popu- 
larity. Although  move  deficient  than  most  of  his  own  age 
in  accurate  cLiasical  attainments,  ho  foand  himself,  in 
talents  and  various  acquirements,  immeasurably  tlieir 
Buperior.  And  lingular  ia  it  that  at  school  distinction  in 
Bucli  points  is  ten  thousand  times  more  admired  by  the 
multitude  than  the  moat  profoujid  knowledge  of  Greek 
Metres,  or  the  most  accurate  acquaintance  with  the  value 
of  Roman  coins.  Vivian  Grey's  English  verses  and 
Vivian  Grey 'a  English  themes  were  the  subject  of 
universal  commendation.  Some  young  lads  made  copi^ 
of  these  productiona,  to  enrich,  at  the  Christmas  holidays, 
their  siatera'  albums ;  while  the  whole  school  were 
scribbling  embryo  prize-poems,  epica  of  twenty  lines  on 
'the  Ilains  of  Pteitura'  and  'the  Temple  of  Minerva;' 
'Agrigentura,'  and  'the  Cascade  of  Temi.'  Vivian's 
productions  at  this  time  would  probably  have  been 
rejected  by  the  commonoat  twopenny  publication  about 
toivn,  yet  they  turned  the  brain  of  the  whole  school; 
^vhile  fellows  who  wei*  writing  Latin  Dissertations  and 
Greek  Odea,  which  might  have  made  the  fortnno  of  the 
ClasBical  Journal,  were  looked  on  by  the  multitude  as  as 
great  dunderheads  aa  themselves.  Such  ia  the  advantage 
which,  even  in  this  artificial  world,  everything  that  ia 
genajne  has  over  everything  that  is  false  and  forced.  The 
dnnderheada  who  wrote  'good  Latin'  and  'Attic  Greek' 
did  it  by  a  process  by  means  of  which  the  yowfigcat  'i^&swt 
in  the  acbool  wna  conaciona  he  coold,  if  \ie  cVioao,  oAttia  Vis* 
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same  perfection.  Vivian  Grey's  verses  were  nnlike  Bnj* 
thing  which  had  yet  sppeared  in  t!ie  literary  Annals  of 
BnrEsley  Vicarage,  and  that  which  waa  quite  novel  wm 
naturally  thought  quite  excellent. 

There  is  no  place  in  the  world  where  gi'eater  homage  is 
paid  to  tolent  than  an  English  school.  At  a  public  school, 
indeed,  if  a  youth  of  great  talents  be  blessed  with  an 
amiable  and  generous  disposition,  he  ought  not  to  envy 
the  Minister  of  England.  If  any  captain  of  Eton  or  proa- 
fect  of  Winchester  be  reading  tliese  pagea,  let  him 
dispassionately  consider  in  what  situation  of  life  he  can 
rationally  espect  that  it  will  be  in  his  power  to  exerciso 
such  influence,  to  have  auch  opportunitiea  of  obliging 
others,  and  be  ao  confident  of  an  affectionate  and  grateful 
return.  Aye,  there's  the  rub!  Bitter  thought!  that 
gmtitude  shottld  cease  the  moment  we  become  men. 

And  snre  I  am  that  Vivian  Grey  WEks  loved  as  ardently 
and  as  faithftilly  as  you  might  expect  from  innocent  yonng 
hearts.  His  slight  flecomplmhments  were  the  standard  of 
all  perfection,  bis  sayings  wei-e  the  soul  of  all  good  fellow- 
ship, and  his  opinion  the  gTiide  in  any  crisis  which 
occarred  in  the  monotonous  esistecce  of  the  little  common- 
wealth.    And  time  flew  gaily  on. 

One  winter  evening,  as  Vivian,  with  someof  hia  particular 
cronies,  were  standing  round  the  achool-room  fire,  they 
began,  as  all  schoolboys  do  when  it  grows  i-atlier  dark  and 
they  grow  rather  sentimental,  to  talk  of  Home. 

'  Twelve  weeks  more,'  said  Augustns  Etherege  ;  '  twclva 
weeks  more,  and  we  are  free  !  "Tlie  glorious  day  shonld  be 
celebrated.' 

'  A  feast,  a  feast !  '  exclaimed  Poynings. 

'A  feast  is  but  the  work  of  a  night,'  said  Vivian  Grey: 
'  something  more  stirring  for  me  !  What  say  you  to  private 
theatricals  ? ' 

The  proposition  was,  of  course,  received  with  enthuaiasm, 
and  it  was  not  antil  they  bad  nnanimoasly  agreed  to  m^t 
that  they  universally  remembered  that  acting  was  not 
tdlowed.  And  then  they  consulted  whether  they  should 
&ek  Dallas,  and  then  they  remembered  that  Dallas  had 
been  asked  fifty  times,  and  then  they  '  suppoaed  they  must 
give  it  up  ; '  and  then  Vivian  Grey  made  a  proposition 
which  the  rest  were  secretly  sighing  for,  but  which  they 
were  afraid  to  make  themselves;  he  proposed  that  they 
Bboa]d  act  without  oskine  Dallas.     '  WelL,  then,  we'll  do  it 
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wilhonl  asking  liim,'  eaid  Vivian  ;  '  notliing  is  allowod  in 
this  lire,  and  ovcrjtbing  ia  done  :  in  town  there  ia  a  tlmig 
called  the  Fi'cnch  play,  and  that  ia  not  allowed,  jet  my 
aunt  has  got  n  private  box  there.  Trust  me  for  aoting, 
but  what  ehaU  we  perform  '^  ' 

Th)3  qucGtion  woa,  aa  usual,  tlie  fruitful  source  of  jarring 
jpiniona.  Ooe  proposed  Otltello,  chiefly  because  it  would 
be  BO  easy  to  black  a  face  with  a  burnt  cork.  Another  was 
fur  Hamlet,  solely  because  be  wanted  to  act  tlie  ghost, 
which  he  proposed  doing  in  white  sbcrta  and  a  iiight-cap 
A  third  wiia  for  Julius  Ciesar,  because  the  murder  scene 
would  be  such  fun.' 

'  No  !  HO ! '  said  Vivian,  tired  at  these  various  and  varyin;" 
proposals,  '  this  will  never  do.  Out  upon  Ti-agedics  ;  let's 
iiave  a  Comedy  ! ' 

KA  Comedy  !  a.  Comedy  !  oh  !  how  delij^htful ! ' 
:er  an  immense  number  of  pmpositions,  and  on  equal 
nbcr  of  repetitions.  Dr.  Hoadley's  bustling  drama  was 
d  upon,  Vivian  was  to  act  njingcv,  Angustua  Etiicrego 
was  t«  personate  Clorinda,  because  he  was  a  fair  boy  and 
always  blushing ;  and  the  rest  of  the  characters  found  able 
representatives.  Every  half-holiday  was  devoted  to  re- 
hearsals, and  notliing  conld  exceed  tlie  amoseinent  and 
thorough  fun  which  all  the  preparations  elicited.  All  went 
well ;  Vivian  wrote  a  pathetic  prologue  and  a  witty  epi- 
It^ue.  Etherege  got  on  capitally  in  the  mask  scene,  and 
Poynjnga  was  quite  perfect  in  Jack  Maggot.  There  was, 
of  course,  some  difficulty  in  keeping  all  things  in  order,  but 
then  Vivian  Grey  was  such  an  excellent  manager  !  and 
then,  with  Iniinite  tact,  the  said  manager  conciliated  the 
Cioasica,  for  he  allowed  St.  Tjeger  Smith  to  select  a  Greek 
motto,  from  the  Andromache,  for  the  front  of  the  theatre  ■ 
Rud  Johnson  secundus  and  Barlow  pi-imua  were  coiiijili- 
meiit«d  by  being  allowed  to  act  the  chaii'nieu. 

But  ala« !  in  the  midst  of  all  this  sunaoino,  the  aeeda  o( 
discord  and  dissension  were  fast  flourishing.  Mr.  Dallas 
himself  was  always  so  absorbed  in  some  freshly- imported 
"~  I  commentator  that  it  was  a  fixed  ^rmcl^Va  ■w\\.'& 

w  to  troubla  iimflclf  with  aujtUing  l\v»,t  cowc»vii«^ 
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ilia  pupils  '  out  of  school  liours.'     TLc  congequoiice  waS| 
thflfc  certaiu  powers  were  receBsarily  delegal 
tain  set  or  beings  called  Ushers. 

The  usherian  rule  had,  however,  always  been  compara- 
tively light  at  Bumflley  Vicarage,  for  tbo  good  Dallas, 
never  for  a  moment  entrusting  the  duties  of  tuition  to  a 
third  person,  engaged  these  deputies  merely  as  a  sort  of 
police,  to  regulate  the  bodies,  rather  tlian  the  minds,  of  bia 
youthfnl  Bubjecta.  One  of  the  fai-st  principles  of  the  new 
theory  introdnced  into  the  eitabliahment  of  Bnrnaiey 
Vicarage  by  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  was,  that  the  ushers  were  to, 
be  considered  by  the  bojs  as  a  species  of  upper  servants  , 
were  to  be  treated  with  civility,  certainly,  as  all  servtunta 
are  by  gentlemen ;  bat  that  no  further  attention  was  to  ba 
paid  them,  and  that  any  fellow  voluntarily  conversing  with 
an  usher  was  to  be  cut  dead  by  the  whole  school.  This 
pleasant  arrangement  was  no  secret  to  those  whom  it  most 
inunediately  concerned,  and,  of  course,  rendered  Vivian 
rather  a  favotirite  with  them.  These  men  had  not  the  tact 
to  conciliate  the  boy,  and  were,  notwithstanding,  too  ranch 
afraid  of  his  inHnence  in  the  school  to  attack  him  openly  j 
60  they  waited  with  that  patience  which  insnited  beings 
can  alone  endure. 

One  of  these  creatures  must  not  be  forgotten  ;  his  name 
was  Mallett ;  he  was  a  perfect  specimen  of  the  genuine 
usher.  The  monster  wore  a  black  coat  and  waistcoat ;  the 
-  reaidne  of  his  costume  was  of  that  mysterious  colour  haowa 
by  the  name  of  pepper-and-salt.  lie  was  a  palhd  wretch 
with  a  png  nose,  white  teeth,  and  marked  with  the  small- 
pos  r  long,  greasy,  black  bair,  and  small  black,  beady  eyes. 
This  dcemon  watched  the  progress  of  the  theatrical  company 
with  eyes  gloating  with  vengeance.  No  attempt  bad  been 
made  to  keep  the  fact  of  the  rehearsal  a  secret  fi^ra  the 
police  ;  no  objection,  on  tiieir  part,  had  aa  yet  been  made; 
the  twelve  weeks  diminished  to  six  ;  Ranger  had  secretly 
ordered  a  dress  from  town,  and  was  to  get  a  steel-handled 
sword  from  Fentum's  for  Jack  Maggot ;  and  everything  waa 
proceeding  with  delightful  success,  when  one  morning,aB  Mr. 
Dallas  was  apparently  about  to  take  his  departure,  with  a 
volume  of  liecker's  Tliucydides  under  his  arm,  the  re- 
■pectedDominiestopped,andtha8harangQed;  'lam informed 
that  a  gi-eat  deal  is  going  on  in  this  family  with  which  it 
is  intended  that  I  shall  be  kept  T^uocqaainted.  It  is  not 
my  intention  to  name  anybody  or  anything  at  preaent ;  but 
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I  tnnat  say  ttat  of  lati!  the  temper  of  lliia  family  lias  sadiy 
changod.  Whetlier  there  bonny  Beditiooa  atrangtr  among 
yon  OP  not,  I  ahall  not  at  present  even  endeavour  to  dis- 
cover !  but  I  will  warn  my  old  friends  of  their  new  onea  : ' 
and  BO  Baying,  the  Dominie  withdrew. 

All  eyes  were  immediately  filed  on  Vivian,  and  the  faces 
of  the  Classics  were  triumphant  with  Hniilcs;  those  of  the 
ttianngcr's  particular  friends,  tbe  Romantica,  we  may  call 
them,  were  clouded  ;  bitt  who  shall  describe  the  counte- 
nauco  of  Mallett  ?  In  a  moment  the  school  hroke  up 
with  an  agitated  and  tumultuous  uproar.  '  No  fltranger  ! ' 
shouted  St.  Leger  Smith  ;  '  no  stranger  !  '  vociferated  a 
prepared  gang.  Vivian's  friends  were  eitent,  for  tJioy 
hesitated  to  accept  for  their  leader  the  insuitiug  title. 
Those  who  were  neither  Vivian's  frienda  nor  in  the 
secret,  weak  creatui-cs  who  side  always  with  the  strongest, 
immediately  swelled  the  insulting  chorus  of  Mr.  St.  Leger 
Smith.  That  worthy,  emboldened  by  tia  success  and  the 
emiles  of  Mallett,  contained  himself  no  longer:  'Down 
with  the  manager!'  he  cried.  His  satellites  chornssed. 
Bnt  now  Vivian  rushed  forward.  'Mr.  Smith,  I  thank 
yon  for  being  so  definite ;  take  that ! '  and  lie  struck  Smith 
with  such  force  that  the  Cleon  staggered  and  fell ;  but 
Smith  instantly  recovered,  and  a  ring  was  instantly  formed. 
To  a  common  observer,  the  combatante  were  unequally 
matched ;  for  Smith  was  a  bnrly,  big-limbed  animal,  alike 
■nperior  to  Grey  in  years  and  strength.  But  Vivian, 
though  delicate  in  frame  and  mow  youthful,  was  full  his 
mateh  in  spirit,  and,  thanks  to  being  a  Cockney  !  ten  timee 
his  match  in  science.  He  had  not  built  a  white  great  coat 
or  drunk  blue  ruin  at  Ben  Bum's  for  nothing  ! 

Oh  !  how  beoutifnily  he  fought !  how  admii-ably  alraight 
he  hit  1  and  his  stops  quick  as  lightning  1  andhia  followinga 
ap  confounding  his  adversary  with  their  painful  celerity  ! 
Smith,  alike  puzzled  and  punished,  yet  proud  in  his  strength, 
hit  round,  and  wild,  and  false,  and  foamed  like  a  furious 
elephant.  For  ten  successive  rounds  tbe  result  was  dubious  ; 
but  in  the  eleventh  the  strength  of  Smith  began  te  fail 
him,  and  the  men  were  more  fairly  matehed.  '  Go  it. 
Ranger !  go  it.  Ranger ! '  halloed  the  Greyites ;  '  No 
Btranger !  no  stranger  ! '  eagerly  bawled  the  more  numerous 
party.  '  SmitJi'a  floored,  by  Jove  ! '  eiclaimed  Poyninga, 
who  was  Grey's  second,  'At  it  again \  &t  'A  agamX'  «i.- 
'"'"'     "*  ""     -And  now,  when   Bmitb  Hwiflt  cert.'W.iA'g  V'm* 
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given  b,  suddenly  stcp|jed  forward  Mi".  Mallett,  ncoom- 
panied  by Dallas  ! 

'  How,  Mr.  Grey  !  No  answer,  sir  ;  I  nndoratand  that 
yon  have  always  an  answer  ready.  I  do  not  qnoto  Scrip- 
ture lightly,  Mr.  Grey ;  but  "  Take  heed  that  ynn  offend 
not,  even  with  yonr  tongue."      Now,  sir,  to  yonr  room.' 

Wlien  Vivian  Grey  again  joined  his  companions,  ho  fonnd 
himself  almost  universally  shunned.  Etberego  and  Poynings 
were  the  only  individuals  who  met  hira  with  their  former 
frankness.  '  A  horrihle  row,  Grey,'  said  the  latter,  '  After 
yon  went,  the  Doctor  harangued  the  whole  school,  and 
swears  you  have  seduced  and  mined  us  all ;  everything 
was  happiness  until  you  came,  <tc.  Mallett  is  of  course  at 
the  bottom  of  the  whole  businciis  r  but  what  can  we  do  f 
Dallas  says  you  have  the  tongue  of  a  serpent,  and  that  he 
will  cot  trnat  himself  to  hear  yonr  defence.  Infamous 
shame  !  1  swear !  And  now  every  fellow  has  got  a  story 
i^ainst  yon :  some  say  you  are  a  dandy,  others  want  to 
know  whether  the  nest  piece  performed  at  your  theatre 
will  be  "  The  Stranger ;  "  as  for  myself  and  Etherege,  we 
ehall  leave  in  a  few  weeks,  and  it  doea  not  signiiy  to  ns; 
but  what  the  devil  you're  to  do  next  half,  by  Jore,  T  ean't 
Bay,      If  I  were  you,  I  would  not  return.' 

'  Not  return,  eh  !  but  that  will  I,  though  ;  and  we  shall 
see  who,  ia  future,  can  complain  of  the  Bweetness  of  my 
voice  !  Ungrateful  fools  I  ' 


CHAPTER  V. 


Thb  Vacation  was  over,  and  Vivian  returned  to  Burnsley 
Vicarage.  He  bowed  cavalierly  to  Mr.  Dallas  on  his  arri- 
val, and  immediately  saantered  up  into  the  school-room, 
where  he  found  a  tolerable  quantity  of  wretches  looking  as 
miserable  as  schoolboys  who  have  left  their  pleasant  homes 
generally  do  for  some  four- and -twenty  hours.  '  How  d'ye 
do.  Grey?  How  d'ye  do,  GroyP'  barat  from  a  knot  of  un- 
happy fellows,  who  would  have  felt  quite  delighted  had  their 
newly  arrived  co-mate  condescended  to  entertain  them,  as 
nsnal,  with  some  capital  good  story  freah  from  town.  But 
theywere  disappointed. 

'We  can   make  room  for  you  at  the  fire,  Grey,'  said 
Tbeophilaa  King. 
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mt  yon,  I  am  not  cold.' 
'  I  Bnppose  yon  kriow  that  Poynings  and  Ethere^  don't 
B tome  back,  Grey?' 

'Eveiybody  knew  that  last  half;'  and  so  lie  walked  on 
'Grey,  Grey!'  halloed  King,  'don't  go  into  the  dining- 
room  )  MaJlett  is  there  »loDe,  and  told  ua  not  tn  disturb 
him.       By  Jove,  the   fellow  is  going  iu  :    there  will   be  ■ 
greater  row  this  lialf  between  Grey  and  MaUett  than  ever." 
L      Days,  the  heavy  first  days  of  the  half,  rolled  on,  and  all 
I  jthe  citizens  of  the  htble  commonwealth  had  returned. 
I      'What  a  dull  half  thia  will  be!'  said  Eardley;    'Iiow 
I  one  misses  Gi^y's  set !    After  ail,  they  kept  the  school  ahve : 
Poynings  was  a  first-rate  fellow,  and  Etlierege  ao  deuced 
good-natured  !     I  wonder  whom  Grey  will  crony  with  thia 
half;  have  yon  seen  hira  and  Dallas  speak  together  yet? 
He  cut  the  Doctor  quite  dead  at  Greek  to-day.' 

'  Why,  Eardley !   Eardley !   there  is  Grey  walking  round 

E laying  fielda  with  Mallett ! '  haUoed  a  sawiiey  who  was 
illing  the  half-holiday  by  looking  out  of  the  window, 
'  The  devil !     I  say,  ilattliews,  whoso  flute  i."  that  ?     It 
ifi  a  devilish  handsome  one ! ' 

'  It's  Grey's  !    I  clean  it  for  him,'  squeaked  a  little  boy. 
'He  gives  mo  sixpence  a-week  ! ' 
'  On,  yon  sneak  ! '  said  one. 
'  Cut  him  over ! '  said  another. 
'  Uoast  him ! '  cried  a  tiiird. 

•To  whom  areyoo  going  to  take  the  flute?' asked  a  fourth. 
'To  Mallett,'  squeaked  the  little  fellow.  '  Grey  lends  hia 
late  to  Mallett  every  day.' 
'  Grey  lends  hia  flute  to  Mallett!  The  deuce  he  does! 
o  Grey  and  Mallett  are  going  to  crony  ! ' 
A  wild  exclamation  burst  forth  from  the  little  party;  and 
way  each  of  them  ran,  to  spread  in  all  directions  the 
jBtonnding  intelligence. 

If  the  rule  of  the  ushers  had  hitherto  been  light  at 

pnmsley  Vicai-age,  its  character  was  materially  changed 

'.ng  this  half-year.     The  vexatious  and  tyrannical  influ. 

)  of  Mallott  was  now  expen'enced  in  all   directions, 

~  mooting  and  interfering  with  the  comforts  of  the  boys  in 

every  possible  manner.   His  mahce  was  accompanied,  too,  by 

k  tact  which  could  not  hare  been  expected  from  hia  vulgar 

1,  and  which,  at  the  same  time,  could  not  have  been  pi-o- 

id  by  the  Bxperience  of  one  in  \i\b  B\tttB,tioTi.    \H.  -wa* 

mte  evident  to  the  whole  commnmtj  t\iat.V\a  coiii'atA.  ^w 
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dictated  hj  anotkor  mind,  and  tLat  that  mind  wa 
in  all  the  secrets  of  a  Bchool-boy'a  life,  and  acquainted  with 
nil  the  workings  of  a  Hchool-boy's  mind :  a  apeciea  of  know- 
ledge which  no  pedagogue  in  the  world  ever  yet  attained. 
There  was  no  difficulty  in  discovering  whose  was  the  power 
behind  the  throne.  Vivian  Grey  was  the  perpetual  com- 
panion of  Mallett  in  his  walks,  and  even  in  the  school ;  ho 
shunned  also  the  converse  of  every  one  of  the  boys,  and 
did  not  afi'ect  to  conceal  that  his  quarrel  was  nniversal, 
Superior  power,  exercised  by  a  superior  mind,  was  for  a 
long  time  more  than  a  match  even  for  the  united  exertions 
of  the  whole  school.  If  any  one  complained,  Mallett's  writ^ 
ten  answer  (and  such  Dallas  always  required)  was  imme- 
diately ready,  explaining  everything  in  the  most  satisfactoi^ 
manner,  and  refuting  every  com.plaint  with  the  most  tri- 
umphant spirit.  Dallas,  of  course,  supported  his  deputy, 
and  was  soon  equally  detested.  This  tyranny  had  continued 
through  a  great  part  of  the  long  half-year,  and  the  spirit 
of  the  school  waa  almost  broken,  when  a  fresh  outrage 
occurred,  of  such  a  nature  that  the  nearly  enslaved  multi- 
tude conspired. 

The  plot  was  admirably  formed.  On  the  first  bell  ringing 
for  school,  the  door  was  to  be  immediately  baiTed,  to 
prevent  the  enti'ance  of  Dallas.  Instant  vengeance  was 
then  to  be  taken  on  Mallctt  and  his  companion — the  sneak  ! 
the  spy  !  the  traitor  !  The  bell  lang  r  the  door  was  barrod  : 
fonr  stout  fellows  seized  on  Mallett,  four  rushed  to  Vivian 
Grey :  but  stop :  he  sprang  upon  his  desk,  and,  placing  his 
hack  against  the  wall,  held  a  pistol  at  tho  foremost :  '  Not 
an  inch  nearer,  Smith,  or  I  fire.  Let  me  not,  however, 
hanlk  your  vengeance  on  yonder  hound  ;  if  I  could  suggest 
any  refincmenta  in  torture,  they  would  be  at  your  service.' 
Vivian  Grey  smiled,  while  the  horrid  cries  of  Mallett  indi- 
cated that  the  boys  were  'roasting'  him.  He  then  walked 
to  the  door  and  admitted  the  barred-out  Dominie.  Silence 
was  restored.  Tiiere  was  an  explanation  and  no  defence ; 
and  Vivian  Grey  was  ejcpelled. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


VlTUD  WOB  now  Beventeen  ;   and  the  system  of  privata 
pdatmtioD  having  eo  decidedly  failed,  it  was  resilved  (.bat 
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mid  Bpond  the  years  antocedent  to   hia   going   to 

[ford  ab  home.     Nothing  could  bo  a  greater  failure  tiina 

e  first  weeks  of  his  'conrse  of  study,'    He  was  perpetually 

_fldolaLing  the  sanctity  of  the  drawing-room  by  the  presence 

of  Scapulas  and  Hedcrics,  and  outraging  the  propriety  of 

morning  visitors  by  bursting  into  hia   mother's   boudoir 

with  lexicons  and  slippers. 

'  Vivian,  my  dear,'  said  liie  father  to  him  one  day,  '  this 
will  never  do  ;  you  must  adopt  some  system  for  your 
studies,  and  some  locality  for  your  reading.  Have  a  room 
to  yourself;  set  apart  certain  hours  in  tbo  day  for  your 
books,  and  allow  no  consideration  on  earth  to  influence 
you  to  violate  their  sacredness ;  and  above  all,  my  dear 
boy,  keep  your  papers  in  ordei  I  fand  a  disaertation  on 
"The  Commerce  of  Carthago  stuck  in  ray  large  paper 
copy  of  "  Dibdin's  Decamucn  aud  an  Essay  on  the 
Metaphysics  of  Music"  (prav  rtiy  dear  fdlow,  bewaro  of 
magaziuo  scribbling)  crackmg  the  back  of  Montfaucon'e 
"  Monaixihie."  ' 

Vivian  apologised,  promised,  pi  Juesttd  and  finally  sat 
down  '  TO  SEAD.'  Ho  had  laid  the  foundationa  of  accurate 
classical  knowledge  under  the  tuition  of  the  learned  Dallas  ; 
and  twelve  hours  a  day  and  self-banishment  from  society 
overcame,  in  twelve  months,  the  ill  effects  of  his  imperfect 
education.  The  result  of  this  extraordinary  exertion  may 
be  conceived.  At  the  end  of  twelve  months,  Vivian,  like 
,inany  other  young  enthusiasts,  liad  discovoi'ed  that  all  the 

^■wit  and  wisdom  of  the  world  were  concentrated  in  some 
.fifty  antique  volumes,  aud  he  treated  the  unlucky  moderns 
nrith  the  most  sublime  gpirit  of  hauteur  iroaginable,  A 
-fdioms  in  the  Msidea,  that  paint«d  the  radiant  sky  of 
Attica,  disgusted  him  with  the  foggy  atmosphere  of  Great 
Sritaiu;  and  while  Mrs.  Grey  was  meditating  a  visit  to 
Brighton,  her  son  was  dreaming  of  the  gulf  of  Salaiuis. 
The  spectre  in  the  Perace  was  his  only  model  for  a  ghost, 
mid  tliB  furies  in  the  Orestes  were  his  perfection  of  tr^eal 
machinery. 

Most  ingenious  and  educated  youths  have  fallen  ijito  the 
same  error,  hut  few  have  ever  caiTied  such  feelings  to  the 
excess  that  Vivian  Grey  did ;  for  while  hia  mind  was  daily 
becaming  more  enervated  under  the  beautiful  but  baneful 
jnflucmce  of  Classic  Reverie,  the  youth  lighted  upon  Plato. 
K-  Wonderful  is  it  that  while  the  who\e  boii\  o^  "Vw\m\ 
WBn'r  seemed  concsatrated  ard  wrapped  m  ti\B  ^ai«»* 
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pagoB  of  t)ie  Atbeninn ;  while,  with  keen  and  almost  i 
Bpirtd  curiosity,  he  searclied,  and  followed  Qp,  and  medi- 
tated upon,  the  defiiiite  myetery,  the  indefinite  development ; 
while  his  spirit  alternately  bowed  in  trembhng  and  in 
ttdmimtion,  as  be  Bcemed  to  bo  listening  to  the  secrcta  of 
the  Univerae  revealed  in  the  glorious  melodies  of  an  im- 
uiortal  voice  ;  wonderful  is  it,  I  say,  that  the  writer,  the 
study  of  whoso  works  appeared  to  the  young  scholar,  in 
the  revelEng  of  his  enthnaiaam,  to  be  the  sole  object  for 
which  man  was  horn  and  had  his  being,  was  the  canac  by 
which  Vivian  Grey  was  saved  from  being  all  his  life  a 
dreaming  scholar. 

Determined  to  spare  no  esertions,  and  to  neglect  no 
means,  by  which  be  might  enter  into  the  very  penetralia 
of  his  mighty  master's  meaning,  Vivian  determined  to 
attack  the  latter  Platonists.  These  were  a  race  of  men,  of 
tvhcfie  existence  he  knew  merely  by  the  references  to  their 
productions  which  were  sprinkled  in  the  commentaries  of 
hie  '  best  editions.'  In  the  pride  of  boyish  learning,  Vivian 
had  limited  his  Hhi-ary  to  Classics,  and  the  proud  leaders 
of  the  later  schools  did  not  consequently  grace  his  diminu- 
tive bookcase.  In  this  dilomma  he  (lew  to  his  father,  and 
confessed  by  bis  req^ueat  that  his  favourites  wore  not  all- 
sufficient. 

'  Father !  I  wish  to  make  myself  master  of  the  latter 
Platonists.  I  want  Plotinus,  and  Porjihyry,  and  lamblichiis, 
and  Syrirnus,  and  Maximua  Tyiins,  and  Proclus,  and 
Hierocles,  and  Sallustiiis,  and  Damaseius.' 

Mr.  Grey  stared  at  his  son,  and  laughed, 

'My  dear  Vivinn !  are  you  quite  convinced  that  the 
authors  you  ask  for  are  all  pare  Platouists  ?  or  have  not 
some  of  them  placed  the  great  end  rather  in  practical  than 
theoretic  virtue,  and  thereby  violated  the  Gj-st  principles 
of  yonr  master?  which  woald  be  shocking.  Are  yon  euro, 
too,  that  these  gentlemen  have  actually  "  withdrawn  the 
sacred  veil,  which  corera  from  profane  eyes  the  laminous 
spectacles  P"  Are  you  quite  convinced  that  every  one  of 
these  worthies  lived  at  least  five  hundred  years  after  the 
great  master  ?  for  I  need  not  tell  bo  profound  a  Platonist 
as  yourself  that  it  was  not  till  that  period  that  even 
glimpses  of  the  great  master's  meaning  were  discovered. 
Strange!  that  time  should  alike  favour  the  pbdosophy  of 
iheonr  and  the  philoaophy  of  facta,  Mr.  Viriau  Grey, 
beamtmg,  I  presnnw,  hj  tic  lapse  of  ftirthcT  centoriea,  is 
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B^E^  complete   the   great  work  wlu'ch    Proclus  and 
'orpbyry  comniBaccd..' 
'  My   dear   bit  !    yoa   are    pleased    to    be    amusiiig    thifl 
ViorniDg.* 

'  Uy  dear  boy !  I  Biuile,  but  not  with  joy.  Sit  down,  and 
;let  ns  have  a  httlo  converRation  together.  Father  and  son, 
-wd  futlier  aod  sod  on  Each  turms  aa  we  are,  should  really 
Ipommnnicate  oftener  togothcr  than  we  do.  It  bos  been, 
perhaps,  my  fault  i  it  shall  not  be  so  again,' 
'  My  dear  sir ! ' 

'  Nay,  nay,  it  shall  be  rny  fault  now.  WhoHe  it  shall  be 
in  futare,  Vivian,  time  will  show.  My  dear  Vivian,  you 
'have  now  spent  upwards  of  a  year  under  this  roof,  and 
your  conduct  has  been  as  correct  aa  the  most  rigid  parent 
tiaight  require.  I  have  not  wished  to  interfere  with  the 
rtirogrcBS  of  your  mind,  and  I  regret  it.  1  have  been  neg- 
•Bgent,  bat  not  wilfully  so.  I  do  regret  it ;  because,  what- 
isrer  may  bo  your  powers,  Vivian,  I  at  least  have  the 
advantage  of  experience.  I  see  you  smile  at  a  word  which 
>X  ao  oft^  nse.  Well,  well,  wore  I  to  talk  to  you  for  ever, 
lyoa  would  not  anderstand  what  1  mean  by  that  single 
'word.  The  time  wiU  come  when  you  wiU  deem  that 
Iflingle  word  everything.  Ardent  ynuths  in  their  closets, 
'TTivian,  too  often  fancy  that  they  ai-e  peculiar  being;s ;  and 
Li  have  no  reason  to  believe  that  you  are  an  exception  to 
(the  general  rule.  In  passing  one  whole  year  of  your  life, 
B  you  have  done,  you  doubtless  imagine  that  you  have 
een  apendbijf  your  hours  in  a  manner  which  no  others 
.IkATe  done  befon;,  Tmst  me,  my  boy,  thousands  have  done 
■'  o  same ;  and,  what  is  of  still  more  importance,  thousands 
e  doing,  and  will  do,  the  same.  Take  the  advice  of  one 
?lirho  has  committed  as  many,  ay  more,  follies  than  yourself; 
lint  who  would  bless  the  hour  that  he  had  been  a  fool  if 
lis  experience  might  bo  of  benefit  to  hia  beloved  son.' 
'  My  father  I ' 

'  Kay,  don't  agitate  yourself;  we  are  consulting  together, 
^Fjet  tifl  Bee  what  is  to  be  done.  Try  to  ascertain,  when  you 
fcro  alone,  what  may  be  the  chief  objects  of  your  existence 
bt  this  world.     T  want  jou  to  take  no  theological  dogmas 

K"  granted,  nor  to  sntisfy  your  doubts  by  ceasing  to  think; 
t,  whether  we  are  in  this  world  in  a,  state  of  probation 
"or  another,  or  whether  we  cease  altogether  when  we  cease 

K breathe,  human  fechngs  teil  me  that  we  W»«  swm* 
5m  to  perforin ;  to  oar  fellow  creatures,  to  o\Ji  tr«sna». 
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to  onraelves.  Pray  tell  mo,  my  dear  boj,  what  possible 
good  your  perusal  of  tbe  latter  Platonista  can  prodace  to 
either  of  these  three  interests  P  I  trust  that  my  child  is 
not  one  of  those  who  look  with  a  glazed  eye  on  the  welfare 
of  their  fellow-mcn,  and  who  would  dream  away  an  useless 
life  by  idle  puzzles  of  the  brain  ;  creatures  vho  consider 
their  existence  as  an  nnprofitablo  mystery,  and  yet  are 
afraid  to  die.  You  wiU  find  Plotinus  in  the  fourth  shelf  of 
the  next  room,  Vivian.' 


CHAPTER  VIL 


In  England,  personal  distinction  is  the  only  passport  to 
the  society  of  the  great.  Whether  this  distinction  arise 
from  fortune,  family,  or  talent,  is  immaterial  j  but  certain 
it  is,  to  enter  into  high  society,  a  man  must  either  have 
blood,  a  million,  or  a  genias. 

The  reputation  of  Mr,  Gre^  bad  always  made  him  an 
honoured  guest  among  the  powerful  and  the  great.  It  waa 
for  this  [■eason  that  he  had  always  been  anxious  that  his 
son  shoold  be  at  home  as  little  us  possible ;  for  he  feared 
for  a  youth  the  fascination  of  London  society.  Although 
busied  with  his  studies,  and  professing  '  not  to  visit,'  Vivian 
could  not  avoid  occasionally  finding  fimself  in  company  in 
which  boya  should  never  be  seen;  and,  what  waa  still 
worse,  from  a  certain  social  spirit,  an  indefinable  tact  with 
wliicli  Nature  had  endowed  him,  this  boy  of  nineteen 
began  to  think  this  society  delightful.  Most  persona  of 
his  age  would  have  passed  through  the  ordeal  with  perfect 
safety  ;  they  would  have  entered  certain  rooms,  at  certain 
hours,  with  stifl'  cravats,  and  Nugee  coata,  and  black  velvet 
wniatcoata ;  and  after  having  annoyed  ail  those  who  con- 
descended to  know  of  their  existence,  with  their  red  hands 
and  their  white  gloves,  they  would  have  retired  to  a  comer 
of  the  room,  and  conversation; sed  with  any  stray  fonr-year- 
older  not  yet  sent  to  bed. 

But  Vivian  Grey  was  a  graceful,  lively  lad,  with  just 
enough  of  dandyism  to  pi'oserve  him  from  committing 
gaucherioa,  and  with  a  dovil  of  a  tongue.  All  men  will 
agree  whh  mo  that  the  only  rival  to  bo  feared  by  a  man  of 
spirit  is  a  clever  boy.  "What  makes  them  so  jwpular  with 
wotnen    it    is    difficult    to    cxjilain  ;     however.   Lady   Jalia 


Knigbton,  and  Mrs,  Fmnk  Delmington,  and  half  a  score  of 
ilamea  of  fashion,  were  always  patronising;  our  liero,  who 
found  an  eTeuing  spent  in  their  society  not  altogelbor  dull, 
for  there  is  no  fascination  so  irreeiBtible  to  a  boy  as  the 
Btnile  of  a  married  woman.  Vivian  had  passed  sucii  a 
recluse  hfe  for  the  hist  two  yeai-s  and  a  half,  that  he  had 
quite  forgotten  that  he  was  once  considered  an  figreeable 
fellow  ;  and  so,  determined  to  discover  what  right,  he  erer 
had  to  such  a  reputation,  bo  dashed  into  all  these  ikmourett«e 
in  beantifal  style. 

But  Vivian  Grey  was  a  young  and  tender  plant  in  a 
moral  hothouse.  His  character  was  developing  itself  too 
soon.  Althongh  his  evenings  were  now  genei'ally  passed 
in  the  manner  we  ha^  b  alluded  to,  this  boy  was,  daring 
(he  rest  of  the  day,  a  hard  and  indefatigable  student ;  and 
having  now  got  thrangh  an  immense  series  of  historical 
■•cading,  he  hadi  stumbled  upon  a  bi-anch  of  study  certainly 
the  most  delightful  in  the  world ;  but,  for  a  boy,  aa  eei'- 
biinly  the  moat  perilous,,  the  Stddy  of  i'Oi.ttics. 

And  now  everything  was  solved  I  the  inexplicable  loug. 
ings  of  his  soul,  which  iiad  so  often  perplexed  hini,  were  at 
length  explamcd.  The  want,  the  indeSnable  want,  which 
he  had  so  constantly  experienced,  was  at  lost  supplied  ;  the 
grand  object  on  which  to  biiiig  the  powers  of  hia  mind  to 
boar  and  work  was  at  last  provided.  He  paced  his  chamber 
in  an  agitated  apirit,  and  panted  for  the  Senate. 

It  may  be  asked,  what  was  the  evil  of  .ill  this  P  and  the 
reader  will,  perhaps,  murmur  something  about  au  honour- 
able spirit  nnd  yonthfnl  ambition.  The  evil  was  great. 
The  time  drew  nigh  for  Vivian  to  leave  his  home  for 
Oxford,  tJiat  ia,  for  him  to  eommonco  his  long  preparation 
for  entering  on  hia  career  in  life.  And  now  this  person, 
who  was  about  to  be  a  pupil,  this  ati-ipling,  who  was  going  to 
begin  his  education,  had  all  the  desiros  of  a  matured  mind, 
('  of  an  experienced  man,  but  without  maturity  and  without 
experience.  He  was  already  a  cunning  reader  of  hnmnn 
hearts;  and  felt  conscious  that  lus  was  a  tongue  which  was 
bom  to  guide  human  beings.     The  idea  of  Oxford  to  such 

S individual  wa*  -ui  insult!  i 

■_ J 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 
Wei  most  endeavour  to  trace,  if  possible,  more  accoratel; 
the  workings  of  Vivian  Grey's  mind  at  thia  period  of  1  ' 
existence.    In  the  plenitude  of  liia  ambition,  he  atopped  o 
day  to  enquire  in  what  manner  he  could  obtftin  hia  niftg- 
nifii^ent  ends. 

'  The  Bar;  pooh  !  law  and  bad  jokes  till  we  are  forty;  ^ 
and  then,  with  the  most  brilliant  success,  the  pi-ospect  of  , 
gout  and  a  coi'onet.  Besides,  to  succeed  as  an  aiirooate,  I 
must  bo  a  great  lawyer  ;  and,  to  be  a  grtat  lawyer,  I  must 
give  up  my  chance  of  being  a  great  man.  The  Services  in 
war  time  are  fit  only  for  desperadoes  (and  that  truly  am  I)  j 
but,  in  peace,  are  lit  only  for  foola,  Tlie  Church  ia  moro 
rational.  Let  inc  see :  I  should  certainly  like  to  act 
Wolsey ;  but  the  thousand  and  one  chances  against  me ! 
And  truly  I  feel  my  destiny  sbould  not  be  on  a  chance. 
Were  I  the  son  of  a  millionaire,  or  a  noble,  I  might  bave 
all.  Curse  on  my  lot!  that  the  Hant  of  a  few  rascal 
countera,  and  the  possession  of  a  little  rascal  blood,  sbonld 
mar  my  fortunes  ! '  ' 

Such  waa  the  general  tenor  of  Virinn's  thoughts,  until, 
mQsing  himself  almost  into  madness,  he  at  last  made,  as  he 
couoeived,  the  Grand  Discovery.  Riches  are  Power,  eaya 
the  Economist ;  and  is  not  Intellect  ?  nska  the  Philosopher. 
And  yet,  white  the  influence  of  the  millionaire  ia  instantly 
felt  in  all  classes  of  society,  how  is  it  that  "  Noble  Mind  " 
BO  often  leaves  na  unknown  and  unhonoured  ?  Why  have 
there  been  statesmen  who  have  never  ruled,  and  heroes 
who  have  uevur  conquered  ?  Why  have  glorious  phUoao- 
phcrs  died  in  a  garret  ?  and  why  have  tnei-e  been  poets- 
whose  only  admirer  has  been  Nature  in  her  echoes  ?  It 
mast  be  that  these  beings  have  thouglit  only  of  themselves, 
and,  constant  and  elaboi'ate  students  of  their  own  glorions 
natuxea,  have  forgotten  or  disdained  the  study  of  all  others. 
Yes!  we  must  mis  with  the  herd;  wo  must  enter  into 
their  feelings;  wo  must  humour  their  weaknesses;  we  must 
Bympathise  with  the  sorrows  that  wo  do  not  fee! ;  and  share 
the  merriment  of  fools.  Oh,  yes  1  to  rule  men,  wc  must  be 
men  ;  to  prove  that  we  are  strong,  we  must  be  weak ;  to 
prove  that  wo  are  giants,  we  mnat  be  dwarfs ;  even  as  the 
Eaatem  Genie  was  hid  in  the  charmed  bottle.  Our  wisdcm 
must  be  concealed  nnder  folly,  and  our  constancy  nndor 
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uiTc  been  often  struck  by  the  ancient  tales  of  Jupiter's 

sits  to  tbe  earth,      Id  tliese  fancifiil  adventurcF!,  the  god 

JTO  no  indication  of  tho  Thunderer's  glory;  but  ivaa  a  man 

r  low  estate,  a  herdBinan,  a,  hijid,  often  even  an  animal. 

i  mighty  spirit  has  in   Tradition,  Time's  great   moralist, 

■used  "  tbe  wisdom  of  the  ancients."     Even  in  the  Biimo 

rit,  1  would  explain  Jove's  terroBtrial  visititigs.     For,  to 

I'^vem  man,  even  tie  god  appeared  to  feel  aa  a  man  ;  and 

sometimes  aa  a  beast,  waa  apparently  iiiflnenced  by  their 

vilest  passions.     Mankind,  then,  is  my  great  game. 

*  At  this  moment,  how  many  a  powerful  noble  wants  only 
wit  to  bo  a  Minister;  and  what  wants  Vivian  Grey  to  attain 
tlie  same  endp  That  noble's  influence.  Wlicn  two  persona 
can  so  materially  assist  each  other,  why  are  they  noi 
brougbt  together  ?  Shall  I,  because  my  birth  baulks  my 
fency,  shall  1  pass  my  life  a  moping  misanthroi)e  in  an  old 
chateau  P  Supposing  I  am  iu  contact  with  this  magni£co, 
am  I  prepared  ?  Now,  let  me  probe  my  very  aoul.  Does 
my  cheek  blanch  ?  I  havo  the  mind  for  tho  conception ; 
and  I  can  porforni  right  skilfully  upon  the  most  splendid  of 
musical  instruments,  the  human  voice,  to  make  those  con- 
ceptions boloved  by  others.  There  wanta  but  one  thing 
more:   courage,   pare,  perfect  courage;    and    does   Vivian 

I  Grey  know  fear?'      He  laughed  an  answer  of  bitterest 
lerieion. 
b 


CHAPTER  EX. 


Is  it  surprising  that  Vivian  Gi'cy,  witli  a  mind  teeming 
with  Each  feelings,  should  view  the  approach  of  the  season 
for  his  departure  to  Oxford  with  sentiments  of  disgust  ? 
After  honra  of  bitter  meditation,  ho  sought  his  father ;  he 
made  him  acquainted  with  liis  feelings,  but  concealed  from 
hitri  his  actnal  views,  and  dwelt  on  the  misery  of  being 
thrown  back  in  life,  at  a  period  when  society  seemed 
inetincfc  with  a  spirit  peculiarly  active,  and  when  ho  many 
openings  were  daily  ofiercd  to  the  adventurous  and  the 
bold. 

'Vivian,'  said  Mr.  Grey,  'beware  of  endeavouring  to 
become  a  great  man  in  a  hurry.  One  such  attempt  in  ten 
tiionsand  may  sncceed :  these  are  feBrfaY  odda,  k.&mTfK 
SB  jVH  A10  of  Lord  Bacon,  yoa  may  pecWpa  xesubii^cKS  % 
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certain  parable  of  Lis,  called  "  ^lemnon,  or  a  fonth  too 
forward."  Ihope  you  are  not  going  to  be  one  of  those  sods  erf 
Aurora,  "  who,  puffed  up  with  the  glittering  show  of  Tanity 
and  oatentaldoii,  attempt  actions  above  their  Rtrengtb." 

'Yon  talk  to  me  about  the  pecnliarly  active  spirit  rf 
Bociety ;  if  the  spirit  of  society  be  bo  pecnliarly  acttye, 
Mr.  Vivian  Grey  ahonld  beware  lest  it  ontatrip  bim.  Ift 
neglecting  to  mature  yonr  mind,  my  boy,  exactly  the  way 
to  win  the  race?  This  is  an  age  of  nnsettled  opinJonB  and 
contested  principles ;  in  the  very  measnreB  of  onr  adminiB-r 
tration,  the  specuIatiTe  spirit  of  the  present  day  is,  to  Bf>y 
the  least,  not  impalpable.  Nay,  don't  start,  my  dear  fellow,- 
and  look  the  very  Prosopopeia  of  Political  Eoonomy !  I 
know  exactly  what  yon  are  going  to  say ;  but,  if  you  pleaa^ 
we  will  leave  Turgot  and  Galileo  to  Mr.  Canning  and  the 
Honse  of  Commons,  or  your  Coasin  Hargi'Bve  and  his  De- 
bating Sociely.  However,  jeatiug  apart,  get  your  hat,  and 
walk  with  me  as  far  as  Evans's,  where  I  have  promised  to 
look  in,  to  see  the  Mazarin  Bible,  and  we  will  talk  this 
affair  over  as  we  go  along. 

'  I  am  no  bigot,  you  know,  Vivian.  I  am  not  one  of  those 
who  wish  to  oppose  the  application  of  refined  pbilo.sophy  to 
the  common  business  of  life.  We  are,  I  hope,  an  improving 
race  ;  there  is  room,  1  am  sure,  for  great  irapi'ovenieut,  and 
the  perfectibility  of  man  is  certainly  a  pretty  dream.  (How 
well  that  Union  Club  House  comes  out  now,  since  they 
have  made  the  opening) ;  bat,  although  we  may  have 
Bteam  kitchens,  human  nature  is,  I  imagine,  much  the  same 
this  moment  that  we  are  walking  in  Pall  Mall  East,  as  it 
was  Bouie  thousand  years  ago,  when  as  wise  men  were 
walking  on  the  banka  of  the  Ilyssus.  When  our  moi-^ 
powers  increase  in  proportion  to  oui'  physical  ones,  then 
huzza  for  the  perfectibility  of  man !  and  respectable,  idle 
loungers  like  yon  and  I,  Vivian,  may  then  have  a  chance 
of  walking  in  the  streets  of  London  without  having  their 
heels  trodden  upon,  a  ceremony  which  I  have  this  moment 
undergone.  In  the  present  day  we  ore  all  studying  acienc^ 
and  none  of  us  are  studying  ourselves.  This  is  cot  exactly 
the  Socratic  proces"  ;  and  as  for  the  yiuiSi  iriavTov  of  the 
more  ancient  Athenian,  that  principle  is  quite  out  of  (aahion 
in  the  nineteenth  century  (I  believe  that's  the  phrase). 
Self  is  the  only  person  whom  we  knew  nothing  about. 

'  But,  my  dear  Vivian,  as  to  the  immediate  point  of  our 
oonaideration.  In  my  library,  uninQuenced  and  uncentrolled 
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.   .  r  by  party,  I  cannot  bat  see  that  it  is  utterly 

I  iinpossible  that  all  that  we  are  wishing  and  striving  for  can 
I  take  place,  without  Home,  without  much  evil.  In  ten  years' 
f  time,  perhaps,  or  less,  the  fever  will  hare  Rubsided,  and  in 
L  years'  time,  or  less,  your  intellect  will  bo  matured. 
Ki37aw,  my  good  sir,  instead  of  talking  about  the  active  spirit 
Wne^  the  age,  and  the  opportunities  offered  to  the  adventurous 
IAd^  the  bold,  ought  you  not  rather  to  congratulate  yourself 
1ihat  a  great  change  is  effecting  at  a.  period  of  your  life  when 
tm  need  not,  individually,  be  subjected  to  the  possibility 
F  being  injured  by  its  operation ;  and  when  you  are  pre- 
'^S  your  mind  to  take  advantage  of  the  aystem,  who\i 
that  aystem  ia  matured  and  organised  ? 
'  As  to  your  request,  it  assuredly  ia  one  of  tlie  most  modest, 
*nd  the  moat  rational,  that  I  have  lately  been  favoured  with. 
Uthough  I  would  much  rather  that  any  influenc*  which  I  may 
^xercise  over  your  mind,  should  be  the  effect  of  my  advice  as 
tour  friend  thr.n  of  my  authority  as  your  father;  still  I  really 
'sel  it  my  duty,  parentally,  to  protest  against  this  crude  propo- 
rtion of  yours.  However,  if  you  clioose  to  lose  a  terra  or  two, 
'^     "  ' '  IB,  you  know,  if  afterwards  you  repent  it.' 

Here  dashed  by  the  gorgeous  equipage  of  Mrs.  Orraolu, 
^6  wife  of  a  man  who  waa  working  al!  the  gold  and  silver 
in  Chriatendom.  '  Ah  !  my  dear  Vlviivn,'  said  Mr. 
*  it  13  this  which  has  turned  all  your  brains.  In  this 
e  eyery  one  is  striving  to  make  an  immense  fortune,  and 
lat  is  most  terrific,  at  the  same  time  a  speedy  one.  This 
thirst  for  sadden  wealth  it  ia  which  engenders  the  extrava- 
gant conceptions,  and  fosters  that  wild  spirit  of  speculation 
"which  ia  now  stalking  abroad ;  and  which,  like  the  Damon 

*Prankeiistein,  not  only  fearfully  wanders  over  the  whole 
de  face  of  nature,  but  grins  in  the  imagined  solitnde  of 
r  secret  chambera.     Oh !  my  son,  it  is  for  tho  yoong  men 
the  present  day  that  I  tremble;  seduced  by  tho  temporary 
,'     sncceas  of  a  few  children  of  fortune,  I  observe  that  their 
minds  recoil  from  the  prospects  which  aro  held  forth  by 
the  ordinary,  and,  mark  me,  by  the  only  modea  of  acquiring 
oropertr,  fair  trade,  and  honourable  professions.     It  ia  for 
■  —1  and  your  companions  that  I  fear.     God  grant  that 
re  may  not  he  a  moral  as  well  aa  a  political  disorganisa- 
1  !      God  gmnt  that  our  youth,  the  hope  of  our  state, 
lay  not  be  lost  to  us  !     For,  oh  !  my  son,  the  wisest  has 
"  ■    ■■   • \  x\ot\iib xrai!*- 
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CHAPTER  I. 


TffE  MarqucBB  of  Carabas  Btarted  in  life  aa  bho  cadet  of  a 
noble  family.  The  earl,  hla  father,  like  the  woodman  in 
ihe  fairj  tale,  was  blessed  with  thrco  sous :  the  first  was  an 
idiot,  and  waa  destined  for  the  Coronet;  the  second  wae  a 
man  of  bnainess,  and  was  educated  for  the  Commons  ;  the 
third  was  a  Roue,  and  was  shipped  to  the  Colonies, 

The  present  Marqneaa,  then  the  Honourable  Sidney  Lor- 
raine, prospered  in  his  political  career.  He  was  servile, 
arid  pompons,  and  indefatigable,  and  loquacious,  so  whis- 
pered the  world :  his  frienda  hailed  him  09,  at  once,  ft 
courtier  and  a  sage,  a  man  of  businesB  and  an  orator. 
After  revelling  va  liis  fair  proportion  of  commissioQershipa, 
and  nndor-secretai'yahipa,  and  the  rest  of  the  milk  and 
honey  of  the  political  Canaan,  the  apei  of  the  pyramid  of 
his  ambition  waa  at  length  visible,  for  Sidney  Lorraine 
bocamo  President  of  a  Board,  end  wriggled  into  the  adytum 
of  the  cabinet. 

At  this  moment  hia  idiot  brother  died.  To  compensate 
for  his  loss  of  office,  and  to  secure  his  votes,  the  Earl  of 
Carabas  was  promoted  in  the  peerage,  and  waa  presented 
with  some  magnificent  office,  meaning  nothing ;  awelling 
with  dignity,  and  void  of  duties.  Aa  years  rolled  on, 
various  changes  took  place  in  the  administration,  of  which 
his  Lordship  was  once  a  component  part ;  and  the  ministry, 
to  their  surprise,  getting  popular,  found  that  the  command 
of  the  Carabas  ijitei'est  was  not  of  such  vital  importance  to 
tbem  aa  hez'etofore,  and  so  his  Lordship  waa  voted  a  bore, 
and  got  shelved.  Not  that  his  Lordship  was  bereaved  of 
bis  splendid  office,  or  that  anything  occurred,  indeed,  by 
which  the  uninitiated  might  have  been  led  to  suppose  that 
the  beams  of  hia  Lordship's  consequence  were  shorn ;  but 
the  Uarqucss's  secret  applications  at  the  Treasury  were  no 
longer  listened  to,  and  pert  undor-eecretariea  &eU.l«d  Uvoi^ 
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onvats,  and  whispered  '  tbat  tbe  Cai-abaa  interest  was 
gone  by.' 

The  noble  Mai-quoss  was  not  insensible  to  hia  eitnation, 
Tor  Le  was  what  tbo  woi'Id  calla  ambitions ;  bnt  the  vigour 
of  his  facnltiea  bad  vanished  beneath  the  united  influence 
of  years  and  indolence  and  ill-humour ;  for  his  Lordship, 
to  avoid  ennui,  had  quarrelled  with  hia  son,  and  then, 
having  lost  hia  only  friend,  had  quarrelled  with  himself. 

Such  was  the  distinguished  individual  who  graced,  one 
day  at  the  latter  end  of  the  season  of  18 — ,  tho  claBsio 
board  of  Horace  Grey,  Eaqnire.  The  reader  will,  perhaps, 
be  astonished,  that  such  a  man  as  his  Lordship  should  be 
the  guest  of  Hueh  a  man  as  onr  hero's  father ;  but  the  truth 
is,  the  Marquess  of  Carabas  had  Jast  been  disappointed  in 
an  attempt  on  the  chair  of  tho  President  of  the  Royal 
Society,  which,  for  want  of  something  better  to  do,  he  was 
ambitious  of  filling,  and  this  was  a  conciliatory  visit  to  one 
of  the  most  distinguished  memhei'S  of  that  body,  and  one 
who  had  voted  against  him  with  particular  enlbnaiasra. 
The  Marquess,  still  a  poUtician,  was  now,  as  he  imagined, 
aecuring  his  boat's  vote  for  a  future  St,  Andrew's  day. 

The  t'uisino  of  Mr.  Grey  was  superb ;  for  although  an 
enthusiastio  advocate  for  the  cultivation  of  the  mind,  he 
was  an  equally  ardent  supporter  of  the  cultivation  of  the 
body.  Indeed,  the  necessary  dependence  of  the  eanity  of 
the  one  on  the  good  keeping  of  tho  other,  was  one  of  his 
favourite  theoiies,  and  one  which,  this  day,  he  was  sup- 
porting with  pleasant  and  facetious  reasoning.  Hia  Lord- 
'ship  wag  delighted  with  his  new  friend,  and  still  mcro 
dehghted  with  his  now  friend's  theory.  Tho  Marqness 
himself  was,  indeed,  quite  of  the  same  opinion  aa  Mr.  Grey ; 
for  he  never  made  a  speech  without  previously  taking  a 
sandwich,  and  would  have  sunk  under  the  estimates  a 
thousand  timea,  had  it  not  been  for  the  jnioy  friendship  of 
ihe  frait  of  Portugal. 

The  guests  were  not  numerouH.  A  regins  profesaov  of 
Greek  j  an  officer  just  escaped  from  Sockatoo ;  a  man  of 
science,  imd  two  M.P.'s  with  hia  Lordship;  the  host,  and 
Mr.  Vivian  Grey,  constituted  the  party.  Oh,  no  !  there 
wen)  two  others.  There  was  a  Mr.  John  Brown,  a  fashion- 
able poet,  and  who,  ashamed  of  his  own  name,  published 
his  melodies  under  the  more  euphonious  and  romantic  title 
'Clarence  Devonshire,'  and  there  waa  a  Mr.  Tbomoa 

nitb,  a  fashionable  novelist ;  that  la  to  saj,  a.  \«twni  Vw* 
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occaaioually  publishes  tlii«e  volumoa,  ono  lialf  of  wMdi  con- 
tain the  adventures  of  a  young  gentleman  in  the  country, 
and  the  other  volume  anU  a  half  tho  adventures  of  the  same 
young  gentleman  in  the  metropolis ;  a,  sort  of  writer,  whoso 
constant  Uittlo  about  beer  and  billiards,  and  eating  sonp, 
and  tho  horriliility  of  'committing'  puns,  give  tmlj  ao 
admirable  and  accurate  idea  of  the  conversation  of  the 
refined  society  of  the  refined  metropolis  of  Great  Britain. 
Tbeae  two  Inst  gentlemen  were  '  pets '  of  iCi-a.  Grey. 

Tho  conversation  may  be  conceii'ed.  Each  person  wu 
of  courae  prepared  with  a  certain  quota  of  information, 
withouti  which  no  man  in  Loudou  is  morally  entitled  to 
dine  out ;  and  when  the  quota  was  o:(pended,  the  amiable 
host  took  the  burthen  upon  hia  own  shoulders,  and  endea- 
voured, as  the  phrase  goes,  to  draw  out  hia  gueata. 

0  London  dinnei-s  !  empty  artificial  nothings  !  and  that 
beings  can  bo  found,  aud  those  too  the  flower  of'  tho  land, 
who,  day  after  day,  can  act  the  same  parts  in  tlie  aamo 
dull,  dreary  farce!  Tho  officer  had  discoursed  sufficiently 
about  'his  intimate  friend,  the  Soudan,'  aud  ahoat  tha 
chain  armour  of  the  Sockatoo  cuirassiers  ;  and  one  of  the 
M.P.'a,  who  was  in  the  Guards,  had  been  defeated  in  a 
ridiculous  attempt  to  prove  that  the  breast-plates  of  tho 
household  troops  of  Great  Britain  were  anperior  to  thoaa 
of  the  household  troops  of  Timtomtoo.  Mrs.  Grey,  to 
whose  opinion  both  parties  deferred,  gave  it  in  favour  of 
the  Soudan.  And  the  man  of  science  had  lectured  about  a 
machine  which  might  destroy  fifteen  square  feet  of  hmuMj 
beings  in  a  second,  and  yet  be  carried  in  the  waistcoat 
pocket.  Aud  tho  classic,  who,  for  a  professor,  was  quite  a 
man  of  the  world,  had  the  latest  news  of  the  new  Hercu- 
laneum  process,  and  was  of  opinion  that,  if  they  could  but 
succeed  in  unrolling  a  certain  suspicious-looking  scriill,  we 
might  bo  so  fortunate  aa  to  possess  a  minute  treatise  on 
Ac,  &c.,  &-C.  In  short,  nil  had  said  their  say.  There  was 
a  dead  pause,  and  Mrs.  Groy  looked  at  her  husband,  and 

How  singular  it  i»,  that,  when  this  move  takes  place 
every  one  appears  to  bo  relieved,  and  yet  every  one  of  any 
experience  must  be  quite  aware  that  the  dead  bore  work  is 
only  about  to  commence.  Howbeit,  all  filled  their  glasses, 
and  the  peer,  at  the  top  of  tlio  tiible,  began  to  talk  politics. 
I  am  sure  I  cannot  tell  what  the  weighty  subject  was  that 
was  broAohed  b;  the  ex-minister ;  for  I  did  not  dine  with 
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__  ^  lat  daj- ;  and  had  I  done  so,  I  should  have  been 
Mn&lly  ignorant,  tor  I  am  a  dull  man,  and  always  sloep  at 
inner.  However,  the  subject  was  political,  the  claret  flew 
md,  &nd  a  stormy  argument  commenced.  Tiie  Marqueaa 
8  decidedly  wrong,  and  was  sadly  badgered  by  the  civil 
LP.  and  the  professor,  The  host,  who  was  of  no  party, 
^pportcd  hid  guest  as  long'  as  possible,  and  then  lefi  him 
'p  his  fate.  The  military  M.P.  fled  to  tie  drawing-room  to 
inlander  with  Mrs.  Grey ;  and  the  man  of  science  and  tbe 
Lfrican  had  already  retired  to  the  intellectual  idiocy  of  a 
■fay  Fair  '  At  Home.'  The  novelist  was  silent,  for  he  woh 
tudying  a  scene ;  and  the  poot  was  absent,  for  he  was 
msing  a  sonnet. 

1  The  Marquess  refuted,  had  recourse  to  contradiction,  and 
jna  too  Eicnte  a  man  to  bo  iiisensihlo  to  the  forlornnesa  of 
|jls  sitnation  ;  when,  at  this  moment,  a  voice  proceeded 
1  the  end  of  tho  table,  from  a  young  gentleman,  who 
d  hitherto  preserved  a  profonnd  silence,  but  whose  silence, 
company  were  to  have  judged  from  the  tones  of  his 
ind  the  rnattor  of  his  communication,  did  not  alto- 
gether proceed  fi'om  a  want  of  confidence  in  bis  own 
B-bilities.  '  In  mv  opinion,"  said  Mr.  Vivian  Grey,  u 
Hat  lonnging  in  his  father's  vacated  seat,  '  in 
his  Lordship  has  been  misundorsteod  ;  and  it  is,  as  is  gene- 
rally the  case,  from  a  alight  verbal  misconception  in  the 
i  of  this  argument,  that  tho  whole  of  this 


I  my  opinion 


The  eyes  of  the  Manjueas  sparkled,  and  the  month  of 
the  Marquess  was  closcil.  Hia  Lordship  was  delighted 
that  his  reputation  might  yet  be  saved  ;  but  as  he  was  not 
perfectly  acquainted  m  what  maniier  that  salvation  was  to 
be  effected,  he  prudently  left  the  battle  to  hia  youthful 
champion. 

Mr.  Vivian  Grey  proceeded  with  the  utmost  sang  froid  ; 
he  commented  upon  cicprcssions,  split  and  sufatillsed  words, 
inBinnated  opinions,  and  finally  quoted  a  whole  passage  of 
Bolingbroke  to  prove  that  the  opinion  of  the  most  noble 
the  Ifarqaess  of  Carabas  was  one  of  the  soundest,  wisest, 
and  most  convincing  of  opinions  that  ever  was  promulgated 
by  mortal  man.  The  tables  wore  turned,  the  guests  looked 
astonnded,  the  Marquess  settled  his  ruffles,  and  perpetually 
ezolaimed,  'Exactly   what  I  meant!'    and   his  opponenta, 
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opinion  as  his  own.  Ho  had  been  too  deep  a  Btndent  of 
human  QaturP,  not  to  be  a,wa,re  that  the  opinions  of  a  boj 
of  twenty,  however  sound,  and  however  correct,  stand  bnt 
&  poor  chance  of  being  adopted  by  his  elder,  though  feebler, 
fellow -creatureg.  In  attaining  any  end,  it  waa  therefore 
his  Bjatem  always  to  advance  his  opinion  as  that  of  some 
omirent  and  considered  personage ;  and  when,  niider  the 
sauctiou  of  this  name,  lie  opinion  or  advice  was  enter- 
tained and  listened  to,  Vivian  Orey  had  no  fear  that  ho 
conid  prove  its  coirectnesa  and  its  expediency.  He  pos- 
sessed also  the  singular  faculty  of  being  able  to  improvisB 
quotations,  that  is,  he  could  unpremeditatedly  clothe  hia 
conceptions  in  language  characteristic  of  the  style  of  any 
particular  author ;  and  Vivian  Grey  was  reputed  in  the 
world  as  having  the  moat  aatonishing  memory  that  ever 
existed ;  for  there  was  scarcely  a  subject  of  discussion  in 
which  he  did  not  gain  the  victory,  by  the  great  names  ho 
enlisted  on  his  side  of  the  argument.  His  father  was  aware 
of  the  existence  of  thia  dangerous  faculty,  and  had  often 
remonstrated  with  hia  son  on  the  nse  of  it.  On  the  present 
occasion,  when  the  buzz  had  somewhat  subsided,  Mr.  Grey 
looked  smiling  to  hia  son,  and  said,  'Vivian,  my  dear,  can 
you  tell  me  in  what  work  of  Bolingbroke  I  can  find  the 
eloquent  passage  you  have  just  quoted  ? '  '  Ask  Mr.  Har- 
grave,  sir,'  replied  the  son,  with  perfect  coolness;  then, 
tnming  to  the  member,  '  You  know,  Mr.  Hai^rave,  yon  are 
repated  the  most  profound  pohtical  student  in  the  House, 
and  more  intimately  acquainted  than  any  other  person  with 
the  works  of  Bolingbroke.' 

Mr.  Hargrave  knew  no  such  thing;  but  he  waa  a  weak 
man,  and,  seduced  by  the  compliment,  he  waa  afraid  to 
prove  himself  unwortliy  of  it  by  confessing  hia  ignorance 
of  the  passage. 

Coffee  was  announced. 

Vivian  did  not  let  the  peer  escape  him  in  the  drawing- 
room.  He  soon  managed  to  enter  into  conversation  with 
him  ;  and  cei'tninly  t!ie  Marquess  of  Carabas  never  found 
a  more  entertaining  companion.  Vivian  discoursed  on  a 
new  Venetian  liqueur,  and  taught  the  Marquess  how  bj 
mull  ^Moselle,  an  operation  of  which  the  Marquess  hud 
never  heard  (aa  who  has  ?)  ;  and  then  the  flood  of  aneo- 
dotes,  and  little  innocent  personalitiea,  and  the  compli- 
ments so  eiquisitcly  introduced,  that  they  scarcely  appeaJ^ 
to  be  compliments ;  and   the  voice  so  pleasant,  and  con- 
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dliatiiig,  a&d  tlie  quotation  from  the  Marquess's  own  Bpeoch ; 
and  the  wonderful  art  of  whicb  the  Marquess  ivsa  not 
aware,  by  which,  during  all  this  time,  the  hvely,  chattering, 
amusing,  elegant  conversationist,  so  full  of  scfiiidal,  [lolitics, 
and  cookery,  did  not  so  much  appear  to  be  Mr.  Yivian 
Grey  aa  the  Marqness  of  Carabas  himself. 

'  Welt,  I  must  be  gone,'  said  the  fascinated  noblo ;  '  I 
really  have  not  felt  in  snch  spirits  for  some  time  ;  I  almos 
fear  I  have  been  vulgar  enough  to  be  amusmg,  oh  I  eh  !  eh 
but  yon  yonng  men  are  sad  fellows,  eh!  cb  !  eh!  Don' 
forget  to  call  on  me ;  good  evening !  and  Mr.  Vivian  Grey 
Mr.  Vivian  Grey  ! '  said  his  lordsliip,  returning,  '  you  wi] 
not  forget  the  receipt  you  promised  me  for  making  toma- 
hawk punch.' 

'  Certainly  not,  my  Lord,'  said  the  joung  man  ;  '  only  it 
HVitist  be  invented  first,'  thought  Vtvifin,  as  he  took  up  his 

■^  CHAPTER  IT. 

A  FEW  daja  after  the  dinner  at  Mr.  Grey's,  as  the  MarqncsH 
of  Carabas  was  sitting  in  his  library,  and  sighing,  in  the 
falnesB  of  his  ennui,  as  he  looked  on  bis  large  library  table, 
once  triply  covered  with  official  communications,  now  thinly 
besprinkled  with  a  stray  parhamentary  paper  or  two,  hi.s 
steward's  accounts,  and  a  few  letters  from  some  grumbling 
tenants,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  was  announced. 

'I   fear  I  am  intruding  on  yonr  Lordship,  but  I  really 

could  not  refrain  from  bringing  yon  the  receipt  I  promised.' 

'  Most  happy  to  see  ye,  most  happy  to  see  ye.' 

'  This  is  exactly  the  correct  receipt,  my  Lord.     To  EYEKf 

TWO    BOTTLES    Of    STILL    CHAMPAGNE,    ONE    PINT    OF    CUBAIJOA,' 

The  Peer's  eyes  glistened,  and  his  companion  proceeded ; 
'One  pint  op  CURA90A;  catch  the  aboha  of  a  fqusb  pf 

SKEBM  TEA,  AND  DASH  THE  WHOLE  WTTH  QLENLIVET.' 

'  Splendid ! '  ejaculated  the  Marquess. 

'The  nice  point,  however,  which  it  is  impossible  to  define 
a  a  receipt,  is  catching  the  aroma.     What  sort  of  a  genini 
i  yonr  Lordship's  cbef  ?  ' 
I  'Firat-mte  I    Lsporte  U  «  genius,' 
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'Wei],  my  Lord!  I  Bhall  bo  most  hujipy  to  superintenj    1 
the   first  concotion   for  you  ;  and   rememljer  particularly,' 
said  Vivian,  rising,  '  remember  it  must  be  iced.' 

'Certainly,  my  dear  fellow;  but  pray  don't  think  of 
going  yet.' 

'  I  am  veiy  sorry,  my  Lord ;  but  sutli  a  pressure  of 
ongagementH ;  your  Lordship's  kindrioaa  is  so  great,  and, 
really^  I  fear,  tlisit  at  this  moment  especially,  your  Lordship 
can  scfircely  ho  in  a  humonr  for  my  trifling.' 

'  Why  this  moment  especially,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  P ' 

'  Oh,  my  Lord  !  I  am  perfectly  aware  of  your  Lordahip'a 
t&Ients  for  business ;  but  still  I  had  conceived,  that  the 
delicate  situation  in  which  yonr  Lordsbip  is  now  placed, 
requiring  such  anxious  attention,  such ' 

'Delicate  situation!  anxious  attention!  why  man!  yon 
speak  riddles.  I  certainly  have  a  great  deal  of  business  to 
transact ;  people  are  so  obstinate,  or  so  foolish,  they  will 
consult  nie,  certainly ;  and  certainly  I  feel  it  my  duty,  Mr. 
Vivian  Grey ;  I  feel  it  the  duty,  sir,  of  every  Peer  in  thii 
happy  country  (here  his  Lordsbip  got  parliamentary)  r  yea, 
sir,  I  feel  it  duo  to  my  character,  to  my  family,  to,  to,  to 
assist  with  my  advice  all  those  who  think  tit  to  coaault  me.' 
Splendid  peroration  ! 

'  Oh,  my  Lord  I '  carelessly  remarked  Vivian,  '  I  thonght 
it  was  a  mere  on  dit.' 

'Thought  what,  niy  dear  air?  you  really  quite  perplex 

'  I  mean  to  say,  my  Lord ;  I,  I  thonght  it  was  impcMsiblo 
the  overtnrea  had  been  made.' 

'  Overtures,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  ?' 

'  Tes,  my  Lord  I  Overtures  ;  lias  not  your  Lordship  seSD 
the  Post  ?    But  I  knew  it  was  impossible ;  I  said  so,  I ' 

'  Said  what,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  ? ' 

'  Said  that  the  whole  paragraph  was  imfonnded.' 

'  Paragraph  !  what  paragraph  ? '  and  his  Lordship  rose, 
and  rang  the  library  bell  witb  vehemence :  '  Sadler,  bring 
mo  the  Morning  Post.' 

The  servant  entered  with  the  paper.  Mr.  Vivian  Grey 
seized  it  from  liia  hands  before  it  reached  the  Marquess, 
and  glancing  his  eye  over  it  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning, 
doubled  up  the  sheet  in  a  oonvenient  readable  form,  and 
pushing  it  into  his  Lordship's  hands,  exclaimed, '  There,  my 
Ijord  !  there,  that  will  enplain  all." 

BIb  LorOsbip  rcnii  : 
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"We  arc  uifomied  that  some  alteration  iu  the  composition 
fff  the  pi'esent  administration  is  in  contemplation ;  Lord 
pMt  Centnry,  it  is  said,  will  retire  ;  Mr.  Liberal  Principles 

iriU  have  tlie ;  and  Mr.  Cha-rlatan  Gas  the .     A 

Boble  Peer,  whose  practised  talents  have  already  benefited 
tbe  nation,  and  wlio,  on  vacating  his  seat  in  the  Cabinet, 
elevated  in  the  Peerage,  is  reported  as  having  had 
pertain  overtures  made  him,  the  nature  of  which  may  be 
Conceived,  but  which,  under  present  circumstancea,  it  would 
be  indelicate  In  ns  to  hint  at,' 

It  would  have  Ireen  impossible  for  a  hawk  lo  watch  its 

rrry  with  eyes  of  more  fixed  and  anxious  earnestness 
1  did  Vivian  Grey  tlio  WjirqiicBS  of  Canibas,  as  hia 
liordship's  eyes  wandered  over  the  paragraph.  Vivian 
jirew  his  cbair  close  to  the  table  opposite  t«  the  MarquesH, 
Vwd  when  the  paragraph  was  read,  their  eyes  met. 

'  Utterly  ujitrue,'  whispered  the  Peer,  with  an  agitated 
droice,  and  with  a  countenance  which,  for  a  moment,  seemed 
^tellectnal.  '  But  why,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  shonld  deem  the 
Akct  of  snch  overtures  having  been  made,  "  impossible,"  1 
iBonfesa,  aatoniahes  me.' 
Impossible,  my  Lord  ! ' 

Ay,  Mr,  Grey,  impossible,  that\»aa  your  word." 
Oh,  my  Lord!  what  shonld  I  know  about  these  mat^ 
■ters?' 

'Nay,  nay,  Mr,  Grey,  Bomething  must  have  been  floating 
'(n  yonr  mind  :  why  impossible,  why  impossible  ?  Did  your 
&ther  think  so  F  ' 

'  My  father !  Oh  !  no,  he  never  thinks  about  these  mat- 
re  \  ours  is  not  a  political  family ;  I  am  not  sure  that  lis 
ever  looks  at  a  newspaper.' 

'  But,  my  dear  Mr.  Gi-ey,  yon  would  not  have  used  the 
word  without  some  meaning.  Why  did  you  think  it  im- 
fiosKible  ?  impossible  is  such  a  peculiar  word.'  And  iiere  the 
'  irqness  looked  np  with  great  earnestness  to  a  portrait  of 
aelf,  which  hung  over  the  fire-place.  It  was  one  of 
Thomas's  happiest  efforts;  but  it  was  not  the  hap- 
SB  of  the  likeness,  or  the  beauty  of  the  painting,  which 
atti'acted  his  Loi'dship's  attention ;  he  thought  only 
I  costume  in  which  he  appeared  in  that  portrait;  the 
dress  of  a  Cabinet  Mimster.  '  Impossible,  Mr.  Grey, 
confess,  is  a  very  peculiar  word,'  reiterated  his 

I  siu'd  impoaaible,  my  Lord,  lecause  \  4i4  concevNt,  'CuA 
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had  your  Loi^sliip  been  tif  a.  disposition  to  whioli  huqIi 
oyerturca  miglit  have  been  made  witli  any  probability  of 
Buccess,  the  Marquess  of  Carabas  would  liave  been  m  a 
aitnatioo  which  would  have  precluded  the  possibility  of 
thoBe  overtures  being  made  at  all.' 

'  Hah  ! '  and  the  Marquess  nearly  started  from  his  seat. 

'Yes,  my  Lord,  I  am  a  young,  an  inexperienced  yonug 
man,  ignorant  of  the  world's  ways  ;  donbtless  I  was  wroug; 
but  I  have  much  to  learo,'  and  his  voice  faltered ;  '  but  l 
did  conceive,  that  having  power  at  his  command,  theMari 
queaa  of  Carabas  did  not  esercise  it,  merely  because  he 
despised  it:  but  what  should  I  know  of  such  matters,  my 

'  Is  power  a  thing  so  easily  to  bo  despised,  young  man  ? ' 
asked  the  Mai'quess,  His  eye  rested  on  a  vote  of  thanta 
from  the  "  Merchants  and  Bankers  of  London  to  the  Bight 
Honourable  Sydney  Lorraine,  President,  Ac,  &c.,  Ac.," 
which,  splendidly  emblazoned,  and  gilt,  and  framed,  and 
glazed,  was  suspended  opposite  the  President's  portrait, 

'  Oh,  no  !  my  Lord,  you  mistake  me,'  eagerly  burst  forth 
Vivian.  'I  am  no  cold-blooded  philosopher  that  would 
despise  that,  for  which,  in  my  opinion,  men,  real  men, 
should  alouo  exist.  Power  I  Oh!  what  sleepless  nights, 
what  days  of  hot  anxiety !  what  exertions  of  mind  and 
body!  what  travel !  what  hatred  !  what  fierce  encounters! 
what  dangers  of  a!l  possible  kinds,  would  I  not  endura 
with  a  joyous  spirit  to  gain  it !  But  such,  my  Lord,  I 
thought  were  feelings  peculiar  to  inexperienced  young  men  j 
and  seeing  yon,  my  Lord,  so  situated,  ttat  you  might  com- 
mand all  and  evetything,  and  yet  living  as  you  do,  I  waS 
naturally  led  to  believe  that  the  object  of  my  adoration  was 
a  vain  glittering  bauble,  of  which  those  who  could  possess 
it,  knew  the  utter  worthlessness.' 

The  Peer  sat  in  a  musing  mood,  playing  the  Devil'fl 
tattoo  on  the  library  table;  at  last  be  raised  Jiis  eyes,  and  said 
in  a  low  whisper,  '  Are  yon  so  certain  that  I  can  command 
all  and  everything  ?  ' 

'  All  and  everything !  did  I  say  all  and  oveiything  P 
Eeally,  my  Lord,  yon  scan  my  eipreasiona  bo  critically! 
but  1  see  your  Lordsliip  is  smiling  at  my  boyish  nonsense  ! 
and  really  I  feel  that  1  have  already  wasted  too  much  of 
your  Lordship's  valuable  time,  and  displayed  too  mnch  of 
my  own  ignorance.' 

*  Uy  dear  sir )  I  am  not  nwam  that  1  was  smiling.' 
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F       '  Oh  1  yoor  Loidship  is  bo  very  kind.' 

'But,  my  doar  sir!  yon  aro  really  labonring  under  a 
{Treat  mtetako.  I  am  desirous,  I  am  particularly  desirous, 
ol'  having  your  opinion  upon  tliia  subject.' 

'  My  opinion,  my  Lord  !  wLat  sbould  my  opinion  be,  but 
III  echo  of  the  circle  in  which  I  live,  bat  a  faithful  repre- 
gDi)ta.tioa  of  the  feeiingn  of  general  society  ?  ' 

'And,  Mr.  Grey,  I  should  lie  glad  to  know  what  can 
possibly  be  more  interesting  to  me  than  a  faithful  repre- 
gentatioD  of  the  feelings  of  general  society  on  this  subject  ?  ' 

'  The  many,  my  Lord,  aro  not  always  right.' 

'  Mr.  Grey,  the  many  are  not  often  wrong.  Come,  my 
dear  air,  do  me  the  favour  of  being  frank,  and  let  me  know 
why  tlie  public  is  of  opinion  that  all  oud  everything  are  in 
my  power,  for  anch,  after  ftU,  were  your  words.' 

'Ifl  did  use  them,  my  Lord,  it  was  because  I  was  think- 
ing, as  I  ofton  do,  what,  after  all,  in  tliia  country  is  public 
life  p  Is  it  not  a  race  in  which  the  swiftest  muiit  sai'ely 
win  the  prize ;  and  is  not  that  prize  power  ?  Has  not  your 
Ijordship  trcasui-e  ?  There  is  your  moral  steam  which  can 
work  the  world.  Has  not  your  Lordship  treasure's  most 
■plendid  consequence,  pure  blood  and  aristocratic  influence  ? 
The  Milhonaire  has  in  hia  possession  the  seeds  of  every- 
thing, but  he  must  wait  for  half  a  centnry  till  his  descen- 
dant finds  himself  in  your  Lordship's  state ;  till  he  is  yclept 
noble,  and  then  he  stai-ts  fair  in  ihe  grand  course.  All 
these  advantages  your  Lordship  has  apparently  at  hand, 
with  the  additional  advantage  (and  one,  oh  !  how  great  I  ) 
of  having  already  proved  to  your  country  that  you  know 
bow  to  rule.' 

There  was  a  dead  silence,  which  at  length  the  Marquess 
broke.  'There  is  much  in  what  you  say;  but  I  oaunot 
oonceal  it  from  myself,  I  have  no  wish  to  conceal  it  from 
you  i  I  am  not  what  I  was.'  O,  ambition !  art  thou  the 
pu%nt  of  truth  P 

'Ah!  my  Lord!'  eagerly  rejoined  Vivian,  'here  is  the 
terrible  error  into  which  you  great  statesmen  have  always 
biloa.  Think  you  not,  that  intellect  is  as  much  a  pur- 
chasable article  as  fine  parks  and  fair  castles  P  With  your 
Lordship's  tried  and  aplondid  talents,  everything  might  l-e 
dxitie;  but,  ic  my  opinion,  if,  instead  of  a  practised,  an 
enerienced,  and  wary  Statesman,  I  was  now  addressing  an 
—  ^^wt  Blari,  I  should  not  see  that  the  great  end  might  not 
alfy  be  conaatniaAted. ' 
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'  Saj  yon  eo,  my  merry  man,  aod  how  ?' 

'  Why,  my  Lord :  but,  but,  I  feel  that  I  am  treBpaasiug  on 
your  LordBhip'B  time,  otherwise  I  think  I  could  show  wby 
sodiety  is  of  opinion  that  youv  Lordship  can  do  all  and 
ererything;  how,  indeed,  your  Lordship  might,  in  a  very 
short  time,  bo  Prime  Miniater.' 

'  No,  Mr.  Grey ;  this  converBation  must  be  finished.  I 
will  juBt  give  orders  that  we  may  not  be  diatnrbed,  and 
then  we  shall  proceed  immediately.  Come,  now  !  yonr 
manner  takes  me,  and  wo  ehall  convei'se  in  the  spirit  of  the 
most  perfect  confidence.' 

Here,  as  tho  filarqness  settled  at  the  same  time  his  chair 
and  bia  countenance,  and  looked  aa  anxious  &s  if  Majesty 
itself  wore  consulting  him  on  tho  formation  of  a  ministry, 
in  burst  the  Marchioness,  notwithstanding  all  the  remon- 
strances, entreaties,  threats,  and  supplications  of  Mr.  Sadler. 

Her  Ladyship  bad  been  what  they  style  a  splendid 
woman ;  that  was  now  past,  although,  with  the  aid  o( 
cashmDres,  diamonds,  nnd  turbans,  ler  genera!  appearance 
was  still  striking.  Her  Ladyship  was  not  remarkable  foi" 
onythiiig  save  a  correct  taste  for  poodles,  parrots,  and 
bijouterie,  and  a  proper  admiration  of  Theodore  Hook  anei  ' 
John  Bull. 

'  Oh  1  Marquess,'  exclaimed  lier  Ladyship,  and  a  favourita 
green  parrot,  which  came  flying  in  after  its  accuBtomod' 
perch,  her  Ladyship's  led  shoulder,  shrieked  at  the  Bams 
time  in  concert,  '  Oh  !  Marquess,  my  poor  Julio !  Yon 
know  we  have  noticed  how  nervous  she  has  been  for  Bora« 
days  past,  and  I  had  just  given  her  a  saucer  of  arrow-root 
and  milk,  and  she  seemed  a  little  easier,  and  I  said  to  Mis0 
Graves,  "  I  really  do  think  she  is  a  lee  tie  better,"  and  KlisB 
Graves  said,  "  Yes,  my  Lady,  I  hope  she  is  ;  "  when  just 
as  we  flattered  ourselves  that  the  dear  little  creature  waB 
enjoying  a  quiet  sleep,  Miss  Graves  called  out,  "  Oh,  my 
Lady!  my  Lady!  Julie's  in  a  fit!"  and  when  I  torued. 
round  she  was  lying  on  her  back,  kicking,  with  iier  eyes 
shut.'  And  here  the  Mnrchioness  detected  Mr.  Grey,  and 
gave  him  as  sublime  a  ataro  Eis  might  bo  espcctod  from  a 
lady  imtroness  of  Almack's. 

'  The  Marchioness,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey,  my  love,  I  assure 
you  we  are  engaged  in  a  most  important,  a  mostr- — ' 

'  Oh  !  I  would  not  disturb  yon  for  the  world,  only  if  yon 
will  juBt  tuU  mo  what  you  tlunk  ought  bi  be  done  ;  leediM, 
or  a  warm  bath  ;  or  slmll  I  send  for  Doctor  Blue  Pill  ? ' 
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I   collecting   hia   ideas, 
i  his  Lordship  with 


PThe  Marquess  looked  a  tittlo  annoyed,  an  if  lio  wiaUed 
■  Ladyship  in  her  own  room  ngain.  He  was  almost 
tditating  a  gentle  reprimand,  voxei!  that  his  giavc  yonng 
mend  should  bave  witnessed  this  frivolous  intrasiiin,  when 
that  acconiplished  stripling,  to  the  astoni.siiment  oF  the 
future  minister,  immediately  recommended  '  the  warm 
bath,'  and  then  lectnrod,  with  equal  rapidity  and  erudition, 
on  doga,  and  their  diseases  in  general. 

The  Marchioness  retired,  '  cnsier  in  her  mind  iibout  Julie 
than  she  had  been  for  some  days,'  na  Vivtan  aaanred  her 
'  that  it  was  not  apoplexy,  but  only  the  first  symptom  of  an 
epidomio.'  And  as  she  retired,  she  murmured  her  gratitude 
gracoftilly  to  Julie's  young  physician. 

'Now,  Mr.  Grey,'  said  hie  Lordship,  endeavouring  to 
recover  hi g  dignity,  '  we  were  discussing  the  public  aentj- 
menta  you  knowoti  a  ^'citain  point,  when  this  nufortnnato 

interruption ' 

Vivian  had  not  much  difficulty  in 
and  he  pi\>ceeded,  not  as  displea 
the  domestic  scene. 

'  1  need  not  remind  your  Tjordship  that  the  two  great 
[arties  into  which    this   Stnte  is  divided  are    apparently 
vei7  unequally  proportioned.     Your  Lordship  well  knows 
how  the  party  to  which  yonr  Lordship   is   said   to  belong : 
your  Lordship  knows,  I  imagine,  bow  that  is  constituted. 
We  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  other.      My  Lord,  I  must 
speak  out.     No  thinking  man,  and  such,  1  trust,  Vivian 
Grey  is,  no   thinking  raan  can  for  a  moment  suppose,  that 
yonr  Lordship's  heart  la  very  warm  in  the  cause  of  a  party, 
which,  for  I  will  not  mince  my  woi'ds,  has  hctmyed  yon. 
^^^ow  is  it,  it  is   asked  by  thinking   men,  how  is  it  that  the 
^^plarqueas  of  Carabas  is  the  tool  of  a  faction  ? ' 
^K'  The  Marquess  breathed  aloud,  '  They  say  so,  do  they  ?  ' 
^V  '  Why,  my  Lord,  listen  even  to  your  servants  in   your 
^"iWn  hail,  need  I  say  more?      How,  then  I    is    this  opinion 
true  ?     Let  us  look  to  your  conduct  to  the  party  to  which 
you  are  said  to  belong.     Tour  votes  arc  theirs,  your  influ- 
ence is  theirs ;  and  for  all    this,   what   return,    my   Lord 
Marquees,  what  return  ?     My  Lord,  I  am  not  rash  enough 
to  Bnppose,  that  yonr  Lordship,  alonoand  nnsiip|iortod,  can 
maifce  yourself  the  arbiter  of   this  country's  destinies.     It 
would  be  ridiculous  to  entertain  such  an  idea  for  a  second. 
The  exiatence  of  snch  a  man  wrjuld  not  W  eT^auvei^i-s  ftia 
Bation  foe  a  second.       But,    my   liord,  amcm  \r  Bttcri^Co- 
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Nay,  my  Iiord,  start  not ;  I  am  not  going  to  advise  yon 
throw  yourself  into  the  arras  of  opposition;  leave  stich 
advice  for  greonlioma.  I  am  nut  going  to  adopt  a  line  irf 
oondnct,  which  wonld,  for  a  moment,  compromise  the  con- 
BiBtency  of  yonr  high  cliaracter ;  leave  such  advice  for 
foola.  My  Lord,  it  is  to  preserve  yonr  consistency,  it  is  to 
vindicate  your  high  character,  it  is  to  make  the  Marquess 
of  Carabaa  perform  the  duties  which  society  requires  from 
him,  that  1,  Vivian  Grey,  a  member  of  that  society,  and  an 
humble  friend  of  your  Loi-dKliip,  speak  so  boldly.' 

'My  friend,"  said  the  agitated  Peer,  'you  cannot  apeak 
too  boldly.  My  mind  opens  to  yoa.  I  liave  folt^  I  have 
long  felt,  that  I  was  not  what  I  ought  to  be,  that  1  was  not 
what  society  requires  me  to  be ;  but  whore  is  yonr  remedy  ? 
what  is  the  lino  of  conduct  that  I  should  pursue  p  ' 

'  The  remedy,  my  Lord  1  1  noror  conceived,  for  a  moment, 
that  there  was  any  doubt  of  tUe  existence  of  meona  to 
attain  all  and  evoiy thing.  1  tliiiik  that  was  your  Lord- 
ship's phrase.  I  only  hesitated  as  to  the  existence  of  the 
inclination  on  the  part  of  your  Lordship.' 

'Ton  cannot  doubt  it  now,'  said  thi.  Peer,  in  a  low  voice  ; 
and  then  his  Lordship  looked  anxiously  round  the  room,  as 
'     '      i  witness  to 

close  to  the 
others  in  a 

are  others 
it  that  I  see 
is  it  that, 
jealous  of  each  other,  or  e&cli  trusting  that  ho  may  nlti> 
mately  prove  an  exception  to  ihe  system  of  which  he 
victim  ;  bow  is  it,  I  say,  that  you  look  with  i 
each  other's  situation  ?  My  Lord  Marquee 
head  of  these  that  I  would  pliico  you  ;  it  J 
would  La\e  act  ivith  you ;  and  this  is  the  n 
strength.' 

'  You  aro  right,  you  are  right  r  tbere  is  Conrtown,  but  wo 
do  not  speak  ;  there  is  Beaconsfield,  but  we  are  not  inti- 
mate; but  much  might  be  done.' 

'  Kly  Lord,  you  must  not  he  daunted  at  a  few  diScaltioa, 
or  at  a  little  exertion.  But  as  for  Courtown,  or  Beaoons- 
field,  or  fifty  other  oSeuded  men,  if  it  can  be  shown  to  theia 
Hut  t^eiT  inwnxt  is  to  be  your  Lordship's  friend,  tnut  m^ 


if  he  feared  that  there  had  been 
bis  whisper, 

'  Mj  Lord,'  said  Vivian,  and  he  drew  his  chair 
Mai-quoss,  '  the  plan  is  shoi'tly  this.  There  are 
similar  situation  with  yourself  AJI  thinking 
your  Lordship  knows  still  better,  that  there 
eqnaUy  inflnential,  ei.|ually  ill-treated.     How  is 

I   concert  among    these  individuals  ?     How 


mid  hearts  on 
B,  it  is  at  the 
3  these  that  I 
nion  which  is 
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montlia  are  over,  they  wiU  liavo  pledged  their 
troth.  Leave  all  thia  to  ina,  g'ive  mo  your  LorJahip's 
name,'  said  Vivian,  whitpering  most  earnestly  in  the  Mar- 
qnose's  car,  iLnd  Inyiug  liis  haad  apoa  his  Lordship's  &rm  ; 
'give  me  your  Lordship's  name,  and  your  Lordship's  iu- 
Quonce,  and  I  will  take  upon  myself  the  whole  orgauisatiou 
of  the  Carabas  party.' 

'  The  Carabas  party  !    Ah  !   we  mast  think  more  of  this.' 
The  MarquesB'a  eyes  smiled  with  triumph,  as  be  shook 
Vivian  cordially  by  the  Imnd,  and  begged  him  to  call  open 
bim  on  the  morrow. 


^  CHAPTER  in. 

Tkr  intercourse  between  the  Marquesa  and  Vivian  after 
this  interview  was  constant.  No  dinner-party  was  thought 
porfoot  at  Carabas  House  without  the  pre.sciiee  of  the 
young  gentleman  ;  and  aa  the  Marchioiiesa  was  delighted 
with  the  perpetual  presence  of  an  individual  whom  she 
could  always  consult  about  Julio,  there  was  apparently 
no  domestic  obstacle  to  Vivian's  riTmaining  in  high  favour. 

The  Karl  of  Eglaniour,  the  only  child  in  whom  were 
oonceutmted  all  the  ho[H!s  of  the  illustrious  House  of 
Lorraine,  was  in  Italy.  The  only  remaiuiug  member  of 
the  domestic  circle  who  was  wanting  wrtti  the  Honom-able 
Mrs.  i'elix  Lorraine,  the  wife  of  tlie  SLirqueas's  younger 
brother.  This  lady,  exhausted  by  the  gaiety  of  the  season, 
bad  left  town  somewhat  earlier  than  she  UBnally  did,  and 
was  inhaling  fresh  air,  and  studying  botany,  at  the  magni- 
licent  seat  of  (.be  Carabas  fiimily.  Chateau  Desii-,  at  which 
splendid  place  Vivian  was  to  pass  the  summer. 

In  the  meantime  all  was  snuahine  with  Vivian  Grey. 
His  noble  friend  and  himself  were  in  perpetual  convorse, 
and  conBtaotly  engaged  in  deep  consultation.  Aa  yet,  the 
world  knew  nothing,  except  that,  according  to  the  Marauess 
of  CarabftH,  '  Vivian  Grey  was  the  most  astonishingly  clever 
and  prodigiously  accomphahed  fellow  that  ever  breathed ;' 
and,  as  tlie  Marqueas  always  added,  'resembled  himself 
ve^  much  when  he  was  young.' 

Tint  it  must  nut  be  BuppuaeJ  that  Vivian  was  to  all  the 
ivurld  the  fa.<icinating  creature  that  he  w&a  to  tite  U».vv^\Q%b 
of  Oainthaa.     Many  couipkine,!  ih&t  he  waa  TQBe>v^«id.i  «^'q.\ 
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satirical,  and  hangLty.     But  the  trutL  was,  Vivian  Qrfiy 

often  asked  liimself,  '  Wlio  ia  to  be  my  enemy  to-morrow  ?  ' 
tlo  was  too  canning  a  muster  of  the  human  mind,  not  to 
be  awiLi-e  of  the  quicksaoda  upon  whieb  all  greenhorna 
strike;  be  knew  too  well  the  danger  of  unnecessary  inti- 
macy. A  smile  for  a  friend,  and  a  sneer  for  tlie  world,  is 
the  way  to  govern  mankind,  and  Hticli  was  the  motto  of 
Vivian  Grey. 


CHAPTElt  IV. 


Bom  shall  we  descrilie  ChiLteaa  Deair,  that  [}lace  fit  fur 
all  princes  p  In  the  midst  of  a  park  of  great  extent,  and 
eminent  for  seenery,  as  varied  as  might  please  nature's 
must  capricious  lover;  in  the  midst  of  green  lawns  and 
deep  winding  glens,  and  cooling  streams,  and  wild  forest, 
and  soft  woodland,  there  was  gradnally  formed  an  elevation, 
on  which  was  situate  a  mansion  of  gi'eat  size,  and  of  that 
bastard,  but  picturesque  style  of  arch!  t«ctn  1*0,  called  tha 
Italian  Gothic.  The  date  of  its  erection  was  about  tha 
middle  of  the  sixteenth  century,  Y'on  entered  hy  a  noble 
gateway,  in  which  the  pointed  style  still  predominated  ;  but 
in  various  parts  of  which,  the  Ionic  column,  and  the  promi- 
nent keystone,  and  other  creations  of  Romun  architoctore^ 
inteiTuingled  with  the  expiring  Gothic,  into  a  large  quad- 
rangle, to  which  the  square  casement  windows,  and  the 
triangular  pediments  or  gable  ends  supplying  the  place  of 
battlements,  gave  a  varied  and  Italian  feature.  In  the 
centre  of  the  conrt,  from  a  vast  marble  basin,  the  rim  of 
which  was  enriched  by  a  splendidly  sculptured  lotus  boi-der, 
(■ose  a  marble  group  representing  Amphitrite  with  hef 
marine  attendants,  whose  sounding  shells  and  coral  sceptres 
sent  forth  their  subject  element  in  spaj-kling  showers.  Tliui 
work,  the  chef  d'couvre  of  a  colcbcatod  ai'tist  of  Vioenza, 
hail  been  purchased  by  Vsilerian.  first  Lnrd  Carabas,  wh'i 
having  spent  the  greater  part  of  his  life  as  the  representa- 
tive of  hia  monarch  at  the  Ducal  Court  of  Venice,  at  length 
returned  to  his  native  country ;  and  in  the  creation  of 
Chateau  Desir  endeavoared  to  find  some  consolation  for  the 
loss  of  hia  bcantiful  villa  on  the  banks  of  the  Adige. 
Over  the  gateway  there  rose  a  turreted  tower,  the 
sgatre  window  of  wliich.  notwithstanding  ita  atoai 


I  ril'IAN  GREY.  37 

chionB,  illti mined  Lke  mvuimit-iit  room  of  tlio  House  of 
Cai-abttS.  In  the  Bpandrila  of  tlie  gateway  and  io  many 
other  parts  of  the  building  might  bo  seen  the  urma  of  the 
&mily  ;  while  the  taU  twisted  Btauks  of  chiimiejs,  which 
appeared  to  spring  from  all  parts  of  the  roof,  were  carved 
and  built  in  such  curious  and  quaint  devices  that  they  were 
rather  an  ornament  than  an  excreBcence.  Whea  you  en- 
tered the  quadrangle,  you  found  one  side  solely  occupied 
by  the  old  haJl,  the  huge  carved  rafters  of  wliose  osk  roof 
rested  on  corbels  of  the  family  supporters  against  the  walls. 
These  walla  were  of  stone,  but  covered  half-way  from  the 
ground  with  a  panelling  of  curiously-carved  oak ;  whence 
vfere  suspended,  in  massy  frames,  the  family  portraita, 
painted  by  Dutch  and  Italian  artists.  Hear  the  dais,  or 
upper  part  of  the  hall,  there  projected  an  oriel  window, 
which,  as  you  beheld,  you  scarcely  knew  what  most  to 
ftdmire,  the  radiancy  of  its  painted  panes  or  the  fantastic 
riohne^  of  Gothio  ornament,  which  was  profusely  lavished 
in  every  part  of  its  masonry.  Here  too  the  Gothic  pendent 
and  the  Gothic  fan -work  ivere  intermingled  with  the 
Italian  arabesques,  which,  at  the  time  of  the  buikling  of 
the  Chateau,  had  been  recently  introduced  into  England  by 
Hans  Holbein  and  John  of  Padua. 

How  wild  and  fanciful  are  those  ancient  ai'abesques ! 
Here  at  Ghilteau  Desir,  in  the  panelling  of  the  old  hall, 
might  yon  see  fantastic  scrolls,  separated  by  bodies  ending 
in  termini,  and  whose  heads  supported  the  Ionic  volute, 
while  the  arch,  which  appeared  to  spring  from  these  capi- 
tal, had,  for  a  keyshtne,  iieads  more  monstrous  than  those 
of  the  fabled  animals  of  Ctesias  ;  or  so  ludicrous,  that  you 
fijrgot  the  claasic  griffin  in  the  grotesque  conception  of  the 
Italian  artist.  Here  was  a  giliberingmonkey,  tberea  grin- 
mng  puloineUo  ]  now  you  viewed  a  chattering  devil,  which 
miglit  have  figui-ed  in  the  '  Temptation  of  St.  Anthony';  and 
now  a  monrnfal,  mystic,  bearded  countenance,  which  might 
have  flitted  in  the  back  scene  of  a  '  Witches'  Sabbath,' 

A  lonji  gallery  woand  through  the  upper  story  oi'  two 
other  rides  of  the  quadrangle,  and  beneath  were  the  show 
suite  of  apartment  with  a  sight  of  which  the  admiring 
eyes  of  curious  tourists  were  occasionally  delighted. 

The  grey  atone  walls  of  this  antique  edifice  were,  in 
many  places,  thickly  covered  with  ivy  and  other  parasitical 
plants,  the  deep  green  of  whose  verdare  beautifully  cou- 
irilb    iho  scarlet  glories   rtf   the  pjvws    jo.'^iivia^ 
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wliich  gracefully  clu.stci'eci  round  the  windows  of  the  lower 
chamboTB.  The  manaion  itself  was  iiamediatelf  BurroaniieiJ 
by  nnraerons  ancieut  forest  tropa.  There  was  tho  elm  with 
its  rich  briinchfis  bendijig  down  like  clnstering  grapca  ;  there 
Wiia  the  Tvide-Bpi'cading  oak  with  its  roots  fantastically 
gnarled ;  there  was  the  ash,  with  its  sraoutli  bark  and 
elegant  leaf;  and  the  silver  hoech,  and  the  gracile  birch; 
and  the  dark  fir,  affording  with  its  rough  foliage  a  conti-ast 
to  the  trmika  of  its  more  beautifiil  companions,  or  shooting 
far  above  their  branches,  with  tlie  spirit  of  freedom  worliiy 
of  a  rongh  child  of  the  mountains. 

Around  the  Castle  were  extensive  plcasure-gronnds, 
which  realised  the  romance  of  the  '  Gardens  of  Vernlam,* 
And  tmly,  aa  yon  wandered  through  their  enchanting  paths  , 
there  seemed  no  end  to  their  variona  beauties,  and  no  ox- 
hanation  of  their  perpotnal  novelty.  Green  retreats  suc- 
ceeded to  winding  walks ;  from  the  aliady  berf eau  you 
vaulted  on  the  noble  terrace ;  and  if,  for  an  instant,  yoo 
felt  wearied  by  ti-oflding  the  velvet  lawn,  yon  might  rest  in 
a  mossy  cell,  while  your  mind  was  soothed  by  the  soft 
music  of  falling  watera.  Now  your  curious  eyes  were 
greeted  by  Oriental  animals,  basking  in  a  sunny  paddock ; 
and  when  you  turned  from  the  white-footed  antelope  and 
the  dark-eyed  gazelle,  you  viewed  au  aviai'y  of  auch  estont, 
that  within  its  ti-elliacd  walls  the  imprisoned  aoiigstera 
could  build,  in  the  free  branches  of  a  tree,  their  natni-al 

'  0  fair  scene  ! '  thought  Vivian  Gi'ey,  as  he  approached, 
on  a  fine  snmnier'a  afternoon,  tho  Rjilendid  Chatcaa.  '  0 
feir  acene !  doubly  fair  to  those  who  quit  for  thee  the 
thronged  and  aptatcd  city.  And  can  it  be,  that  those  who 
exist  within  this  enchanted  domain,  can  think  of  anything 
but  sweet  air,  and  do  aught  hut  revel  in  the  breath  of  per- 
fumed flowers  i* '  And  here  ho  gained  the  gardon-gat« :  so 
he  itoppod  his  soliloqny,  and  gave  his  horse  to  his  groom. 


CHAPTER  V. 

Thb  Marquess  had  preceded  Vivian  in  bis  arrival  about 
three  or  four  days,  and  of  courao,  to  use  the  common 
phrase,  the  ostablisiimcut  '  was  quite  settled.'  It  was,  in. 
deed,  to  avoid  the  possibility  of  witnessing  the  domestio 
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urangcmenta  of  a  noblcmnn  id  iiny  other  point  of  riew 
uve  that  of  perfection,  that  Viviaa  bad  declined  accom- 
panying his  noble  friend  to  the  ChStean.  Mr.  Gruy,  janiop, 
la  an  epicurcati,  and  all  epicureiins  will  quite  iigivo  with 
!,  that  liiB  conduct  on  tliis  hem!  was  extremely  wise.  I 
1  not  very  niee  myself  about  these  matters;  but  thero 
3,  we  ftll  know,  a  thousand  little  things  that  go  wrong 
F  on  the  arrivals  of  even  the  best  regulated  farailiea;  and  to 
mention  no  others,  for  any  rational  being  voluntarily  to 
encounter  the  awful  gaping  of  an  EBglish  family,  who  have 
travelled  one  hundred  miles  iu  ten  anccesaive  hoars,  appears 
to  me  to  be  Httle  short  of  madness. 

'  Grey,  my  boy,  qnite  happy  to  see  ye!  later  than  I  ei- 
Kited;  firat  bel]  rings  tn  live  minutes.  Sailter  will  show 
rou  jonr  room.      Your  father,  I  hope,  quite  well  ?' 

Such   was  the  salutation  of  the  Marquess ;    and  Vivian 
accordingly  retired  to  arrange  his  toilet. 

The  first  bell  rang,  and  the  second  hell  rang,  and  Vivian 
»ras  seated  at  the  dinner-lable.     He  bowed  to  the  Mar- 
chioness, and  asked  after  her  poodle,  and  gazed  with  some 
Llittle  curiosity  at  the  vacant  chiiir  opposite  him. 

'Mrs,   Felix    Lorraine,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey,'  said   the  Mar- 
_  lesa,  as  a  lady  entered  the  room. 

Now,  although  we  are  of  those  historians  who  are  of 
minion  that  the  nature  of  the  pei'sonages  they  celebrate 
ttionld  he  developed  rather  by  a  recital  of  their  condact 
a  by  a  set  character  on  their  in  ti  in  lection,  it  ia,  never- 
ees,  incumbent  upon  us  to  devote  a  few  Hnea  to  the  lady 
who  has  just  entered,  which  the  rfailer  will  be  ao  good  afi 
to  get  throngh,  while  she  ia  accepting  an  offer  of  some 
(rhite  soup;  by  this  means  he  will  lose  none  of  the  conver- 

The  Honourable  Felix  LoiTaino  we  nave  befoi'e  described 
e  aron^.    After  having  passed  through  a  career  with  tole- 
rable credit,  which  would  have  blasted  the  character  of  any 
vulgar   personage,   Felix   Lorraine  ended   by    pigeoning    a 
young  nobleman,  whom,  for  that  purpose,  he  had  made  his 
intimate  friend.     The  affair  got  wind  ;   after  due  examina- 
I       tion,  was  proclaimed  '  too  bad,'   and   the  guilty  personage 
^^iraa  viaited  with  the  heaviest  vengeance  of  modern  society ; 
^^ke  was  expelled  his  club.    By  this  unfortunate  exposure,  Mr. 
^^telix  Lorraine  was  obliged  to  give  in  a  match,  which  was 
^Bn  the  tapis,  with  the  celebrated  Miss  Mexico,  on  whose  mil- 
^Bioa  he  had  determined  to  set  up  a  c^iarwteT  a.iiii  n.  ^^V\%t\ut., 


d 


40  I7I7.-1.V  GRHY. 

and  at  the  same  time  pension  Uia  niistt'093,  antl  suhacribe 
to  tlie  Society  for  the  Suppression  of  Vioe.  Felix  left  Eng- 
land, for  the  Continent,  and  in  due  time  was  made  drum- 
major  at  BarbadoeB,  or  fiaeal  at  Cejlon,  or  something  ot 
that  kind.  While  he  loitered  in  Europe,  he  made  a.  con- 
quest of  the  heart  of  the  daughter  of  Borne  German  baron, 
and  after  six  weeks  passed  in  the  most  affectionate  manner, 
the  happy  coaple  performing  their  respective  duties  with 
perfect  propriety,  Felix  left  Germany  for  his  colonial  ap- 
pointment, and  also  left  his  lady  behind  him. 

Mr,  Lorraine  had  duly  and  dntifnlly  informed  his  family 
of  his  marriage;  and  they,  as  amiably  and  affectionately, 
had  never  answered  hia  letters,  which  he  never  expected 
they  woald.  Profiting  by  their  example,  he  never  answered 
his  wife's,  who,  in  dne  time,  to  the  horror  of  the  Marqness, 
landed  in  England,  and  claimed  the  protection  of  her 
'  beloved  husband's  family.'  The  Marquess  vowed  ho  wonld 
never  see  her ;  the  Ittdy,  however,  one  morning  gained  ad- 
mittance, and  irom  that  nioment  she  had  never  quitted 
her  brother-in-law's  roof,  and  not  only  had  never  quitted 
it,  bat  now  made  the  greatest  favour  of  her  staying, 

The  extraordinary  influence  which  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine 
possessed  was  certainly  not  owing  to  her  beauty,  for  the 
lady  opposite  Vivian  Grey  had  appai'ontly  no  claims  to  ad-  . 
miration,  on  the  score  of  her  personal  qualifications.  Her 
complexion  was  bad,  and  her  features  wore  indifferent,  and 
these  cliaracteriatios  were  not  rendered  less  nnintereatingly 
conspicuous  by,  what  makes  an  otherwise  ugly  woman  quite  tiia 
reverse,  namely,  a  pair  of  expressiye  eyes ;  for  certainly  thia 
epithet  conld  not  be  applied  to  those  cj  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine, 
which  gazed  in  all  the  vacancy  of  German  listlessness. 

The  lady  did  bow  to  Mr,  Grey,  and  that  was  sU;  and 
then  she  negligently  spooned  her  soup,  and  then,  after 
mach  parade,  sent  it  away  untoached.  Vivian  was  not 
under  the  necessity  of  paying  any  immediate  courtesy  to 
bis  opposite  neighbour,  whose  silence,  he  perceived,  was 
for  the  nonce,  and  consequently  for  him.  But  the  day  was 
hot,  and  Vivian  had  been  Citig^ued  by  his  ride,  and  the 
Marquess'  clmrapagtie  was  excellent ;  and  so,  at  last,  the 
floodgates  of  his  Epeech  burst,  and  talk  he  did.  He  com- 
plimented her  Ladyship's  poodle,  quoted  German  to  Mrs. 
Felix  Lori-aiiiD,  and  taught  the  Marquess  to  eat  cabinet 

f  adding  with  Cnm^oa  sauce  (a  custom  which,  by-the-byo, 
recommend  to  all);  and  then  hin  stories.  Lis  scandal,  and 
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Beutimcnt;  storisB  for  the  Marqaoss,  ecandal  fur  Ihe 
MarchioneBS,  and  wtutiraent  for  the  Marquess'  eiater!  Tlint 
ladj,  who  begun  to  find  out  her  man,  had  no  mind  to  bo 
iongor  silent,  ftnd  although  a  perfect  mistress  of  the  Entr- 
iidh  lajiga^e,  began  to  articalat«  a  horrible  patois,  that 
she  might  not  be  mistaken  for  an  Englishwoman,  an  occnr- 
rcnee  which  she  particularly  dt-eadcd.  But  now  came  her 
punishment,  for  Vivian  saw  the  effect  which  he  had  pro- 
duced on  Mrs.  Pelis  Ijorraine,  and  that  Mrs.  Felix  Lorrainu 
now  wished,  to  produce  a  corresponding  effect  upon  hiia,  ami 
this  he  was  determined  she  Rhould  not  do ;  so  new  storieft 
followed,  and  new  compliments  ensued,  and  finally  he  an- 
ticipated her  sentences,  and  sometimes  her  thoughts.  The 
lady  sat  silent  and  admiring!  At  last  the  important  moal 
was  finished,  and  the  time  came  when  good  dull  English 
dames  retire;  bvit  of  this  habit  Mrs.  Fehx  Lorraine  did  not 

iprove,  and  although  she  had  not  yet   prevailed  npon 

ly  Cambaa  to  adopt  her  ideas  on  field-days,  still,  when 
I,  the  good-na'ured  Marohionesa  had  given  in,  and  to 
herself  from   hearing  the  din  of  male  voices  at  a  time 

which  during  her  whole  life  she  had  been  unaccustomed 
to  them,  the  Marchioneaa  of  Carabaa  dozed.  Her  worthy 
Bpouse,  who  waa  prevented,  by  the  presence  of  Mrs.  i'eUx 
Lorraiiie,  from  talking  politics  with  Vivian,  jiassed  the 
bottle  pretty  briskly^  and  then,  conjecturing  that  '  from  the 
imnBot  we  should  have  a  fine  day  to-moiTow,'  full  back  in 
hia  easy  chair,  and  snored. 

Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  looked  at  her  noble  i-elotives,  and 
sbmgged  np  her  shoulders  with  an  air  which  baiiieth  all 
deacription.     '  Mr.  Grey,   L  congratulate  you  on  this  hoa- 

S 'table  reception;  yon  see  we  treat  yon  quite  en  famille. 
ime  I  'tis  a  fine  evening ,  you  have  seen  as  yet  but  little 
of  Ch&tean  Desir ;  we  may  as  well  enjoy  the  fine  air  on 
llie  terrace.' 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Yoc  must  know,  Mr.  Grey,  that  this  Is  my  favourite  walk, 
and  I  therefoie  expect  that  it  will  be  yours.' 

'It  eanuot  indeed  fail  to  be  such,  the  favourite  as  it 
alOce  is  of  nature  and  Mrs.  Felix  Iiorrainc' 

*  Ou  my  word,  a  way  pretty  sentence  !    And  wlio  tanght 
young  sir,  to  bandy  words  SO  Etiiilj?' 
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'  I  never  cai.  open  my  moutli,  mci^jit  in  tlii>  prcnenoe  of 

a  woman,'  observed  Vivian,   with   imnndcnt    mendacity) 

and  ho  looked  interesting  and  innocent.  ^ 

'Indeed!    And  what  do  you  know  about  sui^h  wicked 

work  as  talkiii";  to  women  ?'   and  hei-e  Mrs.  Felix  Lorrainff- 

imitatcd  Vivian's   Bentimcutnl  voice.      '  Do  you  know,'  she. 

continned,  'I  feel  quite  liapjiy  tlmt  yoa   Imve  come  down 

heie;   I  begin  to  think  that  we  ahull  be  grcal,  friends." 

'  Nothing  appears  to  me  more  evident,'  said  Viviai 

'  How  deliciona  is  friendship;'  excloitned  Mrs.  P'elii 

raine ;  '  deiightfiil  sertimont,  that  prevents  life  from  beir^ 

a  cnrse  I    Have  yon  a  friend,  Mr,  Vivian  Greyp' 

'  Before  I  answer  that  question,  I  shoulU  like  to  know 
what   meanieg   Iili's.  Felix    Lorraine   attaches   to   that  i 
portaut  monosyllable,  friend." 

'Oh,  yon  want  a  dcfinitiim.      I  hate  definitions;  and  of 
all  tlie  definitions  in  the  world,  the  one  I   hnve  been  most 
nnfortunatfl  in  hns  been  a  definition  of  friend-ship ;  I  might 
Bay'   (and  here  her  voice  euuk),  '1   might  say  of  all   the 
sentiments  in  the  world,   friendship  is  the  one  which  baa 
beon  most  fatal   to   me ;    hut  I   must  not    inoculate   yoB 
with  my  bad  spiiits,   bad  spirits  are  not   for  yonnp  blooci 
like  yours,  leave  tliem  to  old  persons  like  myself.' 
'  Old  !'  said  Vivian,  in  a  proper  tone  of  surprise, 
'  Old  !  ay  old  ;  bow  old  do  jon  think  I  am  p ' 
'Ton   may   have   seen   twenty  snmmei'S,'  gallantly  coa- 
jectnred  Vivian. 

The  lady  looked  pleased,  and  almost  insinuated  that  she 
had  seen  one  or  two  moi-e. 

'  A  clever  woman,'  thonght  Vivian,  '  bat  vain  ;   I  hardly 
know  what  to  think  of  her.' 

'  Mr.  Orey,  I  fear  yon  find  me  in  bad  spirits  to-day;  but 
»lae!  I — T  have  canse.  Although  we  see  each  other  to-day 
for  tlie  first  time,  yet  there  is  something-  in  your  manner, 
Bomething  in  the  expression  nf  your  eyes,  that  make  me 
believe  my  hapjiiness  is  not  alljjgether  a  matter  of  in- 
difl'orence  to  you.'  These  words,  ntterod  in  one  of  the 
Bweetest  voices  by  which  ever  human  being  was  fascinatfid, 
were  slowly  and  deliberately  spoken,  as  if  it  were  intended 
that  they  should  rest  on  the  ear  of  the  object  to  whom  they 
re  addressed. 

My  dearest  madam  !   it   is  impossible  that  t  can   havfl 
;  one  sentiment  with  regard  to  voo,  that  of  -       ' 
Ofifhat.  Mr.  Grer?" 
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Of  Bfilioitnde  for  your  well'iii'o.' 

The  lady  gently  took  tiie  arm  of  the  yonng  man,  and 

a  with  an  agitated  voice,  and  a  troubled  spirit,  dwelt 

iQ  the  nnbappineas  of  her  lot,   and   the  cruelty  of  her 

innea.      Her   husbaiid's   indifference   was  the   sorrowful 

theme  of  bor  lamentaticinB;  and  she  ended  by  asking  Mr. 

Vivian  Grey's  advice,  aa  to  the  line  of  conduct  which  she 

sLonld  pnrsue  with  regard  to  him;  first  duly  informing 

Vivian  that  this  was  the  only  time  and  bo  the  only  person 

lo  whom  this  subject  bad  been  ever  mentioned. 

'And  why  should  I  mention  it  here,  and  to  wbomP    The 

JIi.rqneHB  is  the  best  of  men,  but '  and  here  she  looked 

np  in  Vivian's  (aiM,  and  spoke  volumes;  'and  the  Mar- 
ctiitiness  is  tiie  most  amiable  of  women  :  at  least,  1  suppose 
bci'  lap-dog  thinks  so.' 

Tlio  advice  of  Vivian  was  concise.     He  sent  the  husband 
the  devil   in   two  seconds,  and  insisted  upon  the  wife's 
thinking  of  him  for  another  moment;  and  then  the 
ly  dried  her  eyes,  and  promised  to  do  her  best. 
'  And  now,'  said  Mrs.  Fehx  Lorraine,  '  I  must  talk  about 
■your  own  affairs.     I  think  your  plan  excellent.' 
'  Plan,  madam  ! ' 
Yea,  plan,  sir!   the  Marquess  has  told   mo  all.      I  have 
head  for  politics,  ilr.  Gtrey;  but  if  I  cannot  assist  you 
in  managing  the  nation,  I  perhaps  may  in  mani^png  the 
family,  and  my  services  are  at  your  command.    Believe  me, 
yoQ  will  have  enongh  to  do:  there,  I  pledge  you  my  troth. 
Do  you  think  it  a  pretty  hand  P' 

Vivian  did  think  it  avei'j  piMtty  liand,  and  be  performed 
Ine  courtesies  in  a  becoming  style. 

And  now,  good  even  to  you,'  said  the  lady;  'this  little 
gHt«  leads  to  my  apaiiineats.     Yon  will  have  no  diCllci;lty 
finding  yonr  way  back.'      So  saying,  she  disappeared. 


CHAPTER    Vn, 


first  week  at  Chiteau  Desir  passed  picasautly  enongh. 
Viviajn's  morning  was  amply  occupied  in  niatui ing  with  the 
Mai^nesB  the  grand  principles  of  the  now  political  system  : 
in  weighing  interests,  in  balancing  conuectious,  and  settling 
_'  what  side  was  to  be  taken  on  the  great  questions  ?  '  O 
politicly  thon  splendid  juggle  !     Tlie  '«\id\b  WsviiBK^  vi.- 
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tliongli  so  mB.g^i6cent  in  its  result  appeared  very  easy  to 
the  two  counBellors,  for  it  was.  one  of  the  first  principles  of 
Mr.  Vivian  Grey,  that  everything  was  possible.  Men  did 
fail  in  life  to  be  snre,  and  after  all,  very  little  was  done  by 
the  g^enerality;  but  still  aO  these  failures,  and  all  this  in- 
efficiency, might  be  traced  to  a  want  of  physical  and  mental 
coui-age.  Some  men  were  bold  in  their  conneptiona,  and 
splendid  heads  at  a  grand  system,  bat  then,  when  the  day 
of  battle  came,  they  tamed  oat  very  cowards;  while  others, 
who  had  nerve  enoagh  to  stand  the  brnnt  of  the  hottest 
fire,  were  utterly  ignorant  of  military  tactics,  and  feU 
before  the  destroyer,  like  the  brave  untutored  Indianl 
before  the  civilised  European.  Now  Virian  Grey  was  con. 
scions  that  there  was  at  least  one  person  in  the  world  who 
was  no  craven  either  in  body  or  in  mind,  and  so  he  had 
long  come  to  the  comfortable  conclusion,  that  it  was  im. 
possible  that  his  career  could  he  anything  but  the  most 
brilliant.  And  truly,  employed  as  he  now  was,  with  a  pew 
of  the  realm,  in  a  solemn  conanltation  on  that  realm's  most 
important  interests,  at  a  time  when  creatures  of  his  ago 
were  moping  in  Halls  and  Colleges,  is  it  to  be  wondered  at 
that  ha  began  to  imagine  that  his  theory  was  borne  ont  by 
esperienco  and  by  fact  P  Not  that  it  must  be  supposed, 
even  for  a  moment,  that  Vivian  Grey  was  what  the  world 
calls  conceited.  Oh  no  !  he  knew  the  measure  of  his  own 
mind,  and  had  fathomed  the  depth  of  hjs  powers  with  equal 
skill  and  impartiality;  bat  m  the  process  he  could  not  but 
feel  that  he  could  conceive  much,  and  dare  do  more. 

We  said  the  first  week  at  Chateau  Desir  passed  plea* 
santly  enough ;  and  so  it  did,  for  Vivian's  soul  revelled  in 
the  morning  councils  on  his  ftiture  fortunes,  with  as  mnoh 
eager  joy  as  a  young  courser  tries  the  turf,  pi'eliminary  to 
running  for  the  plate.  And  then,  in  the  evening,  were 
moonlit  walks  with  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine !  And  then  the  lady 
abused  England  so  prettily,  and  initiated  her  companion  in 
nil  the  secrets  of  German  Courts,  and  sang  beauiifu!  French 
Bougs,  and  told  the  legends  of  her  native  land  in  such  an 
interesting,  semi-serious  tone,  that  Vivian  almost  ima^ned 
that  she  believed  them ;  and  then  she  would  take  him 
beside  the  luminous  lake  in  the  ]iark,  and  vow  it  looked 
just  like  the  dark  blue  Rhine !  and  then  she  remembered 
Germany,  and  grew  sad,  and  abviscd  her  husband ;  and 
then  she  taught  Vivian  the  guitar,  and  some  other  fooleries 
beaidea. 
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CHiPTEB   VIII. 

iHa  Boooud  weet  of  ViviaD's  visiit  hail  como  round,  aud  llie 
Smg  waved  proudly  on  the  proud  tower  of  CliiSt«an  Desir, 
tndicatiug  to  the  admiring  county,  that  the  moEt  noble 
IjBidney,  Marquess  of  Carabas,  held  public  days  twice  a  week 
A  bia  grand  castle.  And  now  came  the  ueighbonrin^  peer, 
^1  of  grace  and  |,'mrity,  and  the  mellow  baronet,  with  his 
irty  laugh,  aud  the  jolly  country  squire,  and  the  mid- 

£  entry,  and  the  jobbing  country  attorney,  and  the 
ing  country  sun'eyor;  some  honouring  by  their 
ice,  some  who  felt  the  obligation  equal,  and  otbei's 
rnnding  before  the  noble  host,  as  if  paying  him  adoration 
waa  almost  an  equal  jilcnsure  with  that  of  guzzling  liia 
Tenisoii  pasties  and  quaffing  his  bright  wines. 

Independently  of  all  these  periodical  visitors,  the  house 
was  fuU  of  permanent  ones.  Tboi'c  were  the  Viscount  and 
ViBCOuntesB  Courtown  and  their  three  daaghters,  and  Lord 
and  IJady  fieaconsGeld  and  their  three  sons,  and  Sir  Benl- 
more  and  Lady  Scroi}e,  and  Colonel  Delmington  of  the 
Guards,  and  Lady  Looiaa  Manvars  and  her  daughter  Julia. 
Lady  Louisa  was  the  only  sistei'  of  tiie  Marqneas,  a  widow, 
prtind  and  penniless. 

To  all  those  distinguished  pereonages  Vivian  was  intro- 
duced by  the  Mai'qnesa  as  '  a  monstrons  clever  young  man, 
and  hia  Lordship's  most  particular  friend,'  and  then  the 
Qohle  Carabas  left  the  game  in  his  young  friend's  hands. 

And  right  well  Vivian  did  bia  duty.  In  a  week's  time  it 
would  Lave  been  hard  to  decide  with  whom  of  the  family 
of  the  Coni'towns  Vivian  wa?  the  greatest  favoui-ite.  Ho 
rode  with  the  Viscount,  who  was  a  good  liorsemaD,  aod 
was  driven  by  his  Lady,  who  was  a  good  whip ;  and  when 
be  had  sufficiently  admired  the  tout  ensemble  of  her  Lady. 
ehip'a  pony  phaeton  ;  he  entrusted  her,  '  in  confidence,'  with 
botub  ideas  of  hia  own  about  martingales,  a  subject  which 
lie  aasnred  her  Ladyship  '  had  been  the  object  of  his  mature 
consideratiun.'  The  three  honourable  Misses  were  the  most 
difficult  part  of  the  business;  but  ho  talked  sentiment  with 
thefirat,Bketcljodwiththesecond,  and  romped  with  the  third. 

Blre  the  Beaconsfields  could  he  jealous  of  tiie  influence  of 

the  Coarlowns,  Mr.  Vivian   Grey  had  promised  his  Lord- 

aliip,  who  was  a  collector  of  medals,  an  aiiique  which  had 

■;|ierer  jot  been   heas-d   of:  and  bar   LadjshV^,  wVo  "«ftB  * 


46  r;r/.Lv  grey. 

colleutor  of  anto<^raiiUa,  the  private  lettcra  of  nvery  tdHiIi  of 
genius  that  ever  liad  been  hearcl  of.  In  tbis  diviaicD  of  the 
Caj^boa  gaesta  bo  was  not  bored  witli  a  family ;  for  bosb 
be  always  made  it  a  rule  to  cut  dead  ;  they  are  the  mem- 
bers of  a  family  wlio,  on  an  average,  ai-e  generally  very 
utiinfluential  for  on  an  average,  tbey  are  fools  BDOUgh  tq 
tbink  it  very  kno  vi  g  to  bo  very  disagreeable.  So  the  wise 
man  bub  little  lo  s  hen  b  t  woe  to  the  fool  who  neglects 
the  daughters 

Sii'  Berdmo  o  Sc  ope  V  v  an  futiiid  a  more  nnmanago- 
able  personage  f  the  ba  onet  was  coiiliiuudwJly  shrewd, 
and  without  a  ]  Oit  cl  of  sen  iniL'ut  iu  his  composition.  It 
was  a  great  fh  g,  1  o  v  or,  to  gain  liim;  for  Sir  Berdmora 
was  a  leading  country  gentleman,  and  having  quarrelled 
with  Ministers  abont  the  com  biwa,  bad  been  counted  dis- 
ftliectod  over  since.  The  haronet,  however,  althongb  a  bold 
man  to  the  world,  was  luckily  honpocked  ;  so  Vivian  made 
love  to  tl;o  wife  and  secured  the  husband. 


CHAPTER   IX. 


I  THINE  that  Julia  Manvers  was  ready  the  most  beaatifnl 
creature  that  ever  smiled  in  tliis  fair  world.  Such  a  Bvm- 
metrieally  formed  shape,  such  perfect  features,  such  a 
radiant  complexion,  such  luxuriant  auburn  hair,  and  such 
blue  eyes,  lit  up  by  a  smile  of  such  mind  and  meaning, 
have  seldom  blessed  the  gaze  of  admiring  man  !  Vivian 
Grey,  frosli  as  he  was,  woa  not  exactly  the  creature  to  lo8» 
Ilia  heart  very  speedily.  He  looked  upon  maniago  as  b 
comedy  in  which,  sooner  or  later,  be  was,  as  a  well-paid 
actor,  to  play  his  part ;  and  could  it  have  advanced  his 
views  one  jot  he  would  have  raairicd  the  Princess  Cai-aboo 
to-mojTOW.  But  of  all  wives  in  the  world,  a  young  and 
handsome  oue  was  that  which  he  niuat  dr<!aded ;  and  bow 
&  statesman  who  was  wedded  to  a  beautiful  woman  conld 
possibly  perfortn  bis  duties  to  the  public,  did  most  exceed- 
ingly puzzle  him.  Notwitbatanding  these  sentiments,  how- 
ever, Vivian  began  to  think  that  there  really  could  bo  uo 
harm  in  talking  to  so  beautiful  a  creature  as  Julia,  and  » 
little  conversation  with  her  would,  be  felt,  be  no  unpleasing 
relief  to  the  difficult  duties  in  which  he  was  involved. 
To  the  astonishmtmt  of  the  Honourable  Buckhnrat  Staib- 
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hope,  eldest  soa  of  Loi-d  Benconsfielil.  hlv.  Vivian  Groy, 
who  hiul  never  yet  condescended  to  ncknowlcdge  hia  exist- 
ence, asked  him  one  momiag,  witL  the  most  foscicating 
df  Bmiles  and  with  the  most  conciliating'  voice,  'wliethor 
they  shonid  ride  together.'  The  young  heir-apparent  looked 
stiff  and  assented.  He  anived  again  at  Chateau  Desir  in 
a  coapie  of  honrs,  doe])erately  enamoured  of  the  eldest  Miss 
Courtoivn.  The  aacriSce  of  two  TOornings  to  the  Hononr- 
able  Dormer  Stanhiipe  and  tlie  Honourable  Gregory  Stan, 
hope  Bent  them  iionio  eqnally  captivated  by  the  remaining 
sistora.  Having  thus,  like  a  man  of  honour,  provided  for 
the  amnsemest  of  liis  forraor  friends,  the  thive  Mise  Conr' 
towTiB,  Vivian  left  Mra.  Felix  Lorraine  to  the  Colonel,  whose 
moustache,  by-tlie-bye,  that  lady  considerably  patronised  ; 
and  then,  having  excited  an  univei'sal  feeling  of  gallantry 
among  the  elders,  Vivian  found  his  whole  day  at  the  ser- 
vice of  Julia  Manvcra. 

'Miss  Manvera,  I  thiuk  tliat  you  and  I  are  the  only 
faitiitiil  subject!*  in  this  Castle  of  Indolence.  Here  am  I 
lonng^ing  on  an  ottoman,  my  ambition  reaching  only  so  far 
an  the  possession  of  a  chibouque,  whose  aromatic  and  cir- 
cling wreaths,  I  candidly  confcsa,  I  dare  not  here  excite  ; 
and  yon,  of  course,  much  too  knowing  to  be  doing  any- 
thing on  the  first  of  August  save  di-eammg  of  races,  archery 
feata,  and  county  balls  :  the  lliree  most  delightful  things 
which  the  country  can  boast,  either  for  man,  woman,  or 
child.' 

'Of  course,  you  except  sporting  for  yourself,  shooting 
especially,  I  suppose.' 

'Shooting,  oh!  ah!  thci'eissneh  a  thing.  No,  I  am  no 
shot;  not  tluLt  I  have  not  in  my  time  cultivated  a  Manton  ; 
bnt  the  truth  is,  having,  at  an  early  age,  niiatakon  my  inti- 
mate friend  for  a  cock  pheasant,  I  sent  a  whole  crowd  of 
fours  into  his  face,  and  thereby  spoilt  one  of  the  prettiest 
countenances  in  Christendom ;  so  I  gave  up  the  field. 
Besides,  as  Tom  Moore  says,  I  have  so  much  to  do  in  tlie 
coantiy,  that,  for  my  part,  I  really  have  no  time  for  killing 
birds  and  jumping  over  ditches :  irood  work  enough  for 
con&try  squires,  who  must,  liko  all  jthcrs,  have  their  hours 
of  eioilement.  Mine  are  of  a  different  nature,  and  boast  a 
diSsrent  locality ;  and  so  wHen  I  oome  into  the  country, 
'tis  for  plea-iiiint  air,  and  neautiful  trees,  and  winding 
streams;  things  which,  ofciiiirse,  thosewlw  li^ttttmotv^Uwiiw. 
MaHl  tbe^aar  ronnd  do  not  suspect  to  be  Vu^eVj  ij»i &ioni)"^* 
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crentions.     Don't  you  agree  witb  Tom  Moore,  ', 

'  Oh,  of  course  !  but  I  tliiiik  it  is  very  improper,  th»t' 
habit,  which  every  one  has,  of  calling  a  man  of  such  emi- 
nence as  the  author  of  "Lalla  Rookh"  Tovi  Moore.' 

'  I  wish  he  conld  but  hear  you  !  But,  suppose  I  were  to 
quote  Mr.  Moore,  or  Mr.  Thomas  Moore,  would  yon  have  tha 
most  distant  conception  wliom  I  meant,  i'  Certainly  not* 
By-the-bye,  did  you  ever  ht'ar  the  pretty  name  ihoy  gave 
him  at  Paris  ?' 

'  No,  what  was  it  ? ' 

'  One  day  Moore  and  Rogei-s  wcut  to  call  on  DenoiL. 
Itogers  gave  their  names  to  Che  Swiss,  Monsieur  Rogers  el 
Moaaieur  Moore.  The  Swiss  dashgd  open  the  library  door, 
and,  to  the  great  surprise  of  the  illustrious  antiquary,  an- 
nounced. Monsieur  I'Amour  !  While  Donon  waa  doubting' 
whether  the  God  of  Love  was  really  paying  him  a  visit  or 
not,  Rogers  entered.     I  should  lilce  to  have  seen  Denon'i 

'  And  Monsieur  Deuoa  did  take  a  portrait  of  Mr.  Rogera 
as  Cupid,  I  believe  ?' 

'Come,  madam,  "no  scandal  about  Queen  Elizabetb." 
Mr.  Rogers  is  one  of  the  most  olegaiit- minded  men  m  the' 

'Nay !  do  not  lecture  me  with  such  a  laughing  face,  or 
else  your  mora]  will  be  utterly  thrown  away.' 

'  Ah  !  you  have  Rotsch's  ''  Faust"  there.  I  did  not  expect* 
oil  a  drawing-room  table  at  Chateau  Desir  to  see  anything  bo 
old,  and  so  excellent.  I  thought  the  third  edition  of  Tre- 
maine  would  be  a  very  fair  specimen  of  your  ancient  lite- 
mture,  and  Major  Denham's  haii'-bi-eadth  escapes  of  yonr 
modern.  Thei'e  was  an  excellent  .'itory  about,  on  the  return 
of  Denham  and  Clappcrton.  The  tnvvcllera  took  different 
routes,  in  order  to  arrive  at  tlie  same  point  of  destination; 
In  his  wanderings  the  Major  came  unto  an  unheard-of  Lake, 
which,  with  the  spirit  which  they  of  the  Guards  surely 
approved,  he  christened  "Lake  Waterloo."  Clapperton' 
arrived  a  few  days  after  him;  and  the  pool  was  immediately 
re-baptized  "  Lake  Trafalgar."  There  was  a  hot  quarrel  ia 
consequence.  Now,  if  I  had  been  there,  I  would  have  ar- 
ranged matters,  by  proposing  as  a  title,  to  meet  the  views 
of  all  parties,  "The  United  Service  Lake."  ' 

•That  would  have  been  happy,' 

'How  beaatifu}  Margaret  is,'  said  Vivian,  rising  from,  hii 
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Mom&a,  and  Boaling  liimaclf  on  the  sofa  by  tlie  lady,  '  1 
always  thiiik  that  tbia  ta  llie  only  Persoidficatioo  whore  Art 
tutB  not  rendered  Innocence  insipid.' 

'  Do  yoo  think  bo  ? ' 

'  Why,  take  Una  in  the  Wilderness,  or  Goody  Two  Shoes, 
These,  I  believe,  were  the  most  innocent  persons  that  ever 
existed,  and  I  am  sure  yon.  will  agree  with  me,  they  always 
look  the  most  insipid.  Nay,  perhaps  I  was  wrong  io  what 
I  Bftid ;  perhaps  it  is  Insipidity  that  always  looks  innocent, 
not  Innocence  always  inaipid.' 

'  How  can  yon  refine  so,  when  the  tlienuometer  is  at  100°  I 
Pray,  tell  me  some  more  stories.' 

'  I  cannot,  I  am  in  a  refining  hnmour  :  I  could  almost 
lecture  to-day  at  the  Royal  Institution.  You  would  not  call 
these  exRctly  Proaopopeias  of  Innocence  ?  '  stud  Vivian, 
taming  ovsr  a  bundle  of  Stewart  Newton's  beauties,  lan- 
gnishing,  and  lithographed.  "Newton,  I  suppose,  like  Lady 
Wortley  Montague,  is  of  opinion,  that  the  face  is  not  the 
most  heautiiiil  part  of  woman  ;  at  least,  if  I  am  to  judge 
from  these  elaborate  ankles.  Now,  the  countenftEce  of  this 
Donnft,  forsooth,  has  a  di-owsy  placidity  worthy  of  the  easy 
chair  she  Is  lolling  in,  and  yet  her  ankle  wonld  not  diagrflco 
the  contorted  frame  of  the  moat  pious  faquir.' 

'  Well  !   I  am  an  admirer  of  Newton's  paintings.' 

'Oh  !  so  am  I.  Hk  is  certainly  a  cleveriah  follow,  bnt 
rather  too  much  among  the  blues  ;  a  sot,  of  whom,  I  would 
ventnre  to  say.  Miss  Manvers  knoweth  little  about.' 

'  Oh,  not  the  least !  Mamma  does  not  visit  that  way. 
What  are  they  P ' 

'  Oh,  very  powerfnl  people !  though  "  Mamma  docs  not 
visit  that  way."  Their  words  are  Ukases  aa  far  as  Cnrzon 
Street,  and  very  Decretals  in  the  general  vicinity  of  May 
Fair  ;  but  you  simll  have  a  further  description  another  time. 
How  those  rooks  bore  !  I  hate  staying  with  ancient  families; 
yon  are  always  cawed  to  death,  If  ever  you  write  a  novel. 
Miss  Manvers,  niind  yon  have  a  rookeiy  in  it.  Since  Tre- 
maine,  and  Washington  Irving,  notliing  will  go  down 
witbottt.' 

'  By-the-hye,  who  is  the  author  of  Tremaine  ? ' 

'It  is  either  Mr.  Ryder,  or  Mr.  Spencer  Pereival,  or  Mr, 
Dyson,  or  Miss  Dyson,  or  Mr.  Bowles,  or  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham, or  Mr.  Ward,  or  a  young  officer  in  the  Guards,  or 
an  old  Clergyman  in  the  North  of  Eng\MiA,  ot  *  niii'&fe- 
agvd  Banister  on  the  ICdIand  Cii-cniL' 
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'  Mr.  Grey,  I  wish  you  conld  get  mu  an  autogi-apb  of  Mr, 
Wasbicgton  Irvine ;  t  want  it  for  a  pai'ticnlar  friend.' 

'  Give  me  a  pen  and  ink  ;  I  will  write  you  one  imnift- 
diately.' 

'  Ridiculous ! ' 

'  There  !  nr>w  you  have  made  me  blot  PaustuB." 

At  tids  moment  the  room-door  Buddenly  opened,  and  as 
auddenly  shut. 

'  Who  was  that  p  ' 

'  Mephiatophilos,  or  Mi's.  F'elix  Lorraine ;  one  or  the  other, 
perhaps  both." 

'  What ! ' 

'  ^VllEit  do  you  think  of  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  Miss  Man- 

'  Oh  !  I  think  her  a  very  amusing  woman,  a  very  clever 

'  But  what .'' ' 

'  But  1  cannot  exactly  make  her  oat.' 

'  Nor  I ;  she  is  a  dark  riddle  ;  and,  although  I  aEa  a  very 
CEdipus,  I  confess  I  have  not  yet  unravelled  it.  Come,  tbere 
is  Washiugton  Irving'a  autograph  for  you  ;  read  it ;  is  it  not 
quite  in  character  ?  Shall  I  write  any  more  ?  One  of  Sip 
Walter's,  or  Mr.  SoA.they's,  oi'  Mr.  Jtilman's,  or  Mr.  Dis- 
raeli's ?  or  shall  I  sprawl  a  Byron  ?  ' 

'  I  really  cannot  sanction  such  unprincipled  conduct.  Yoa 
may  make  me  one  of  Sir  Walter's,  however.' 

'Poor  Washington!'  said  Vivian,  writing,  'Iknewhim 
well.  He  always  .slept  at  dinner.  One  day,  as  he  was  dining 
at  Mr.  Hallam's,  they  took  him,  when  asleep,  to  Lady  Jer- 
sey's :  and,  to  see  tlie  Sieur  Geofl'rey,  they  say,  when  be 
opened  his  eyes  in  the  illamined  saloons,  was  really  quite 
admirable  !  quite  an  Arabian  tale  ! ' 

'  How  dehghtful  1  I  should  have  ao  liked  to  have  seen 
him  !  He  seems  quite  forgotten  now  in  England.  How 
came  we  to  talk  of  him  f  ' 

■  Forgotten  !  Oh  !  he  spoilt  his  elegant  talents  in  writing 
German  ai)d  Italian  twaddle  with  all  the  rawness  of  ft 
Yankee.  Ho  ought  never  to  have  left  America,  at  least  in 
literature ;  there  was  an  uncontested  and  glorious  field  for 
him.  He  should  have  been  mana^ng  director  of  the  Hud- 
son Bay  Company,  and  lived  all  bis  life  among  the  beavera.' 

'  I  think  there  is  notliiug  more  pleasant  than  talking  over 
the  season,  in  the  oountiy,  in  August.' 

'  Nothing  more  a^eeable.     It  was  dull  thoogh,  lust 
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ton,  very  dull  -,  I  think  the  ^me  cnunot  be  kept  going 
another  year.  If  it  were  not  for  the  General  Eleotion,  we 
really  must  have  a  war  for  variety's  sake.  Peace  gets  quite 
ft  bore.  Everybody  yon  diue  with  has  a  good  cook,  and 
gives  yon  a  dozen  different  wines,  all  perfect.  We  cannot 
bear  this  any  longer  ;  all  the  lights  and  shadows  of  life  axa 
lost.  The  only  good  thing  I  heard  this  year  was  an  ancient 
gentlewoman  going  up  to  Gontor  and  asking  him  for  "  the 
receipt  for  that  whit«  stuff,"  pointing  to  hia  Roman  punch. 
1,  who  am  a  jjrent  man  for  receipts,  gave  it  lier  imme- 
riiately  :  "  One  hod  of  mortar  to  one  bottle  of  Noyau."  ' 
'  And  did  she  thank  you  ?  ' 

'  Thank  me  !  ay,  truly ;  and  pushed  a,  card  into  my  hand, 
BO  thick  and  sharp  that  it  cut  through  my  glove.     I  wore 
my  arm  in  a  sling  for  a  month  aft«rwarda.' 
'  And  what  was  the  eai-d  ? ' 

'  Oh,  yoB  need  not  look  so  arch.     The  old  lady  was  not 

even  a  faithless  duenna.  It  was  an  invitation  to  an  assembly, 

or  sometliing  of  the  kind,  at  a  place,  somewhere,  as  Theo- 

^^loreHook  or  Mr.  Croker  would  say,  "between  Mesopotamia 

^Efeid  Rusaell  Sqnaro." 

^Ht^  '  Pray,  Itr.  Grey,  ia  it  true  that  all  the  honaea  in  Ruaaell 
^^Bquare  are  tenantleas  F  ' 

^V*  '  Quite  true ;  the  Mnrqaess  of  Tavistock  baa  given  up 
^Vt3ie  county  in  consequence.  A  perfect  shame,  is  it  not  P 
^■Ijet  us  write  it  up.' 

flP      '  An  admirable  plan  !  but  we  will  take  the  houses  first,  at 
K  pepper- com  rent,' 

'  What  a  pity.  Miss  Manvers,  the  fashion  has  gone  out 
of  Belling  oneself  to  the  devil.' 
'  Good  gracious,  Mr.  Grey  ! ' 

'On  my  honour,  I  am  quite  serious.  It  does  appear  to  me 
to  be  a  very  great  pity.  What  a  capital  plan  for  younger 
brothers  !  It  ia  a  kind  of  thing  I  have  been  trying  to  do 
fill  my  life,  and  never  could  aucceed.  I  began  at  school  with 
toasted  cheese  and  a  pitch-fork  ;  and  since  then  I  have  in- 
voked, with  all  the  eloquence  of  Goethe,  the  evil  one  in  the 
solitnde  of  the  Hartz,  but  without  success.  I  think  I  should 
make  an  excellent  bargain  with  him:  of  course  I  do  not 
mean  that  ngly  vulgar  savago  with  a  fiery  tail.  Oh,  no ! 
8atan  himself  for  me,  a  perfect  gentleman  !  Or  Belial : 
Belial  would  be  the  most  delightful.  He  is  the  fine  genius 
^^jS  ttiB  Inferno,  I  imagine,  the  Beranger  oi  PaniBTfiaviva-tar 
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'  I  reallj'  cannot  listen  to  such 
longer.    Wlittt  would  you  Lave  if  Belial 

'  Let  HH  see.  Now,  you  Bhall  act  tlio  spirit,,  and  I,  Vivian 
Grey.  I  wish  we  had  a  Bhort-lmiid  writer  here  to  take  dowD 
the  Incantation  Scene.  We  wonld  fiend  it  to  Arnold. 
Ciimmen^ona  :   Spirit  !   I  will  have  a  fiiir  caslle.' 

The  lady  bowed. 

'  I  will  have  a  palace  in  town,' 

The  lady  bowed. 

'  I  will  have  o  fair  wife.  Why,  Misa  Manvera,  you  ForgBi 
to  bow !' 

'  I  really  hcg  your  pardon  ! ' 

'  Come,  this  ia  a  novel  way  of  making  an  offer,  and,  I. 
hope,  a  snccessful  one.' 

'  Jnlia,  my  dear,'  cried  a  voice  in  the  veranda,  '  Jnln^ 
ny  duar,  I  want  yon  to  walk  with  me,' 

'  Say  you  are  engaged  with  the  MarcliionesH,'  wbiapered 
Vivian,  with  a  low  hut  distinct  voice  ;  faia  eyes  fixed  on  tho 
tn,ble,  and  liia  lipa  not  appearing  to  move, 

'  Mamma,  I  am ' 

'  1  want  you  immediately  and  particularly,  Jnlia,'  cried 
Lady  Louisa,  in  an  earncRt  voice. 

'  I  am  coming,  I  am  coming.     Yon  ace  I  must  go.* 


CHAPTER  X. 

'  Confusion  on  that  old  hag !  Her  eye  looked  evil  on  me, 
at  the  very  moment !  Although  a  pretty  wife  is  really  the 
destruction  of  a  yonng  man's  proapecta,  atill,  in  the  present 
case,  the  niece  of  my  friend,  my  patron,  high  family,  per- 
fectly uneiceptionablo,  &c.  &c.  &c.  Snch  bine  eyea  !  upon 
my  honour,  this  must  he  an  eiception  to  the  general  rale.' 
Here  a  light  stop  attracted  his  attention,  and,  on  taming 
round,  he  found  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  at  his  elbow, 

'  Oh  !  you  are  here,  Mr.  Gi'ey,  acting  the  solitaire  in  the 
park  !  I  want  yonr  opinion  about  a  paast^e  in  "  Herman 
and  Dorothea." ' 

'  My  opinion  is  alwaya  at  your  service ;  but,  if  the  passage 
ie  not  perfectly  clear  to  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  it  will  be  per- 
fectly obscnrc,  I  am  convinced,  to  me.' 

'  Ah  I  yea,  of  course.  Oh,  dear  1  after  all  my  tronble,  I 
have  forgattea  my  book.     How  mortifying !     Well,  I  'WiU 
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show  it  to  yoa  after  dinner :  adieu  !  and,  by-the-bye,  Mr. 
Grey,  as  I  am  hero,  I  may  as  well  advise  yoa  not  to  spoil 
all  the  Marquess's  timber,  by  carving  a  certain  person's 
name  on  his  park  trees.  I  think  your  plans  in  that  qnarter 
are  admirable.  I  have  been  wallon^  with  Lady  Lonisa  the 
whoiR  morning,  and  you  oannot  think  how  I  pufibd  you  ! 
Conn^,  Cavalier,  and  we  shall  soon  be  connected,  not  only 
in  friendship,  but  in  blood.' 

The  next  morning,  at  breakfast,  Vivian  was  surprised  to 
find  that  the  Manvers  party  was  suddenly  abont  to  leave 
the  Castlo.  All  were  dLsconsolate  at  their  departure :  for 
tihcre  was  to  be  a  grand  entertainment  at  Cb&tean  Desir 
that  very  day,  but  particalarly  Mrs.  Fclir  Lorraine  and 
Mr.  Vivian  Grey.  The  sudden  departure  was  accounted  for 
by  the  arrival  of  '  unexpected,'  &c.  &c.  Ac.  There  was  no 
hope  ;  the  green  post-chariot  was  at  the  door,  a  feeble  pro- 
mise of  a  Bpeedy  return ;  Julia's  eyes  were  filled  with  tears. 
Vivian  was  spiinging  forward  to  press  her  hand,  and  bear 
her  to  the  carriage,  when  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  seized  his 
tuna,   vowed  she   was   going   to   faint,   and,  ere  she  could 

trer  herself,  or  loosen  her  grasp,  the  Manvers  were  gone, 
gloom  which  the  parting  had  diffused  over  all  conn- 
DCPS  was  quite  dispelled  wlien  the  Marquess  entered, 

'Lady  CambaH,'  said  he,  'you  mnst  prepare  for  many 
vlfiitorB  to-day.  There  are  the  Amershams,  and  Lord 
Alhambra,  and  Ernest  Clay,  and  twenty  other  young  heroea, 
who,  duly  informed  that  the  Misa  Courtowns  were  honour- 
ngOB  with  their  presence,  are  pouring  in  from  all  quarters; 
■  it  sot  so,  Juliana?  '  gallantly  asked  the  Marquess  of  Miss 
^ortown :  '  but  who  do  you  think  is  coming  besides  ? ' 
.  '  Who,  whor  '  exclaimed  all. 

'  Nay,  you  shall  guess,'  said  the  Peer. 
.  '  The  Duke  of  Waterloo  ?'  guessed  Cynthia  Coui'town, 

e  romp, 

'  Prince  Hungary  ?  '  asked  her  sister  Laura. 

*  la  it  a  gentleman  P  '  asked  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine. 

'  No,  no,  yoa  are   all  wrong,  and  all   very  stupid.     It  ia 

n.  Million.' 
'  '  Oh,  how  delightful  I '  said  Cynthia. 
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'  Oh,  how  aiinoying  ! '  taid  the  Marchioncsa. 

'  Ton  need  not  look  ao  agitated,  my  love,'  said  the  Maiv 
quBss ;  '  I  Lave  wi'itten  to  Mrs.  Million  to  say  that  wo 
shall  bo  moat  happy  to  eeo  her  ;  but  as  the  Castle  is  very 
fall,  ahe  nmst  not  come  with  firo  carriages- an d-f our,  as  alio 
did  last  year.' 

'  And  will  Mrs.  Million  dine  with  as  in  the  Hall,  Map- 
qnesH  ?  '  asked  Cynthia  Conrtown, 

'  Mrs.  Million  will  do  what  she  likes;  I  only  know  that 
I  shall  dine  in  the  Hall,  whatever  happens,  and  whoever 
comes  ;  and  so,  I  suppose,  will  Miaa  Cynthia  Conrtown  ?  ' 

Vivian  rode  out  alone,  immediately  after  breakfast,  to 
care  his  melancholy  by  a  gallop. 

Returning  home,  he  intended  to  look  in  at  a  pretty  farm 
house,  where  lived  one  John  Conyers,  a  great  friend  ot 
Vivian's.  This  man  had,  about  a  fortnight  ago,  been  at 
easeotial  service  to  our  hero,  when  a  vicious  horae,  which 
he  was  endeavouring  to  cure  of  acme  ugly  tricka,  had 
nearly  terminated  his  mortal  career. 

'  Why  are  jou  crj'ing  so,  my  hoy  p  '  asked  Vivian  of  & 
little  Conyers,  who  was  sobbing  bitterly  at  the  door.  Ha 
waa  answered  only  with  desperate  sobs. 

'  Oh,  'tia  your  honour,'  said  a  decent-looking  woman,  who 
oamoottt  of  the  house;  'I  thought  they  had  come  back  again,' 

'  Come  back  again  !  why,  what  is  the  matter,  dame  ? ' 

'  Oh !  your  honour,  we're  in  siid  disti-ess  ;  tliore'a  been  a 
Hoizure  this  morning,  and  I'm  mortal  fear'd  the  good  man's 
beside  himself.' 

'  Good  heavens  !   why  did  not  you  coine  to  the  Castle  ? ' 

'Oh!  your  honour,  we  a'nt  his  Lordship's  tenants  no 
longer  j  there's  been  a  change  for  Parley  Mill,  and  now 
we're  Lord  Monnteney'a  people.  John  Conyers  has  been 
behind-hand  ever  since  he  had  the  fever,  but  Mr.  Sedgwick 
always  gave  tim.e  ;  but  Lord  Moartocey'a  gem'man  says  the 
system's  bad,  and  so  he'll  put  an  end  to  it;  and  so  all's 
gone,  your  honour;  all's  gone,  and  I'm  mortal  fear'd  tha 
good  man 's  beside  himself.' 

'  And  who  ia  Lord  Moantoney's  man  of  buainesH?' 

'  Mr,  Stapylton  Toad,'  sobbod  the  good  dame, 

'  Here,  boy,  leave  off  crying,  and  hold  my  horse ;  keep 
your  hold  tight,  but  give  him  rein,  he'll  bo  quiet  enough 
then.     I  will  see  honest  John,  dame.' 

'  I'm  sure  your  honour's  very  kind,  but  I'm  mortal  fear'd 
tho  ffood  loan's  beside  himself,  and  he's  ap*'  ^  ^"^  \w~j 
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l^lcoit  tlilu^  wlion  fbe  fit's  on  him.  Ua  liasu't  been  so 
bud  since  young  Barton  behaved  so  wickedly  to  his  sister.' 

'  Never  mind!  tJiere  is  nothing  Uke  a  friend's  face  in  the 
bonr  of  sorrow.' 

'  I  wouldn't  ftdvise  your  honour,'  anid  tlie  good  dame. 
R'b  ftn  awful  hour  when  the  fit's  on  him  ;  be  knows  not 
liilieiid  or  foe,  and  sciircely  knows  me,  your  liononr.' 

'  NeTcr  mind,  I'll  see  him.' 

Vivian  entered  the  houao ;  but  who  shall  describe  the 
scene  of  desolation  I  The  room  was  entirely  stripped  j  there 
was  nothing  left,  save  the  bare  white- washed  walls,  and  the 
red-tiled  flooring.  The  room  was  darkened  ;  and  seated  oil 
an  old  block  of  wood,  which  had  been  pnlled  out  of  the 
orchard,  since  the  bailiff  hail  left,  was  John  Conycrs.  The 
Bre  was  out,  but  his  feet  were  still  among  the  ashes.  His 
liead  was  buried  in  his  hands,  and  bowed  down  ntarly  to 
his  kneea.  The  eldest  girl,  a  fine  sensible  child  of  about 
thirteen,  was  sitting  wiUi  two  brothers  on  the  Boor  in  a 
comer  of  llic  room,  motionless,  their  faces  grave,  and  still 
Ad  death,  but  tearless.  Three  young  children,  of  an  age 
too  tender  to  know  grief,  were  acting  unmeaning  gambols 
near  the  door. 

'Oh!  pray  beware,  your  honour,'  earnestly  whispered 
the  poor  dame,  as  she  entered  the  cottage  with  tlio  visiter. 

Vivian  walked  np  with  a  silent  step  to  the  end  of  the 
room,  where  Conyers  was  sitting.  He  remembered  this 
little  room,  when  he  thought  it  the  veiy  model  of  the  abode 
of  an  English  husbandman.  The  neat  row  of  plates,  and 
the  well-scoured  utensils,  and  the  Sue  old  Dutch  clock,  and 
the  ancient  and  amusing  ballad,  purchased  at  some  neigh- 
bonring  fair,  or  of  some  itinerant  bibliopole,  and  pinned 
against  the  wall,  all  gone  ! 

'  Conyers  ! '  csclaiined  Vivian. 

There  was  no  answer,  nor  did  the  misei-able  man  appear 
in  the  slightest  degree  to  be  sensible  of  Vivian's  presence. 

'  My  good  John  ! ' 

The  man  raised  his  head  from  his  resting-place,  and 
tnmed  to  the  spot  whence  the  voice  proceeded.  There  was 
mch  an  unnatuial  fire  in  his  eyes,  that  Vivian's  spirit 
■Jmost  quailed.     His   alarm   was   not  decreased,  when  he 

irceived  that  the  master  of  the  cottage  did  not  recognise 
The  fearful  at.nre  was,  however,  short,  and  iigain  the 

,  but  Vivian  wa.\ed\ii&ViMii.  ^ 
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her  to  withdraw,  and  ehe  accordingly  fell  into  the  baolc^t 
ground ;  but  h.er  fiied  eye  did  not  leare  her  hnaband  for  & 
flecond. 

'  John  Conyera,  it  is  jour  friend,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey,  who 
IB  here,'  said  Vivian. 

'  Grey ! '  moaned  the  husbandman  ;  '  Grey  !  who  is  he  ? 

'  Tour  friend,  John  Conyera.  Do  yon  quite  fot^t  me  P 
eoid  Vivian  advancing,  and  with  a  tone  which  Vivian  Grey 
could  alone  assume. 

'  I  liink  1  have  seen  you,  and  you  were  kind,'  and  th« 
face  w&a  again  bid. 

'  And  always  will  be  kind,  John.  I  have  come  to  comfonk 
yon,  I  thought  tbat  a  friend's  voice  would  do  you  good* 
Come,  cheer  up,  my  man ! '  and  Vivian  dared  to  tonoh  hiin» 
His  hand  waa  not  repulsed,  '  Do  you  remember  what  good 
service  you  did  mo  when  I  rode  white-footed  Moll  ?  Why,  ' 
I  was  mnch  worse  off  then  than  yon  are  now  ;  and  yet, 
yon  aee,  a  friend  came  and  saved  mo.  You  mnat  not  g^re 
way  so,  my  good  fellow.  After  all,  a  little  management 
will  set  everything  right,'  and  he  took  the  hasbandman'f  i 
sturdy  band.  i  'V 

'  I  do  remember  you,'  he  faintly  cried.  '  Yon  were  always  1 
very  kind.'  I 

'And  always  will  be,  John;  always  to  friends  like  yon,   1 
Come,  come,  cheer  up  and  look  about  you,  and  let  the  snn-    ! 
beam  enter  your  cottage ; '   and  Vivian  beckoned  to  the  wife 
to  open  the  closed  shutter. 

Conyera  stared  around  him,  but  his  eye  rested  only  on 
bare  walls,  and  the  big  tear  coursed  down  his  hardy  cheek. 

'  Nay,  never  mind,  man,'  aaid  Vivian,  '  we  will  soon  havfi 
chaira  and  tables  again.  And  as  for  the  rent,  think  no  mora 
about  that  at  present.' 

The  husbandman  looked  np,  and  then  burst  into  weeping, 
Vivian  could  scarcely  hold  down  his  convulsed  frame  on  the 
rugged  Beat ;  but  the  wife  advanced  from  the  back  of  the 
room,  and  her  husband's  head  rested  againat  her  bosom. 
Vivian  held  hia  honest  hand,  and  the  eldest  girl  rose  un- 
bidden from  her  silent  sorrow,  and  clung  to  her  father's 
knee. 

'The  fit  ia  over,'  whispered  the  wife,  'Tliere,  there^ 
tbere'a  a  oan,  all  is  now  well ;'  and  Vivian  left  him  resting 
on  hia  wife's  boaom, 

'  Here,  you  curly-headed  racal,  scamper  down  to  the 
village  immediately,  and  bring  up  a  haakct  of  oomething  to 
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wt ;  Aud  tell  Morgan  Price  that  Mr.  Grey  saje  he  ie  to  send 
Dp  ft  couple  of  beds,  and  soma  chairs  here  immediately,  and 
gome  plates  and  dishes,  and  everytliing'  else,  and  dou'i 
for^b  some  ale;'  Bo  saying,  Vivian  flung  the  urchin  a 
Bovereign. 

'  And  now,  dame,  for  Heaven'a  sake,  light  the  fire.     As 
for  the  rent,  John,  do  not  wnste  this  trifle  ou  that,'  whis- 
pered Vivian,  slipping  hia  pnrae  into  his  hand,  '  for  I  will 
Boe  Stapylton  Toad,  and  get  time.     Why,  woman,  you'll 
never  strike  a  light,  if  your  tears  drop   so    fast   into    the 
tinder-box.     Here,  give  it  me.     Ton  are  not  fit   to  work 
^—to-day.     And  how  is  the  trout  in  Ravely  Mead,  John,  this 
^Mnt  weather?     You  know  you  never  kept  your  promise 
^Kitfa  me.     Oh!  you  are  a  sad  fellow!     There!  there's  a 
^Htmrk  !    \  wonder  why  old  Toad  did  not  take  the  tinder-box:. 
^"It  la  a  very  valuable  piece  of  property,  at  least  to  ub.  finn  and 
get  me  some  wood,  that  'a  a  good  hoy,     And  bo  white-footed 
Moll  is  past  all  recovery?    Well,  she  was  a  pretty  creature! 
There,  that  will  do  famously,'  eaid    Vivian,  faiming   the 
0  with  his  hafc.      '  See,  it  mounts  well !      And  now,  God 
s  you  all !  for  I  am  an  hour  too  late,  and  must  scamper 
r  my  very  life.' 


CHAPTER  XII. 

1.  Million  arrived,  and  kept  her  promiKo ;  only  three 
carri^es-and-foar !  Out  of  the  first  descended  the  mighty 
lady  herself,  with  some  noble  friends,  who  formed  the  most 
distinguished  part  of  her  suite :  out  of  the  second  came  her 
physician,  Dr.  Sly ;  her  toad-eater,  Mis.i  Guasot ;  her  sec- 
retary, and  her  page.  The  third  carrias;e  bore  her  groom 
of  the  chambers,  and  three  female  attendants.  There  were 
only  two  men  servants  to  each  equipage ;  nothing  could  bo 
more  moderate,  or,  as  Miss  Gusset  said,  '  in  better  taste.' 

Mrs.  Million,  after  having  granted  the  Marquess  a  pvi- 
Vftte  interview  in  her  private  apartments,  signified  her  im- 
iierial  intention  of  dining  in  public,  which,  as  she  had  arrived 
iftte,  she  trusted  she  might  do  in  her  travelling  dress.  The 
UarqneBS  kotooed  like  a  first-rate  m.ijidarin,  and  vowed 
'  that  her  will  was  his  conduct,' 

The  whole  suite  of  apartments  were  thrown  oi^en,  and 
■r««  crowded  with  gTiests.     Mra.  Million  ci\leTc4  •,  ^tt  ^^» 
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leftuing  on  llio  Marquess'  arm,  and  in  a  trdvelling  dress, 
namoly,  a  crimaon  silk  pelisse,  hat  and  feathers,  with 
diamond  ear-rings,  and  a  rope  of  gold  round  her  neck.  A 
train  of  about  twelve  persona,  consisting  of  ber  noble 
fellow-travellers,  toad-eaters,  phyaiciana,  aecretaries,  &c, 
&c.  &C.  followed.  The  entree  of  Her  Majesty  could  not 
have  created  a  greater  sensation  than  did  that  of  Mrs. 
Million.  All  fell  back.  Gartered  peers,  and  starred  am- 
bassadors, and  baronets  with  blood  older  than  the  creation, 
and  squii'es,  to  the  antiquity  of  whoso  veins  cbaos  was  a 
novelty;  all  retreated,  with  eyea  that  scarcely  dared  to 
leave  the  ground ;  even  Sir  Plantagenet  Pufp.,  whose 
family  had  refused  a  peerage  regularly  every  century,  now, 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  seemed  cowed,  and  in  an 
awkward  retreat  to  make  way  for  the  approaching  pro- 
aence,  got  entangled  with  the  Mameluke  boota  of  ray  Lord 
Alliambra. 

At  last  a  sofa  was  gained,  and  the  great  lady  was 
seated,  and  the  sensation  having  somewhat  subsided,  con- 
versation was  resumed  ;  and  the  mighty  Mi'S.  Million  was 
not  slightly  abused,  particularly  by  those  who  had  bowed 
lowest  at  her  entree  ;  and  now  the  Marquess  of  Carabas,  as 
was  wittily  observed  by  Mr.  Septimus  Sessions,  a  jiert 
yoaiig  bai'i'iater,  '  went  tie  circuit,'  tL.it  ia  to  say,  made 
the  grand  tour  of  the  suite  of  apartmeuls,  making  remarks 
to  every  one  of  his  guests,  and  keeping  up  his  infiuonee  in 
the  county. 

'  Ah,  my  Lord  Alhambm  !  tliia  is  too  kind  ;  and  liow  is 
your  excellent  father,  and  my  good  friend?  Sir  Plan- 
tagenet, yours  most  sincerely!  we  shall  have  no  difficulty 
about  that  right  of  common.  Mr.  Lcverton,  I  hope  yon 
ficd  the  new  plough  work  well  ;  your  son,  sir,  will  do  the 
oonnty  honour.  Sir  Godfrey,  I  saw  Barton  upon  tlui 
point,  as  I  promised.  Lady  Julia,  I  am  rejoiced  to  see  y» 
at  ChAteaa  Desir,  more  blooming  tban  ever  !  Good  Mr. 
Stapylt<:u  Toad,  so  that  little  change  was  effected !  My 
Lord  Devildrain,  this  is  a  pleasure  indeed  !' 

'  Why,  Ernest  Clay,'  said  Mr.  Buckharst  Stanhope,  '  I 
thought  Alhambra  wore  a  turban ;  I  am  qnite  disap- 
|H)inted.' 

'  Not  in  the  country,  Stanhope ;  here  he  only  site  croao- 
leggcd  on  an  ottoman,  and  carves  hia  venison  with  au 
Db^'lian.' 

'  Well,  I  lira  glad  he  does  not  wear  a  tuvhau  -,  that  would 


VIl'IAS  GREY.  59 

s  bnd  tasf«,  I  tlimk,'  sftid  Fool  Stanhope.  '  Have  joa  read 

'  A  little.  He  sent  mc  a  copy,  and  ai<  I  am  in  the  habit  of 
Ighting  my  pipe  or  bo  occasionally  with  a  leaf,  why  I  cannot 
^Ip  occaaionaUy  seeing  a  line  :   it  BeoniB  quitjj  first-rata.' 

'Indeed!'  said  Fool  Stanhope;  'I  must  get  it.' 

'My  dear  Puff!  I  nm  quite  glad  to  find  you  here,'  said 
[r.  Cayenne,  a  celebrated  reviewer,  to  Mr.  Partenopex  Puff, 
a  small  author  and  smaller  wit.  '  Have  you  Been  Middle 
Ages  lately  ? ' 

'  Not  very  lately,'  drawled  Mr.  Part enopex.  '  I  break- 
fneted  with  him  before  T  left  town,  and  met  a  Professor 
Bopp  there,  a  very  interesting  nian,  and  Principal  of  the 
celebrated  Dniversity  of  Ileligoland,  the  model  of  tlie  Lon- 

'  Ah,  indeed  !  talking  of  the  London,  is  Foaming  Fudge 
to  come  in  for  Clondlaudp" 

'Doubtless  !  Oh  !  he  is  a  prodigiou.s  fellow  !  Wlmt  do 
yoa  think  Booby  says  ?  He  eaya  that  Foaming  Fudge  can 
do  more  than  any  man  in  Great  Britain ;  that  be  had  one 
day  to  plead  in  the  King's  Bench,  spout  at  a  tavern,  speak 
in  the  House,  and  light  a  duel ;  and  that  ho  found  time  for 
everything  but  the  Inst.' 

'  Excellent ! '  laughed  Mr.  Cayenne. 

Mr.  Partenopex  Puff  was  reputed,  in  a  certain  set,  a 
Bayer  of  good  things,  but  he  was  a  modest  wit,  and  gene- 
rally fathered  bis  bon  mota  on  his  valet  Booby,  hia  monkey, 
or  his  parrot, 

'  I  saw  you  in  the  last  number,'  said  Cayenne.  'From 
the  quotations  from  your  own  works,  I  imagine  the  review 
of  yonr  own  book  was  by  yourself  ? ' 

'  What  do  you  think  Booby  said  ?' 

'Mr.  Puff,  allow  me  to  introduce  you  to  Ijord  Albambrsi,' 
■aid  Ernest  Clay,  by  which  means  Mr.  Puff's  servant's  last 

rd  thing  was  lost. 
Mr.  Clay,  are  you  an  archer  ?'  asked  Cynthia  Courtown. 
No,  fair  Dian  ;  but  I  can  act  Endyraion.' 
I  don't  know  what  you  mean.     Go  away.' 
Anbi'ey  Vere,   welcome  to  ~ shire.     Have   you  seen 

Prima  Donna?' 

'  No !  18  he  here  P      How  did  you  like  his  last  sonir  in  the 

Pooh  !   jMJoh  !   he  oii\^  ' 
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'Groves,'  sftid  Sir  Hiinwaj  EtliBrington,  'have  you  bi 
the  newspaper  tkis  moniiag  ?     Duron  Crupper  haa  tried 
fifteen  men  for  horae-stealing  at  Tork,  and  acqaitted  every 

'  Well  tben,  Sir  Hanway,  I  tliink  his  IjordHliip'a  remwk- 
ftble  wrong ;  for  when  it  man  gets  a  horae  to  auit  him,  if ' 
loses  it,  'tisn't  so  easy   to  suit  himself  again.     That's 
ground  I  stand  npon.' 

All  this  time  the  Marquess  of  Carahas  had  waated 
Vivian  Grey  twenty  times,  but  that  gentleman  had  not 
appeared.  The  important  moment  arrived,  and  his  Lord- 
ship offered  hia  arm  to  Mrs.  Milhon,  who,  as  the  Gotha 
Almanack  says,  '  takes  precedence  of  all  Archdnchesaea, 
Grand  Duchesses,  Dnohessea,  Princesses,  Itfmdgraviiifaii 
Margravines,  Palsgravinea,  &c.  &o.  &C.' 


CHAPTER  Xm. 

[n  their  passage  to  the  Hall,  the  Marqaess  and  Mrs.  Mil- 
lion mot  Vivian  Grey,  booted  and  spurred,  and  covered 
with  mad. 

'Oh!  Mrs.  Million— Mr.  Vivian  Grey.  How  is  tliia, 
my  dear  fellow  ?  you  will  be  too  late.' 

'  Immense  honour  !  ■  said  Vivian,  bowiajT  to  the  grouud 
to  the  lady.  '  Oh  j  my  Lord,  I  was  late,  and  made  a  short 
cut  over  Feamley  Bog.  It  has  proved  a  very  Moscow 
expedition  Ho^t^er,  1  am  keeping  you.  I  shall  be  in 
time  for  tho  guava  and  liqueurs,  and  you  know  that  is  the 
only  n.iieahm*,nt  I  ever  take.' 

'  Who  la  that.  Marquess  ? '  asked  Mrs.  Million. 

'TLit  13  Mr  Vivian  Grey,  the  most  mouRtrouB  clever 
young  maa,  and  nicest  fellow  I  know,' 

'  He  does,  indeed,  seem  a  very  nice  young  man,'  said  Mrs. 
Million. 

Some  steam  process  should  be  invented  for  arranging 
gnests  when  they  are  above  five  hundred,  lii  the  present 
instance  all  went  wrong  when  they  entered  the  Hall  ;  but, 
at  last,  the  arrangomcnts,  wliich,  of  course,  were  of  tho 
simplest  nature,  were  comprehended,  and  tie  guests  were 
Heated.  Thei'e  were  three  tables,  each  stretching  down  tho 
Hall;  the  dais  was  occupied  by  a  military  band.  The 
number  of  gaesta,  the  conti'ast  between  the  anlii^uo  cbam- 
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[  their  modern  costumes,  tljo  muaic,  (he  vftriouB 
liveried  memabi,  all  combined  to  produt-e  a  whole,  wliich  at 
Uie  aame  time  wajt  very  striking,  and  '  iu   remarkable  good 

In  process  of  time,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  made  his  entrance. 
There  were  a  few  vacant  seata  at  the  bottom  of  the  table, 
'  Inctdly  for  him,'  aa  kiadlj  remarked  Mr.  Grumbleton.  To 
the  aatonishment  and  indignation,  however,  of  thia  worthy 
sqnii'e,  the  late  comer  passed  by  the  unoccupied  positiuu, 
and  proceeded  tmward  with  undaiint^d  coolness,  until  he 
came  to  about  the  middle  of  the  middle  table,  and  which 
was  nearly  the  best  situation  in  the  Uall. 

'  Beautifnl  Cynthia,'  said  Vivian  Grey,  softly  and  sweetly 
whispering  in  Misa  Courtown's  ear,  'I  am  sure  you  will 
give  up  your  place  to  me ;  yon  have  nerve  enough,  you 
know,  for  anything,  and  wonld  no  moi-e  care  for  standing 
out  than  I  for  sitting  in.'  There  ia  nothing  like  giving  a 
romp  credit  for  a  little  boldness.  To  keep  up  her  character 
she  will  ont-herod  Herod. 

'  Oh !  Grey,  ia  it  yon  ?  certninly,  you  shall  have  my  place 
pimediately ;  but  I  am  not  sure  that  we  cannot  make  room 
'jr  you.  Dormer  Stanhope,  room  mnst  be  made  for  Grey, 
r  I  shall  leave  the  table  iramediatuly  .  Yon  men  !'  said  the 
hoyden,  turning  ronnd  to  a  set  of  surrounding  servants, 
'push  this  fonn  down  and  put  a  chair  between.' 

The  men  obeyed.  All  who  sat  lower  in  the  table  on  Misa 
Cynthia  Courtown's  side  than  that  lady,  were  suddenly 
Mopelled  downwards  about  the  distance  of  two  feet.  Dr, 
Bly,  who  WHS  floniiahing  a  carving-knife  and  fork,  prepara- 
tory to  disBectiug  a  gorgeous  haunch,  had  these  fearful 
'  inatpumenta  suddenly  precipitated  into  a  trifle,  from  whose 
sugared  treilis-work  he  found  great  difficulty  in  extricating 
them ;  while  Miss  Gusset,  who  was  on  the  point  of  cooling 
herself  with  some  exquisite  iced  jelly,  found  her  frigid 
portiou  as  suddenly  transfurmed  into  a  plate  of  peculiarly 
ardent  curiy,  the  property,  but  a  moment  before,  of  old 
Colonel  Rangoon.  Everything,  however,  receives  a  civil 
reception  froTn  a  toad-eater,  so  Miss  Gusset  burnt  herself 
to  death  by  devouring  a  composition,  which  would  have 
reduced  anyone  to  ashes  who  had  cot  fought  against  Bun- 
doolah. 

'  Now,  that  is  what  1  call  a  sensible  arrangement ;  what 
H^pmld  go  ofi'  better  p'  said  Vivian. 
HB  ' Ton  mtt;f  thiak  so,  sir.'  said  Mr.  Bore&W,  W,  ^Kt^-^nwA 
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and  oouceited-lookitig  man,  who,  having'  got  amon^  a 
whom  he  did  not  tlie  least  understand,  was  determined  to 
take  up  Dr.  Sly'a  quarrel,  tnerely  for  the  sate  of  conversatipn. 
'  You,  I  say,  sir,  may  think  it  so,  hut  I  rather  imagine  that 
the  ladies  and  gentlemen  lower  down  can  hardly  think  it 
a  aensiblo  arrang-ement ; '  and  here  Boreall  looked  aa  if  ha 
had  done  his  duty,  in  giving  a  young  man  a  proper  reproof. 

Vivian  glanced  a  look  of  annihilation,  '  I  had  reckoned 
npon  two  deaths,  sir,  when  1  entered  the  Hull,  and  finding, 
as  I  da,  that  the  whole  husineBS  has  apparently  gone  oS 
without  any  fatal  accident,  why,  I  think  the  circumstancea 
bear  me  out  in  my  expression. ' 

Mr.  Boreall  was  one  of  those  unfortunate  men  who  always 
take  thing^B  to  the  letter :  ho  consequently  looked  amazed, 
and  eiclaimed,  '  Two  deaths,  sii'  ?  ' 

'  Yes,  sir,  two  deaths ;  I  reckoned,  of  coarse,  on  some 
corpulent  parent  being  crushed  to  death  in  the  scuffle,  and 
then  I  should  have  liad  to  shoot  his  eon  through  the  head 
for  his  fihal  satisfaction.  Dormer  Stanhope,  I  never  thanked 
you  for  exerting  yourself:  send  me  that  fricandeau  you 
have  just  helped  yourself  to.' 

Dormer,  vrho  was,  bm  Vivian  well  knew,  something  of  an 
epicure,  looked  rather  annoyed,  tut  by  this  time  he  was 
accustomed  to  Vivian  Grey,  and  sent  him  the  portion  ha 
h»A  intended  for  himself.     Could  epicure  do  moro  ? 

'Whom  are  we  among,  bright  Cynthia?'  aaked  Vivian. 

'  Oh  !  an  odd  set,'  said  the  lady,  looking  dignified ;  '  but 
you  know  we  can  be  esclnsive.' 

'Exclusive!  pooh!  trash!  Talk  to  everybody ;  it  looks 
n.a  if  yon  were  going  to  stand  for  the  county,  Have  wo 
any  of  the  millionaires  near  us  ?  ' 

'The  Doctor  and  Toady  are  lower  down.' 

'Whore  is  Mi-s.  Felix  LorraineP' 

'At  the  opposite  table,  with  Ernest  Cliiy,' 

'  Oh !  there  is  Alhambra,  nest  to  Dormer  Stanhope 
Lord  Alhambra,  I  am  quite  rejoiced  to  see  you,' 

'  Ah  !  Ifr,  Grey,  I  am  quite  rejoiced  to  see  you.  How 
is  your  father  ?' 

'  Estreraely  well ;  he  ia  at  Paris ;  I  heard  from  him  yoe- 
terdny.  Do  yon  ever  see  the  Weimar  Literary  Gazette,  my 
Lord?' 

'No;  why?' 

'  There  ia  an  admirable  review  of  your  poem  in  the  last 
anmber  1  bare  received.' 
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■h^^m^nobleman  loolced  agitated.  ' I  tliink.  by  tiie 
giyle,'  continued  Vivian,  '  that  it  la  by  GoSthe.  It  is  really 
leliglitfiil  to  see  the  oldest  poet  in  Enrope  dilating  on  the 
ta-illiaocy  of  a.  new  Btar  on  the  poetical  horizon.' 
This  was  uttered  with  a  perfectly  grave  voice,  and  now 
)  young  nobleman  blushed.  'Who  is  Oewler?'  asked 
-.  Boreal],  who  posseesed  snch  a  thirat  for  knowledge  that 
never  allowed  an  opportunity  to  escape  iiim  of  displaying 
lis  ignorance. 

'A  oelebi-ated  German  writer,'  lisped  the  modest  Miss 
Uocdonald. 
^^^  ard  his  name,'  persevered  the  indefatigable 

Boreal! ;  '  how  do  you  spell  it  p ' 
^    'GOETHE,'  re-lisped  modesty. 

'  Oil !  Qolijt'  exclaimed  the  querist.  'I  know  him  well ; 
a  wrote  the  Sorrows  of  Werter.' 

'  Did  be  indeed,  sir  ? '  asked  Vivian,  with  the  moat  iono- 
lent  and  inquiring  face. 

'Oh!  don't  yon  know  that?'  said  Boi-eall ;  'and  poor 
tuff  it  is!' 

'  Lord  Alhambra !  I  will  take  a  glass  of  Johiutnifiberg 
rith  yon,  if  the  Mitrquess'  winea  are  in  tlie  stat«  tliey 
faoald  be : 

The  Credent  wHrriora  sipped  their  sherbet  apioed, 
Foi  ChiiDlinn  mna  the  rarinuB  winea  were  iced. 

always  tliink  that  those  are  two  of  the  best  lines  in  your 
jordship's  poem,'  said  Vivian. 

Hia  Lordship  did  not  exactly  remember  them  ;  it  would 
lave  been  a  wonder  if  he  had :  but  he  thought  Vivian  Grey 
he  most  delightful  fellow  he  ever  met,  and  determined 
□  ask  him  to  Hehcon  Caatle  for  the  Christmns  holidays. 

'  Flat !  flat ! '  aaid  Vivian,  as  he  dwelt  upon  the  flavour 
f  the  Shine's  glory.  '  Not  exactly  from  the  favourite  bin 
f  Prince  Mettemich,  I  think.  By-the-bye,  Dormer  Stan- 
lope,  you  have  a  taste  that  way ;  I  will  teU  you  two  seorets, 
?hich  never  forgot :  decant  your  Johannisberg,  and  ico 
■our  Maraschino.  Ay,  do  not  stare,  my  dear  Gastronome, 
int  do  it.' 

'  0,  Vivian  !  why  did  not  you  come  and  speak  to  me  P ' 
exclaimed  alady  who  was  sitting  at  the  side  opposite  Vivian, 
but  higher  in  the  table. 

'  Ah  !  adorable  Ladv  Julia !  Anil  so  you  wwe  dwae.  w 
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'Done!'  said  the  sporting  boauty  with  pouting  lipS{ 
'  but  it  is  a  long  story,  and  I  will  tall  it  you  anuther  time.' 

'Ah!  do.     How  is  Sir  Peter?' 

'  Oh  !   he  has  had  a  fit  or  two,  since  yoa  saw  him  last,' 

'  Poor  old  gentleman !  let  us  drink  liia  health.  Do  you 
know  Lady  Juha  Knighton  ? '  asked  Vivian  of  hia  neigh, 
hour.  '  Thia  Hall  is  bearable  to  dine  in  ;  bnt  I  once  break- 
Tnsted  here,  and  I  never  shall  forget  the  Indicrona  effect 
produced  by  the  bud  through  the  oriel  window.  Such 
comjilexiona  !  Every  one  looked  like  a  prize-tighter  ten 
days  after  a  battle.  After  all,  painted  glasa  is  a  bore ;  I 
wish  the  Marquess  would  have  it  knocked  out,  and  have  it 
plated,' 

'  Koock  out  the  painted  glass  ! '  said  Mr.  Boreall ;  '  trel], 
I  must  confess,  I  cannot  agree  with  you.' 

'  1  should  liave  been  extremely  surpriaed  if  yoa  could.  If 
yon  do  not  insult  that  man.  Miss  Couitown,  in  ten  minntes 
I  shall  be  no  more.     I  have  already  a  nervous  fever.' 

'  May  1  have  tbe  honour  of  taking  a  glass  of  champagne 
with  you.  Mr.  Grey  ? '  said  Boreall. 

'  Mr.  Grey,  indeed ! '  muttered  Vivian  :  '  Sir,  I  never 
drink  anything;  bnt  brandy,' 

'Allow  me  to  give  j/ow  some  champagne.  Miss,'  reaamed 
Boreall,  as  he  attacked  the  modest  Miss  Macdonald  ;  '  cham- 
pagne, yon  know,'  continued  he,  ivith  a  smile  of  agonising 
courtesy,  '  is  quite  the  lady's  wine,' 

'  Cynthia  Courtown,'  whispered  Vivian  with  a  sepulchral 
voice,  '  'tis  all  over  with  me :  I  have  been  thinking  what 
would  come  next.  This  is  too  nmeh  :  I  am  already  dead. 
Have  Boreall  arrested  ;  the  chain  of  circumstantial  evidence 
is  very  strong.' 

'  Baker  ! '  said  Vivian,  turning  to  a  serrant,  '  go  and  in- 
quire if  Mr,  Stapylton  Toad  dines  at  the  Castle  to-day.' 

A  flourish  of  trumpets  announced  the  rise  of  the  Mar- 
chioness of  Carabas,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  most  orna- 
mental portion  of  the  guests  had  disappeared.  The  gentla- 
men  made  a  general  '  move  np,'  and  Vivian  found  himself 
opposite  hia  friend,  Mr,  Uargrave. 

'  Ab  !  Mr.  Hargrave,  iiow  d'ye  do  ?  What  do  yoa  think 
of  the  Secretary's  state  paper  p  ' 

'  A  magnificetit  composition,  and  quite  unanswerable.  I 
was  jnst  speaking  of  it  to  my  friend  here,  Mr.  Metternich 
Scribe.     Allow  me  to  introduce  you  to    Mr.  Metternich 
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'Mr.  MettomicL  Scribe,  Mr.  Vivian  Grey!'  and  here 
Mr.  Hargrave  introduced  Vivian  to  an  eCfeni  in  ate- looking, 
perfumed  joimg  man,  with  a  htindsome,  unmeaning  face 
and  very  white  hands;  in  short,  ae  dapper  a  little  diplo- 
matiat  as  evur  tattled  about  the  Congrens  of  Verona, 
smirked  at  Lady  Almack's  supper  after  the  Opera,  or  .owed 
'  that  Richmond  Terrace  waa  a  most  convenient  situation 
Ebr  ofEcial  men.' 

'  Wb  have  bad  it  with  ub  some  time  before  the  puolio 
received  it,'  said  the  future  under- secretary,  with  a  look  at 
ouoe  cx)ndeaaendiiig  and  conceited. 

'  Have  you  ?  '  said  Vivian :  '  well,  it  does  your  office  credit. 
It  ie  n  singular  thing  that  Canning  and  Croker  are  the 
only  official  men  who  can  write  grammar.' 

The  dismayed  young  gentleman  of  the  Foroip-i  Office 
waa  abnut  to  mince  a  repartee,  when  Vivian  left  uia  seat, 
for  he  had  a  great  deal  of  bnainesa  to  transact,  ' !ilr. 
Leverlon,'  said  he,  accosting  a  flouriahing  grazier,  "  1  have 
received  a  letter  from  my  friend,  M.  De  Noe.  He  is  de- 
sirous of  purchasing  some  Leicestershirea  for  his  estate  in 
Durgandy.  Pray,  may  I  take  the  liberty  of  introducing 
his  agent  to  yon '(  ' 

Mr.  Levertoa  was  delighted. 

'  I  also  wanted  to  see  you  about  some  other  little  busi- 
ness. Let  me  see,  what  was  it  ?  Never  mind,  I  will  take 
my  wine  here,  if  you  can  make  room  for  mo ;  I  ahall  re- 
member it,  I  daro  say,  soon.  Oh  !  by-the-bye  :  ah  I  that 
was  it.  Stapylton  Toad  ;  Mr.  Stapylton  Toad  ;  1  want  to 
know  all  about  Mr,  Stapylton  Toad.  I  dare  say  you  can  toll 
me.  A  friend  of  mine  intends  to  consult  him  on  some  par- 
liamentary business,  and  ha  wislioa  to  know  something 
about  him  before  he  calls,' 

We  will  condense,  for  the  benefit  of  the  reader,  the  in- 
formation of  Mr.  Leverton. 

Stapylton  Toad  had  not  the  hononr  of  being  aoquninted 
«iith  his  father's  name ;  but  as  the  son  found  himself,  at 
an  early  age,  apprenticed  to  a  solioitor  of  eminence,  ho  was 
of  opinion  that  his  parent  must  have  been  respectabie, 
Heapectable !  myaterioua  word  !  Stapylton  waa  a  diligent 
and  faithful  cleik,  but  waa  not  so  fortunate  in  liis  appren- 
ticeship as  the  celebrated  Whtttington,  for  liia  master  had 
I.O  daughter  and  many  sons;  in  consequence  of  which, 
8tspylton,  not  bein^  nble  to  become  bis  laaRl^V*  ^fttiwt, 
boaame  hia  maater's  rival. 
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On  Ihe  door  of  ono  of  the  sliiibbicst  Lonaes  ia  Jcrniyn 
Street  the  name  of  Mr.  Stapylton  Tojtd  for  a  long  tim' 
figured,  magnificoutly  engmved  ou  a  bi'oad  brass  plate, 
There  was  nothing  however,  otherwise,  in  the  appearanea 
of  the  establishment,  which  iudicated  that  Mr.  Toad's  pro- 
gress was  very  rapid,  or  his  professional  cai-eer  extraordi- 
narily prosperoua.  In  an  outward  office  one  solitary  clerk 
was  seen,  oftener  stirring  hia  ofBco  fire  than  wasting  hii 
master's  ink;  and  Sir.  Toad  was  known  by  his  brothor 
attorneys  as  a  gentleman  who  was  not  recorded  in  th« ' 
courts  as  ever  Laving  conducted  a  single  canse.  In  a  fcm, 
years,  however,  a  story  was  added  to  the  Jermyn  Street- 
abode,  which,  new  pointed  and  new  painted,  began 
assume  a  mansion- lQ:e  apjieai-ance.  The  house-door  wai 
also  thrown  open,  for  the  solitary  clerk  no  longer  found 
timo  to  answer  the  often  agitated  bell ;  and  the  eyes  of  thtf. 
entering  client  were  now  saluted  by  a  gorgeous  greei^ 
baize  office  door ;  the  imposing  appearance  of  which  warfi 
only  eqnaUcd  by  Mr.  Toad'a  new  private  portal,  splendisfc 
with  a  brass  knocker  and  patent  vainish.  And  now  h!a. 
brother  attorneys  began  to  wonder  '  how  Toad  got  on  !  and 
who  Toiid's  clients  were  ! ' 

A  few  more  years  rolled  over,  and  Mr.  Toad  was  i 
riding  in  the  Park  at  a  classical  hour,  attended  by  a  groom 
in  a  classical  livery.  And  now  'the  profession  '  wondered* 
still  more,  and  significant  looks  were  interchanged  by  '  tha 
respectable  houses : '  and  flourishing  practitioners  in  ths 
City  shrugged  up  their  shouldei'S,  and  talked  mystorionaly 
of '  money  bnslness,'  and  '  some  odd  work  in  annuities.'  £» 
spite,  however,  of  the  charitablo  surmises  of  his  brother 
lawyers,  it  must  bo  confessed  that  nothing  of  even  an  equi- 
vocal nature  ever  transpired  against  the  character  of  thft' 
flourishing  Mr,  Toad,  who,  to  complete  the  moi'tification  of 
his  less  successful  rivals,  married,  and  at  the  same  timS 
moved  from  Jermyn  Street  to  Cavendish  Square.  The  new. 
residence  of  Mr.  Toad  had  previously  been  the  mansion 
noble  client,  and  one  whom,  as  the  world  said,  Mr.  Toad '  hadi 
got  out  of  difficulties.'  This  significant  phi-ase  will  probably- 
throw  some  light  upon  the  caturo  of  the  niystorions  bnai- 
noss  of  oui'  prosperous  practitioner.  Noble  Loi'ds  who. 
have  been  in  difficulties  will  not  much  wonder  at  tbo  proa- 
pority  of  those  who  get  theia  out, 

About  this  time  Mr.  Toad  became  acquainted  with  Lord'  • 
Moantcaey,  a  nobleman  in  great  diatroas,  ■siLli  fitlj  thoa--. 
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if  atinnm.  Hia  Lordsliip  '  really  did  not  know  how 
he  had  got  iiiTolved :  he  never  gamed,  ho  waa  not  married, 
aud  bis  conaoqiient  oipenses  had  nerer  been  anreasonable  : 
ho  wasnot  e.tti'aordinarily  negHg;ent ;  qiiito  thereverae:  waa 
flomethiDg  of  a  man  of  bufinesB,  remembared  once  looking 
"rer  his  accounts;  and  yet,  in  spito  of  hia  regular  and 
irrect  career,    fonnd   himaolf  quite   involved,    and     mnat 

England,' 
The  arrangement  of  the  Mouutenoy  property  waa  the 
crowning  stroke  of  Mr.  Stapylton  Toad's  professional  cele- 
brity. Hia  Lordship  was  not  nnder  the  necesaity  of  qnit- 
tiug  England,  and  found  himself  ia  the  course  of  five 
ycara  in  the  receipt  of  a  cleiu'  rental  of  five- and -twenty 
thousatid  per  annum.  His  Lordahip  waa  in  raptures ;  and 
Stapylton  Toad  purchased  an  elegant  villa  in  Suri-ey,  and 
became  a  Member  of  Parliament.  Goodburn  Park,  for  snch 
waa  the  name  of  Jti'.  Toad's  country  residence,  in  spite  of 
its  double  lodges  and  patent  park  paling,  waa  cot,  to  Mr. 
Toad,  a  very  expensive  purchase;  for  he  '  took  it  off  the 
hands '  of  a  diatreaaed  client  who  wanted  an  immediate 
Bopply,  '  merely  to  convenience  him,'  and,  conaequently, 
bccamo  the  purchaser  at  about  half  ita  real  rains.  '  Attor- 
neys,' as  Bustle  the  auctioneer  saya,  '  have  mic/i  opportu- 

llr.  Toad's  career  in  the  Houae  was  as  correct  na  hia 
conduct  out  of  it.  After  ten  years'  regular  attendance,  tlie 
boldest  coajocturer  would  not  hare  dared  to  define  hia 
political  principles.  It  waa  a  rule  with  Stapylton  Toad 
never  to  commit  himself.  Once,  indued,  he  wrote  an  able 
pamphlet  on  the  Corn  Laws,  which  excited  the  dire  in- 
dignation of  the  Political  Economy  Club.  But  Stapylton 
cared  litlle  for  their  subtle  confutations  and  their  loudly 
expressed  contempt.  He  had  obliged  the  country  gentle- 
men of  England,  and  ensured  the  return,  at  the  next  elec- 
tion, of  Lord  Mountoney'a  brother  for  the  county.  At  this 
general  election,  also,  Stapylton  Toad's  purpose  in  entering 
the  House  became  rather  more  manifest ;  for  it  waa  found, 
to  the  surprise  of  the  whole  country,  that  there  was 
Bcarcely  a  place  in  England;  county,  town,  or  borough; 
in  which  Mr.  Stapylton  Toad  did  not  posseaa  some  influ- 
ence. In  short,  it  was  discovered,  that  Mr.  Stapylton 
Toad  had 'a  first-rate  parliamentary  buainesa;'  that  no- 
thing couh!  he  done  without  Lia  co-opera.tio'o,  and  Bier^- 
tbbig  t*"'ili  't.     In  spite  of  his  prosperity,  Sta.-^'jV'tmi  ta^ 
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tlie  good  senBo  never  to  retire  from  buainoas,  and  evdn  te 
refuse  a  barooetcy  ;  on  coadjtion,  however,  tliat  it  should 
be  offered  to  his  son. 

Stapjlton,  h"ke  the  rest  of  mankind,  had  his  weak  points. 
The  late  Marqueaa  of  Almack'a  waa  wont  to  man^e  him 
very  happily,  and  Toad  was  always  introdacing  tliat  miniit- 
ter's  opinion  of  hia  importance.  '"My  time  ia  qnite  at 
your  service,  General,'  altliongh  the  poor  dear  MarqneH 
need  to  say,  "Mr,  Stapylton  Toad,  your  time  is  mine."  H« 
knew  the  business  I  had  to  get  throngh ! '  The  familjf 
portraits  also,  in  oatcntatioas  fraraea,  now  adorned  the 
dining-room  of  his  London  mansion  ;  and  it  was  amusing 
to  hear  the  worthy  M.P.  dilate  upon  his  likeness  to  his 
respected  father. 

'  Yon  see,  my  Lord,'  Stapylton  would  Bay,  pointing  to  a 
dark,  dingy  picture  of  a  gentleman  in  a  rich  court  dresB, 
'  yon  see,  my  Lord,  it  is  not  in  a  very  good  light,  and  it, 
certainly  is  a  very  dark  picture,  by  Hudson  ;  all  Hndaon'§^ 
picturea  were  dark.  But  if  I  were  six  inches  taller,  and.' 
could  hold  the  light  jaat  there,  I  think  your  Lordship- 
would  bo  astonished  at  the  resemblarce ;  hut  it'a  a  dailc 
picture,  certainly  it  is  dark  ;  all  Hudson's  pictures  wei-e. 
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Tus  Cavaliers  bave  left  the  ancient  Hall,  and  the  old 
pictures  frown  only  upon  empty  tables.  The  Marqnea* 
immediately  gained  a  seat  by  Mrs.  MilUon,  and  was  SOOB 
etigrossed  in  deep  converse  with  that  illnatrions  lady.  In 
one  room,  the  most  eminent  and  exclusive,  headed  by  Mrs. 
Felix  Lorraine,  were  now  winding  through  the  soothing 
mazes  of  a  slow  naltz,  and  now  whirling,  with  all  the 
rapidity  of  Eastern  dervishes,  to  true  double  Wiea  tiraa 
In  another  saloon,  tlio  tedious  tactics  of  quadriiles  com- 
manded the  exertions  of  loss  civilised  beings  :  here  Liberal 
Snake,  the  celebrated  political  economist,  was  lecturing  ts 
a  knot  of  alarmed  country  gentlemen  ;  and  there  an  Italiao 
improvisatore  poured  forth  to  an  admiring  audience  all  the 
dnluess  of  his  inspiration.  Yivian  Grey  was  holding  ax 
earnest  conversation  in  one  of  tho  recesses  with  Mr.  Sta' 
pylbou  Toad.  He  had  already  charmed  that  worthy  hf 
the  deop  intet'est  whinh  ha  took  u\  everythiog  velatlng  tt 
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alectioiis  wai\  the  Houee  of  Cominoii!),  Find  now  they  were 
hard  at  work  on  tho  Corn  Laws.  Althougli  they  agreed 
upon  tlie  main  points,  and  Vivian's  ideas  upon  thia  impor- 
tant Bnbject  had,  of  coarse,  been  adopted  after  atndjing 
Mr,  Toad's  'moat  laminous  and  convincing  pamphlet,'  stiL 
there  were  a.  few  minor  points  on  \vlii<;h  Vivian  '  was 
obliged  to  confess'  that  '  ho  did  not  exactly  see  hia  way.' 
Mr.  Toad  was  astonished,  bat  argumentative,  and,  of 
course,  in  dne  time,  had  made  a  convert  of  his  companion  ; 
■  a  young  man,'  as  he  afterwards  remarked  to  Lord  Moun- 
teney,  '  in  whom  he  knew  not  which  most  to  admire,  the 
soundness  of  hia  own  viewa,  or  the  candonr  with  which  ho 
treated  those  of  others.'  If  yon  wish  to  win  a  man's  heart, 
allow  him  to  confute  you. 

'  I  think,  Mr,  Grey,  you  must  admit  that  my  definition 
of  labour  ia  the  correct  one?'  said  Mr.  Toad,  looking  ear- 
nestly in  Vivian's  face,  his  finger  just  presuming  to  feel  a 
bntton. 

'  That  exertion  of  mind  or  body  which  is  not  the  in- 
voluntary effect  of  the  inflnence  of  natural  Rensations,' 
slowly  repeated  Vivian,  as  if  his  whole  soul  was  concen- 
trated in  each  monosyllable.  '  Y-e-a,  Mr.  Toad,  I  do 
admit  it.' 

'  Then,  my  dear  sir,  the  rest  follows  of  course,'  triumph- 
antly exclaimed  the  member  (  '  don't  you  see  it  ?  ' 

'  Although  I  admit  the  correctness  of  your  definition, 
itr.  Toad,  I  am  not  free  to  confess  that  I  am  ex-act-ly 
convinced  of  the  soundneas  of  yonr  conclusion,'  said  Vivian, 
in  a  musing  mood. 

'  But,  my  dear  sir,  I  am  surprised  that  you  don't  eee 
that ' 

'  Stop,  Mr,  Toad,'  eagerly  exclaimed  Vivian  ;  '  I  see  my 
error.  I  misconceived  yow  meaning;  yon  are  right,  sir ; 
yonr  definitio:i  ia  coiTect." 

'  I  was  confident  that  I  should  convince  yon,  Mr.  Grey.' 

'  Thia  conversation,  I  assure  you,  Mr,  Toad,  has  been  to 
me  a  peculiarly  eatisfaotory  one.  Indeed,  sir,  I  have  long 
wished  to  have  the  honour  of  making  your  acquaintance. 
When  hnfc  a  boy,  I  remember,  at  my  father's  table,  the  late 
Marquess  of  Al  mack 'a ' 

'  Yes,  Mr.  &rey,' 
^^  '  One  of  the  ablest  men,  Mr.  Toad,  after  all,  that  this 
^^EMmtrj  ever  produced.' 
^^K^OA,  poor  tfearnmu  !' 
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'  I  remember  Ilia  oViseri'iiijj  10  u  rrieiid  of  mine,  who  yteit 
at  thot  time  dosirOQs  of  getting  into  the  House  r  "  Uar* 
gmve,"  said  liia  Lordaliip,  "  if  you  want  any  information 
apon  points  of  practical  politics  ;  "  tliitt  waa  liis  phrass) 
yon  remember,  Mr.  Toad,  that  his  Lordship  was  pecnliar  ia' 

'  Oh  !  yes,  poor  dear  man ;  but  you  weiB  observing,  Ml^' 
Grey ' 

'Ay,  ay!  "  If  yon  ivant  any  information,"  said  hie  Lord- 
ship, "  on  such  poititH,  there  is  only  one  man  in  the  king- 
dom whom  yon  Rhould  consult,  and  ho  ia  one  of  the 
Bouiideat  heads  I  know,  and  that  ia  Stapylton  Toad,  the 
member  for  Mounteney  ;"  you  know  yon  were  in  for  ^[ouivl 
tcnej  then,  Mr.  Tuad.' 

'I  was,  and  accepted  the  Chiltema  to  make  room 
Augustus  Clay,  Ernest  Clay's  brother,  who  was  80 
volved,  that  the  only  way  to  keep  him  out  of  the  House  of 
Correction  was  to  get  him  into  the  House  of  Commons, 
But  the  Marquess  said  so,  eh  ?' 

'  Ay,and  much  more,  which  I  aoarcely  can  remember;'  and 
then  foUowed  a  long  dissertation  on  the  character  of  the 
noble  statesman,  and  his  riewa  as  to  the  agi-icultaral  in- 
terest, and  the  importance  of  the  agricultural  interest  J  ftndi 
then  a  delicate  hint  was  thrown  out  as  to '  how  delightful 
it  would  be  to  write  a  pamphlet  together  '  on  this  mighty 
agricultural  interest;  and  then  came  a  panpgyrio  on  the 
character  of  country  gentlemen,  and  English  yeomen,  and 
the  importance  of  keeping  up  the  old  English  spirit  ini 
the  peasanlry,  Ac.  &c,  Ac.  Ac;  and  then,  when  Vivian  had 
led  Mr,  Toad  to  deliver  a  splendid  and  patriotic  oration  on. 
this  point,  he  '  just  remembered  (quite  api^poa  to  the 
sentiments  which  Mr.  Tond  bad  jnst  delivered,  and  which, 
he  did  not  hesitate  to  say,  "  did  equal  honour  to  his  head 
and  heart  ")  that  there  was  a  little  point,  which,  if  it  71 
not  trespassing  too  ranch  on  Mr.  Toad's  atfentiou,  he  woi: 
just  submit  to  him ;'  and  then  be  mentioned  poor  John 
Conyors'  caao,  although  '  he  felt  convinced,  from  Mr.  Toad's 
well-known  benevolent  character,  that  it  was  qnite  nn- 
necessary  for  him  to  do  so,  a.s  he  felt  assured  that  it  wonld 
be  remedied  immediately  it  fell  under  his  cognisance ;  but 
tlien  Mr.  Toad  had  really  so  much  business  to  transact,  that 
perhaps  these  slight  matters  might  occasionally  not  he  sub- 
mitted to  him,'  &,a.  &.a.  &c. 

What  could  Stapylton  Toad  do  but,  att«T  a  tu\e  amiv, 


VIVIAN  GREY.  71 

mUing  about  'bad  system  and  bad  precedent,'  promiso 
everything  that  Vii^an  Grey  requiriid  ? 

'Mr,  Vivian  Grey,"  said  Mrs.  Fo lis:  LoiTaine,  ' T  cannot 
understand  why  yon  have  been  talking  to  Mr.  Toad  bo 
long.     Will  yon  waltz  ?  ' 

Before  Vivian  uonid  anawer,  a  tittering,  eo  audible  that 
it  might  almost  be  termed  a  shout,  burst  forth  from  the 
whole  room.  Cyiitbia  Courtown  hud  stolen  behind  Lord 
Alhambra,  aa  he  was  sitting  on  an  ottoman  a  la  Turque, 
and  liad  folded  a  cashmere  shawl  round  his  bead  with  a 
most  Oriental  tie.  His  Lordship,  who,  notwithstanding 
hia  eccentricities,  was  really  a  very  mniable  man,  bore  hia 
blasbing  bononrs  with  a  graciona  dignity  worthy  of  a  de- 
scendant of  the  AbencerragcH.  The  aonaation  wUich  this 
incident  occasioned  favoured  Vivian's  escape  from  Mrs, 
Felix,  for  he  had  not  left  Mr.  Stapylton  Toad  with  any  in- 
tention of  waltzing. 

Bnt  he  had  hardly  escaped  from  the  waltzors  ere  he 
found  himself  in  danger  of  being  involved  in  a  much  more 
laboiioua  duty;  for  now  he  stumbled  on  the  Political  Eco- 
nomiat,  and  be  was  earnestly  requested  by  the  contending 
theorists  to  assume  the  of&co  of  moderator.  Emboldened 
by  his  success,  Liberal  Snaio  had  had  the  hardihood  to 
attack  R  personage  of  whose  character  he  was  not  utterly 
ignorant,  hut  on  whom  he  was  oxtrorooly  desirous  of 
'making  an  impression.'  This  important  person  waa  Sir 
Christopher  Mowbray,  who,  upon  the  lecturer  presuming 
to  inform  him  '  what  rent  was,'  damned  himself  several 
times  from  slujer  astonishment  at  the  impudence  of  the 
fellow.  I  doj't  vfiah  to  be  coarse,  bat  Sir  Christopher  is 
a  great  man,  and  the  sayings  of  great  men,  particularly 
when  they  are  representative  of  the  sentiment  of  a  species, 
should  not  pass  an  recorded. 

Sir  Christopher  Mowbray  is   member  for  the  county  of 

;  and  member  for   the   county  he   intends  to   bo  next 

election,  althongh  he  is  in  hia  seventy-ninth  year,  for  he 
can  still  follow  a  fox  with  as  pluck  a  heart  and  with  as 
stout  a  voice  as  any  squire  in  Christendom.  Sir  Chris- 
topher, it  most  be  confessed,  is  mtber  peculiar  in  bis  ideas, 
HiB  grandson,  Peregrine  Mowbray,  who  is  as  port  a  goniua 
aa  the  itpplanse  of  a  common-room  ever  yet  spoiled,  and  aa 
ftnblime  an  orator  as  the  cheerings  of  the  Um'on  aver  yet 
upirod,  says  '  the  Barooet  is  not  up  to  t\ia  TitvuiAeKa.^ 
■ '  and  perhaps   this  phraao  w\\\  gwe  ^c>  xea6.w  tk 
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more  Bigiiificant  idea  «t  Sir  iJliristoplier  Mowbrny  than  a 
character  n,'  long  and  as  lab.inred  as  the  most  perfect  of 
my  Lord  Clarendon's,  The  tmtli  is,  the  good  Baronot  had 
no  idea  of  'liberal  principles,'  or  anything'  else  of  that 
Echool.  His  most  pcenUar  characteristic  is  a  aingnlar 
iiabit  wbicb  he  haa  got  of  styling  political  economiiitu 
French  Smugglers.  Nobody  haa  ever  yet  succecdod  in  ex- 
tracting a  reason  from  him  for  this  sisgnlar  appellatioD, 
and  even  if  yon  auglfi  with  the  most  cxqaisite  skill  for  the 
desired  definition.  Sir  ^ Christopher  immediately  salutes  yon 
wit}!  a  volley  of  oaths,  and  damns  French  wines,  Bibla 
Societies,  and  Mr.  Huskissou.  Sir  Christopher  for  balf  a 
century  has  supported  in  the  senate,  with  equal  sednlouR- 
ness  and  ailence,  the  constitution  and  the  com  laws  ;  bo  ia 
perfectly  aware  of '  the  present  perilous  state  of  the  country,' 
and  watehes  with  great  interest  all  'the  plans  and  plots' 
of  this  enlightened  age.  The  Only  thing  which  he  does  not 
exactly  comprehend  is  the  London  University.  This  afiair 
really  puzzles  the  worthy  gentleman,  who  could  as  easily 
fancy  a  county  member  not  beiog  a  freeholder  as  an  uni- 
versity not  being  at  Oxford  or  Cambridge.  Indeed  to  this 
hour  the  old  gentleman  believes  that  the  old  husiness  is  '  a 
hoax;'  and  if  you  tell  him  that,  far  from  the  plan  partaking 
of  the  visionary  nature  he  conceives,  there  are  actually  four  ' 
acres  of  very  valuable  land  purchased  near  White  Conduit 
House  for  the  erection,  and  that  there  is  little  apprehen- 
sion that,  in  the  course  of  a  century,  the  wooden  poles 
which  are  now  stuck  about  the  ground  will  not  be  as  fw'r 
and  flourishing  as  the  most  leafy  bowers  of  New  College 
Gardens,  the  old  gentleman  looks  up  to  heaven,  as  if  de- 
termined not  to  be  taken  in,  and  leaning  back  in  bis  chair, 
sends  forth  a  sceptical  and  smiling  *  No !  no !  no !  that 
won't  do.' 

Vivian  extricated  himself  with  as  much  grace  as  poaaiblft 
from  the  toils  of  the  Economist,  and  indeed,  like  a  skilful 
general,  turned  this  little  rencontre  to  account  in  accom- 
plishing the  very  end  for  the  attainment  of  which  be  had 
declined  waltzing  with  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine. 

'  My  dear  Lord,'  said  Vivian,  addressing  the  Marqneas, 
who  was  still  by  the  side  of  Mrs.  Million,  '  I  am  going  to 
commit  a  most  uugallaut  act ;  but  yon  great  men  must  pay 
a  tax  for  yoor  dignity.  I  am  goinu  to  disturb  you.  Ton 
are  wanted  by  half  the  connty  !  Wbnt  could  possibly  in- 
rfncB  _^D  arer  to  allow  a  Po\itica\   Bcoiicnn.\rt.  \»  witae 
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ChAtean  Dcsii'?  There  are,  at  least,  Uiree  baronets  and 
(bur  squires  in  despair,  \vrithiug  under  the  tortures  of 
Liberal  Snake.  They  have  deputed  ine  to  request  <roiir 
assistance,  to  enre  them  from  being  defeated  in  the  presence 
of  half  their  tenantry  ;  and  I  think,  my  lord,'  said  Vivian, 
with  a  Beriona  voice,  'if  you  could  possibly  contrive  to 
interfere,  it  would  be  desirable.  That  lecturing  knave 
never  knows  when  to  stop,  and  he  is  actu&lly  insulting 
men  befure  whom,  after  all,  he  ought  not  dare  to  open  his 
lips,  I  see  that  your  Lordship  is  naturally  not  very  much 
inclined  to  quit  yoar  present  occupation,  in  order  to  act 
moderator  to  a  set  of  brawlore ;  but  come,  you  shall  not 
be  quite  sacrificed  to  the  county.  I  will  give  up  the  waltz 
in  which  I  was  engaged,  and  keep  your  seat  untU  your 
return,' 

The  Marquess,  who  was  always  'keeping  up  county  in- 
florace,'  was  very  shocked  at  the  obstreperous  conduct  o( 
Liberal  Snake.  Indeed  he  had  viewed  the  arrival  of  this 
worthy  with  no  smiling  countenance,  hnt  what  conld  ho 
eay,  as  he  came  in  the  suit  of  Lord  Pert,  who  was  writing, 
with  the  lecturer's  assistance,  a  little  pamphlet  on  the  Cui'- 
rency?  Apologising  to  Mrs.  Million,  and  promisiug  to 
return  as  soon  as  possible  and  lead  her  to  the  music-room, 
the  Marquess  retired,  witt  the  determination  of  annihila- 
ting one  of  the  stoutest  members  of  the  Political  Economy 
Qlnb. 

Vivian  began  by  apologising  to  Mrs.  Million  for  dia- 
*rarbing  her  progress  to  the  Hall  by  his  sudden  arrival 
twfore  dinner ;  and  then  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour'  poured 
forth  the  usual  quantity  of  piquant  anecdotes  and  insidioaa 
compliments.  Mrs.  Million  found  Vivian's  conversation 
no  disagreeable  relief  to  the  pompous  prosinesa  of  his  pre- 
decessor. 

And  now,  having  succeeded  in  commanding  Mrs.  Mil- 
lion's attention  by  that  general  art  of  pleasing  which  was 
for  all  the  world,  and  which  was,  of  course,  formed  upon 
his  general  experience  of  human  nature,  Vivian  began  to 
make  his  advances  to  Mrs.  Million's  feelings  by  a  particu- 
lar art  of  pleasing  ;  that  is,  an  art  which  was  for  the  par- 
tioular  person  alone  whom  he  was  at  any  time  addressing, 
and  which  was  founded  on  his  particular  knowledge  of  that 
person's  character. 
j^  'How  beautiful  the  old  Hall  looked  to-ds-jl  K\%%«?>:iWk 
^MilucA  can  onlf  be  met  with  in  aiieient  fa,TmWa.' 
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'  All !  tlipre  is  nothing  like  old  ramilica  ! '  roniarked  Mra. 
UilUon,  witli  all  the  awcward  Feelings  of  a  parvenne. 

'Do  yon  tliink  so  P  '  said  Vivian;  'I  once  thoaght  so 
myself,  but  I  confess  that  my  opinion  is  greatly  changad. 
After  all,  what  is  tioble  blood  P  My  eye  ia  now  resting  on 
a  (irowd  of  nobles ;  and  yet,  heiiijj;  among  them,  do  we  treat 
thera  in  a  manner  differing  in  any  way  from  that  which  we 
ahonld  employ  to  individnals  of  a  lower  caste  who  were 
oqnaily  imintoresting  ? ' 

'  Certainly  not,'  said  Mrs.  Milh'on. 

'  The  height  of  the  ambition  of  the  leas  exalted  ranks  is 
to  be  nobie,  becanse  they  conccivo  to  be  noble  implies  to 
be  superior ;  aBSOciating  in  their  minds,  aa  they  always  do, 
a  pre-eminence  over  their  equals.  But  to  be  noble  among 
uobles,  where  is  the  pre-eminence  P  ' 

'  Where  indeed  ?  '  said  Mra.  Million  ;  and  she  thought  of 
hei'self,  sitting  tjje  most  considered  personage  in  this  grand 
castle,  and  yet  with  sufficiently  base   blood  flowing  in   her 

'And  thus,  in  the  highest  circles,'  continued  Vivian,  'a 
man  is  of  courae  not  vaJned  becanae  he  ia  a  MarqaeSB  or  a 
Duke ;  but  because  he  ia  a  great  warrior,  or  a  great  states- 
man, or  very  fashionable,  or  very  witty.  In  all  claaaes  bnt 
the  highest^  a  peer,  however  anbefriended  by  nature  or  by 
Fortune,  becomes  a  man  of  a  certain  rate  ef  couseqnenOB ; 
bnt  to  be  a  person  of  consequence  in  the  highest  class  re. 
quires  aomething  else  besides  high  blood." 

'  I  quite  agree  with  yon  ia  yonr  aentimenta,  Mr.  Grey, 
Now  what  character  or  what  situation  in  life  wonld  yon 
choose,  if  you  had  the  power  of  making  year  choice  ?  ' 

'That  is  really  a  most  metaphysical  question.  Aa  is  ths 
cufitom  of  all  young  men,  I  have  sometimes,  in  my  reveries, 
imagined  what  1  connoived  to  be  a  lot  of  pure  happiness  : 
and  yet  Mrs,  Million  wll'  perhaps  be  astonished  that  I  waa 
neither  to  be  nobly  bom  nci  to  acquire  nobihty ;  that  I  waa 
not  to  be  a  statesman,  or  a  poet,  or  a  warrior,  or  a  merchant^ 
nor  indeed  any  profession,  not  even  a  professional  dandy.' 

'  Oh !  love  in  a  cottage,  1  suppose '  in*ermpted  Mrs. 
Million. 

'  Neither  love  in  a  cottage,  nor  science  in  a  coll 

'  Oh  !  pray  tell  me  what  it  is.' 

'What  it  is  P  Oh!  Lord  Mayor  of  London,  I  snpjfoso^ 
tbat  is  the  only  situation  whicb  answers  to  my  oracular 
deacnpiiou. ' 


r/F/.-l-V  GREY.  75 

'Then  yon  have  been  jokiiig  all  tliia  time! ' 

'Not  at  all.  Come  then,  let  ns  imagine  tluB  perfect  lot. 
Ill  the  first  [.laL-e,  I  n-ould  be  born  in  the  middle  claasea  of 
society,  or  ev«n  lower,  bacause  I  would  -nish  raj  cliameter 
to  be  impartially  dcvelnpod.  I  would  be  bom  to  no  heredi- 
tary prejadieea,  no  hureditary  passions.  My  couree  in  life 
ahoald  not  be  carded  out  by  the  example  of  a  grandfather, 
nor  Toj  ideas  modelled  to  a  prcconceiyad  system  of  family 
pei'fe::tion.      Do  you  like  my  first  principle,  Mrs.  lliiliun  ?' 

'  1  nmst  hear  everything  before  I  give  an  opinion.' 

'  Wbon,  tberefore,  my  mind  was  formed,  I  would  wiaL  to 
become  the  proprietor  of  a  princely  forl.nne.' 

*Tes  ! '  eagerly  exclaimed  Mrs.  Million, 

'And  now  would  como  the  moral  singularity  of  my  fate. 
If  I  Lad  gained  this  fortune  by  commerce,  or  in  any  other 
similar  mode,  my  disposition,  before  the  creation  of  this 
fortune,  would  naturally  have  been  formed,  and  been  per- 
manently developed ;  and  my  miiid  would  have  been 
Bimilarly  affected,  had  I  eucceedod  to  some  ducal  father ; 
for  I  should  then,  in  all  probabihty,  have  inherited  some 
family  line  of  conduct,  both  moral  and  political.  Bnt  under 
the  circumstancea  I  have  imagined,  tlio  result  would  be  far 
difi'erent.  I  eboald  then  be  in  tlie  singular  situation  of 
possessing,  at  the  same  time,  unbounded  wealth,  and  the 
whole  powers  and  natural  feelings  of  my  mind  unoppreased 
and  unshackled.  Oh  !  how  splendid  would  be  my  career ! 
X  would  not  allow  the  change  in  my  condition  to  exeioiso 
influence  on  my  natural  disposition.  I  would  experi- 
I  the  same  passions  and  be  subject  to  the  sanie  feelings, 

ly  they  should  be  exercised  and  influential  in  a  wider 
'Sphere.  Then  would  be  seen  the  influence  of  great  wealtb, 
directed  by  a  disposition  similar  to  that  of  the  generality  of 
men,  inaamnch  as  it  had  been  formed  like  that  of  the  gene- 
rality of  men  ;  and  consequently,  one  much  better  acquainted 
with  their  feelings,  their  habits,  and  their  wishes.  Such  a 
lot  would  indeed  be  princely  I  Sneh  a  lot  would  infallibly 
ensure  the  affection  and  respect  of  the  great  majority  of  man- 
kind ;  and,  supported  by  them,  what  should  I  care  if  I  were 
misunderstood  by  a  few  fools  and  abused  by  a  few  knaves?  ' 

Here  came  the  Marquess  to  lead  the  lady  to  the  concerts 
Aa  she  quitted  her  seat,  a  smile,  beaming  wilh  gracionaress, 
rewarded  her  youthful  companion.  '  Ah  ! '  liought  Mrs. 
Million,  '1  go  to  the  concert,  but  \eave  sweeWt  ■masii'OoMi. 
oujj  poBniblf  meet  me  tiers.     W\ial  \a  ^.W  ma^va  ol  'Cwfisa 
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wnrdh  ?  It  I'a  not  flattery ;  sucli  is  not  the  language  o( 
Mis.s  Gusact !  It  is  not  a  rifacimentKi  of  coniplimeut^  ;  aucli 
is  not  the  style  with  which  I  am  sainted  by  the  Duko  of 
Doze  and  tlie  Earl  of  Leatherdale  !  Apparently  I  have 
heard  a  young  philosopher  delivering^  his  sentiments  npon 
an  abstract  point  in  haman  life  ;  and  yet  have  I  not  listened 
to  a  brilliant  apology  for  my  own  character,  and  a  trium- 
phant defence  of  my  own  conduct,  Of  course  it  was  unin. 
tentional ;  and  yet  how  agreeable  to  be  unintentionally 
defended !  '  So  mused  Mrs.  Milhon,  and  she  made  a 
thousand  vowa  not  to  let  a  day  pass  over  without  obtaining 
a  pledge  from  Vivian  Grey  to  visit  her  on  their  return  to 
the  metropolis. 

Vivian  remained  in  his  seat  for  some  time  after  the 
departure  of  his  companion.  '  On  my  honour,  I  have  half 
a  mind  to  desert  my  embryo  faction  and  number  myself  iu, 
her  gorgeous  retinue.  Let  me  see.  What  part  shonld  I 
BCt  ?  her  secretary,  or  her  toad-eater,  or  her  physician,  op 
her  cook  F  or  shall  I  be  her  page  ?  Methinks  I  should 
make  a  pretty  page,  and  hand  a  chased  gobiet  as  gracefully 
as  any  monkey  that  ever  bent  his  knee  in  a  lady's  chamber. 
Well !  at  any  rate,  there  is  this  chance  to  be  kept  back,  aa 
the  gambler  does  his  last  trump,  or  the  cnnning  fencer  hia 

He  rose  to  offer  his  arm  to  some  stray  fair  one ;  for 
crowds  were  now  hurrying  to  pinc-applea  and  lobster 
salads:  that  is  to  say,  supper  was  ready  in  the  Long 
Gallery, 

In  a  moment  Vivian's  arm  was  locked  in  that  of  Mrs. 
Felix  Lorraine. 

'  Oh,  Mr.  Grey,  I  have  got  a  much  better  ghost  story 
than  even  that  of  the  Lcyden  Professor  for  you ;  but  I  am 
BO  wearied  with  waltzing  that  I  must  tell  it  you  to-morrow. 
How  came  yon  to  be  so  late  this  morning  ?  Have  yon  been 
paying  many  calls  to-day  ?  I  quite  missed  you  at  dinner. 
Do  yon  think  Ernest  Clay  handsome  ?  1  dare  not  repeat 
what  Lady  Scrope  said  of  you  !  You  are  an  admirer  of 
Lady  Julia  Knighton,  I  believe  ?  I  do  not  much  like  thia 
plan  of  supping  in  the  Long  Gallery  ;  it  is  a  favourite  locale 
of  mine,  and  I  have  no  idea  of  my  private  promenade  being 
invaded  by  the  uninteresting  presence  of  trifles  and  Italian 
creams.  Have  you  been  telhng  Mrs.  Million  that  she  vM 
very  witty  ?'  asked  Vivian's  companion,  with  a  signifioatU 
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CHAPTER  XV 


TET  reader  !  you  know  what  a  Toadoy  is  ?  Thai  agree- 
able animal  which  you  meet  every  day  io  civilised  society. 
But  perhaps  you  ha,ve  not  speculated  very  curiously  apoo 
this  interesting  race.  So  much  the  worse  !  for  you  cannot 
live  many  Instius  without  finding  it  of  Bomo  service  to  be 
a  little  acquainted  with  their  habits. 

The  world  in  gonoral  is  under  a  mistake  as  to  the  nature 
of  these  vermin.  They  are  by  no  means  characterised  by 
that  similftrity  of  disposition  for  wiiich  yonr  common  ob- 
Berver  gives  them  credit.  There  are  Toadoys  of  all  possible 
natures. 

There  ia  your  Common-place  Toadey,  who  merely  echoes 
its  feeder's  common-ploco  obsorvatious.  There  is  your 
Playing-up  Toadey,  who,  nnconacious  to  its  feeder,  is 
always  playing  up  to  iba  feeder's  weaknesses  ;  and,  as  the 
taste  of  that  feeder  varies,  accordingly  provides  its  Cites 
and  cou&tures.  A  little  bit  of  scandal  for  a  dashing  widow, 
or  a  pions  httle  hymn  for  a  sainted  one ;  the  secret  history 
of  a  newly  discovered  gaa  for  a  May  Fair  feeder,  and  an 
interesting  anecdote  about  a  Newgate  bobcap  or  a  Peniten- 
tiary apron  for  a  charitable  one.  Then  tlici^  is  your 
Drawing-ont  Toadey,  wlio  omits  no  opportnnity  of  gi^'ing 
you  a  chance  of  being  victorious  in  an  arguniect  where 
,  ,ihere  ia  no  contest,  and  a  dispute  where  there  ia  no  differ- 

;  and  then  there  is but  we  dotcst  eaaay  writing, 

B  introduce  you  at  once  to  a  party  of  these  vermin, 

!f  you  wish  to  enjoy  a  curious  sight,  jou  must  watch  the 

^  Toadeya  when  they  are  unembarrassed  by  the  almost  per- 

Ktual  presence  of  their  breeders  ;  when  they  are  animated 
'the  spirit  of  freedom;'  when,  like  Cmran's  Negro, 
the  chain  bursts  by  the  irapulso  of  their  swelling  veins. 
The  great  singularity  is  the  stmggle  between  their  natural 
and  their  acquired  feelings :  the  eager  opportunity  which 
they  seize  of  revenging  their  voluntary  bondage,  by  their 
secret  tannts,  on  lieir  adopted  task-masters,  and  iJie  ser- 
vility which  tliey  habitually  mix  up  even  with  their  scandal. 
Like  veritable  Grimalkins,  they  fawn  upon  their  victims 
prreriouB  to  the  festival ;  compbment  them  upon  the  length 
of  their  whiskers  and  the  delicacy  of  their  limbs  prior  to 

Enatin^  them,  and  dwelling   on  the  fla-jcrar  (it  tiatsi 
ed  bones.     'Tia  a.  beautiful  scene,  ani  teii  &a«sfMA 
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times  more  piquant  tlian  tbo  hamoura  of  a.  Sei'VftniB'  Hnll, 
or  the  most  gi'Otesqne  and  glorions  moments  of  high  life 

'Dear  Miss  Gra^ea,'  aai<l  Mias  Qiiaaet,  '  joa can't  imiigine 
how  terrified  I  wua  at  that  horribli;  green  parrot  flying 
upon  my  head  ;     I  declare  it  pulled  out  three  locks  of  hair.' 

'  Horrible  green  paiTot,  my  dear  madam  !  Why,  it  wag 
senl>  to  my  Lady  by  Prince  Xtmnprqtoakhv,  and  neve? 
sliiill  I  forget  the  agitation  we  were  in  about  that  parrot, 
I  tliought  it  would  never  have  got  to  the  Oh3,teau,  for  the  ■ 
PrinM  could  only  send  his  carrii^e  with  it  as  fsir  as  Toad;  , 
caster.  Luckily  my  Lady's  young^est  brother,  who  was 
staying  at  Deair,  happened  to  get  drowned  at  the  time ; 
anil  so  Davenport,  very  clever  of  him  !  sent  her  on  in  my 
Lord  Dormer's  hearso,' 

'In  the  hearse!  Good  heavens.  Miss  Graves!  Ho\f 
could  you  think  of  green  parrots  at  such  an  awfnl  moment  ? 
I  ahould  have  been  in  fits  for  three  days  ;  ch  !  Dr.  Sly  ? ' 

'Certainly  you  wonlil,  madame;  your  nervea  are  veiy 
delicate.' 

'  Well !  T,  for  my  part,  never  could  see  much  use  in  giving 
up  to  one's  feelings.  It  is  all  very  well  for  coiamoners7 
rather  rudely  exclaimed  the  Marchioness'  Toadey ;  '  but  we 
did  not  choose  to  expose  ourselvoa  to  the  servants  when  the 
old  Genera!  died  this  year.  Everything  wont  on  as  usual. 
Her  Ladyship  attended  AJmack's  ;  ray  Lord  toolt  bis  seat  in 
the  House  ;  and  I  looked  in  at  Lady  Doubtfnl's,  where  we 
do  not  visit,  but  where  the  Marchioness  wishes  to  be  civil.' 

'We  do  not  visit  Lady  Doubtful  either,'  replied  Miss 
Gusset :  '  she  had  not  a  card  for  our  fiite  champStre.  I 
waa  ao  sorry  you  were  not  in  town.     It  was  bo  delightful ! ' 

'  Do  tell  me  whfl  was  there  ?  I  quite  long  to  know  nil 
about  it.  I  saw  some  account  of  it.  Everything  seemed 
to  go  off  so  well.     Do  tell  me  who  was  there?' 

'  Oh !  there  was  plenty  of  Royalty  at  the  head  of  the  list; 
Really  I  cannot  go  into  particulars,  but  everybody  waa 
there  who  is  anybody  [  eh  !  Dr.  Sly  ? ' 

'Certainly,  madam.  The  pines  were  most  admirable. 
There  are  few  people  fur  whom  I  entertain  a  liigher  esteem 
than  Mr.  Gunter.' 

'  The  Marchioness  seems  very  fond  of  her  [larrot,  Miss 
Graves  -,  hut  she  is  a  sweet  woman  ! ' 

'  Oh,  a  dear,  amiable  creature  !  but  I  cannot  think  hov^ 
s/ie  can  boar  the  ohimal  screaming  ot  \.lia,i  Tio\a7  tvrd.' 
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*  Nor  I,  indeed.  Well,  thank  goodness,  Mrs.  Million  has 
no  pets  ;  eh  !  Dr.  Sly  ?* 

*  Certainly.  I  am  clearly  of  opinion  that  it  cannot  be 
wholesome  to  have  so  many  animals  about  a  house.  Besides 
which,  I  have  noticed  that  the  Marchioness  always  selects 
the  nicest  morsels  for  that  little  poodle  ;  and  I  am  also 
clearly  of  opinion.  Miss  Graves,  that  the  fit  it  had  the 
other  day  arose  from  repletion.' 

*  I  hav«  no  doubt  of  it  in  the  world.  She  consumes 
three  pounds  of  arrowroot  weekly  and  two  pounds  of  the 
finest  loaf  sugar,  which  I  have  the  trouble  of  grating  every 
lilonday  morning.  Mrs.  Million  appears  to  be  a  mast  ami- 
able woman,  Miss  Gusset  ? ' 

*  Quite  perfection ;  so  charitable,  so  intellectual,  such  a 
Boul !  It  is  a  pity,  though,  her  manner  is  so  abrupt ;  she 
really  does  not  appear  to  advantage  sometimes ;  eh !  Dr. 
Sly  ?  ' 

The  Toadey's  Toadey  bowed  assent  tis  usual.  *  Well,' 
rejoined  Miss  Graves,  *that  is  rather  a  fault  of  the  dear 
Marchioness,  a  little  want  of  consideration  for  another's 
feelings ;  but  she  means  nothing.' 

*  Oh,  no !  nor  Mrs.  Million,  dear  creature  !  She  means 
nothing ;  though  I  dare  say,  not  knowing  her  so  well  as 
we  do  ;  eh !  Dr.  Sly  ?  you  were  a  little  surprised  at  the 
way  in  which  she  spoke  to  me  at  dinner.' 

'  All  people  have  their  oddities.  Miss  Gusset.  I  am  sure 
the  Marchioness  is  not  aware  how  she  tries  my  patience 
about  that  little  wretch  Julie.  I  had  to  rub  her  with  warm 
flannels  for  an  hour  and  a  half  before  the  fire  this  morning ; 
that  is  that  Vivian  Grey's  doing.' 

*  Who  is  this  Mr.  Grey,  Miss  Graves  ? ' 

*  Who,  indeed  !  Some  young  man  the  Marquess  has 
picked  np,  and  who  comes  lecturing  here  about  poodles  and 
parrots,  and  thinking  himself  quite  Lord  Paramount,  I  can 
assure  you.  I  am  surprised  that  the  Marchioness,  who  is  a 
most  sensible  woman,  can  patronise  such  conduct  a  moment ; 
hut  whenever  she  begins  to  see  through  him  the  young 
gentleman  has  always  got  a  story  about  a  bracelet,  or  a 
bandeau,  and  quite  turns  her  head.' 

*  Very  disagreeable,  I  am  sure.' 

*  Some  people  are  so  easily  managed  !  By-the-bye,  MisR 
Ghisset,  who  could  have  advised  Mrs.  Million  to  wear  crim- 
son ?  So  large  as  she  is,  it  does  not  at  all  suit  her.  I  sup- 
poee  it^B  a  favourite  coloar,* 
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'  Dear  Miss  Graros,  joa  arc  ahvaya  so  iaainiiatir.g.  What 

can  MiKS  Gwivea  mean  ;  eh  !  Dr.  Sly  ? ' 

A  Lord  Burleigh  shake  of  the  head. 

'  Cynthia  Conrtown  seoma  as  lively  an  ever,'  said  MiM 
QtiBseb. 

'  Tea,  liyely  enongh ;  bnt  I  wish  her  maimer  was  leu 
bmaqne.' 

'  Bruaqne,  indeed !  yon  may  n'ell  say  ao.  Slie  nearly  pasbed 
rae  down  in  the  Hall ;  and  when  I  looked  as  if  I  though^ 
Hbe  might  have  given  me  a  little  more  room,  ehe  tosBe4 
her  head  and  said,  "'  Bog  pardon,  never  saw  you!  "  ' 

'  I  wonder  what  Lord  Alhambi-a  seea  in  that  girl  ?' 

'  Oh !  those  forward  misses  always  take  the  men.' 

'  Well,'  said  Miss  Graves,  '  I  have  no  notion  tbat  it  will 
come  to  anything ;  I  am  snre,  I,  for  one,  hope  not,'  adde<l 
sbe,  witli  all  a  Toadey'a  venom. 

'  The  Marquess  seems  to  keep  a  remarkably  good  table, 
Baid  the  physician.  '  Tbei-e  was  a  haunch  to-day,  which  I. 
really  think  ivaa  the  finest  haunch  I  ever  met  with  ;  bnt  that 
little  move  at  dinner ;  it  whs,  to  say  the  least,  very  Ul-timoi* 

'  Tea,  that  was  Vivian  Grey  again,'  said  Mias  Qrave^ 
very  indignantly. 

'  So  you  have  got  the  Beaconsfields  here,  Misia  Graveal. 
nice,  unatFectfld,  quiet  people. ' 

'  Yes,  very  qniet.' 

'  Aa  you  say,  Mias  Graves,  very  quiet,  bat  a  little  heavy.'' 

'  Tea,  heavy  enough.' 

'  If  you  had  but  seen  the  quantity  of  pine-applea  that 
boy  Dormer  Stanhope  devoured  at  o"jr  fete  champfitre  1 
but  I  have  the  comfort  of  knowing  tliat  they  made  binl 
very  ill;  eh!  Dr.Slv?' 

'  Oh  !  he  learnt  that  from  hia  nncic,'  said  Miss  OraveH:, 
'  it  is  quite  disgusting  to  see  bow  that  Vivian   Grey  eacoii' 

'  What  an  elegant,  accomplished  woman  Mrs.  Felix  Loral 
mine  aeems  to  be,  Mias  Graves  !  I  suppose  the  Marchionew 
ia  very  fond  of  her  ? '  ' 

■  Oh,  yes  ;  the  Marchioness  is  so  good-natured  that  I  dai^ 
aay  she  thinks  very  well  of  Mi's.  Felix  Lorraine.  She  thrnts 
well  of  everyone  ;  bat  I  believe  Mra.  Fehs  ia  rather  a  greatMT 
favourite  with  the  Marquess.' 

'  0 h  ! '  drawled  out  Misa  Guasot  with  a  very  aigniB* 

oant  tone.  '  I  suppoae  she  is  one  of  yanrplaying-up  ladiM^ 
/  think  yon  ioJd  me  ahe  weib  on\7  on  ttV\a\t\iwca.'  ■■ 
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'  A  pretty  long  Tisi't,  tIiougli,for  a  sister- m-l aw,  if  sist-er- 
io-!nw  flhe  lie.  As  I  was  saying  to  the  MarchionuBa  the 
oiber  day,  wheo  Mrs.  Felix  offended  Iioi-  so  violently  by 
tmmpliiig  on  tlie  dear  little  JulJo,  if  it  came  into  a  court 
of  jnstieo  I  should  like  to  see  llje  pntof;  that's  all.  At 
nny  rate,  it  is  pretty  evident  that  Mr.  Lorraine  has  hnd 
enough  of  his  bargain.' 

'  Quito  ■  evident,  I  think  ;  oh  !  Dr.  Sly  ?  Those  Germaa 
wumen  never  make  good  English  wives,'  continued  Misa 
Gusset,  with  all  a  Toiidey's  patrJoti.'im. 

'  Talking  of  wives,  did  not  yon  think  Lndy  Julia  spoke 
very  sti'Bngely  of  Sir  Peter  after  dinner  to-day  ?  I  hate 
Ihftt  Lady  Julia,  if  it  bo  only  for  petting  Vivian  Grey  so.' 

'  Yes,  indeed,  it  is  quite  enough  to  make  one  sick  ;  eh ! 
Dr.  Siy  ? ' 

The  dootor  Shook  Lis  head  mournfully,  i-cmcmhcring  the 
tmuncli. 

'  They  say  Kruest  Clay  is  in  sad  difficulties,  Miss  Gusset.' 

'  WeU,  I  always  expected  hia  dash  would  eud  in  that. 
Those  wild  haruni-scamm  tnea  are  monstrous  disagreeable 
Lt  like  A  person  of  some  reflection  ;  eh  !  Dr.  Sly  P ' 

Before  the  doctor  could  Iraw  hia  usual  assent  there  entered 

Upret^  little  pJ^e,  very  daintily  attired  in  a  fancy  dress  of 

green  and  silver.     Twirling  his  richly-chased  dirk  with  one 

■  iiiiy  white  hand,  and  at  the  same  time  playing  with  a  pot 

irl   which  was  picturesquely  flowing  over  his  forehead, 

I  advanced  with  ambling  gait  to  Miss  Gusset,  and,  in  a 

tncing  voice   and  courtly  phrase,   summoned  her  tia   the 

ipcrial  presence, 

Tha  lady's  features  immediately  assumed  the  expression 

hich  befitted  the  approaching  interview,  and  in  a  momeEt 

iss  Gi-aves  and  the  physician  were  left  alone. 

'  Very  amiable  young  woman  Miss  Gusaet  appears  to  be, 
>r.  Sly?' 

'  Oh  !  the  most  amiable  being  iji  the  world  ;  I  owe  her 
the  greatest  obligations.' 

'  So  gentle  in  her  manners.' 

'  0  yea,  aa  gentle.' 

*  So  considei'ate  for  everybody. 

'  Oh,  yea  !   BO  confiideraie,'  echoed  the  Aberdeen  M.D. 
taa  afraid,  though,  she  must  sometimes  meet  with 
B  who  do  not  exactly  understand  her  character ;  »Lch 
'inary  consideration  for  others  is  somp^VniBft  \\*M« 
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'  Verj'  sensibly  remarked,  Miss  GfSTeB.     I  sua  suns  I 

Oussot  means  well ;  and  that  kind  of  thing  is  all  very  adt' 
mirable  in  its  way  ;  bat,  but ' 

'  But  what,  Dp.  Sly?' 

'  Why,  I  was  merely  gning  to  hazard  an  obserration, 
that  according  to  my  iVelings,  that  is,  Lo  my  own  pocui- 
liar  view  of  the  case,  I  shoald  prefer  soma  people  thinkii^' 
more  ahoat  tneir  enn  bnsincBS,  and,  and,  but  I  moBB 
nothing.' 

'  Oh,  no,  of  conrae  not,  Dr.  Sly  I  Yon  know  we  jilwji 
except  oar  own  immediate  friends,  at  least  when  we  a 
be  sure  they  are  our  friends  ;  bnt,  na  yon  were  saying, 
going  to  say,  those  persona  who  are  so  very  anxiooa  about 
other  people's  affairs  arc  not  always  the  most  agreeable 
persons  in  the  world  to  live  wifh.  It  certainly  did  strike 
me  (hat  that  interference  of  Mi^s  Gnsset's  about  Julie  to* 
day  was,  to  say  the  least,  vei-y  odd.' 

'  Oh,  my  dear  madam  !  when  yon  know  her  as  well  a 
do,  jod  will  see  she  is  always  roftdy  to  put  in  a  word." 

'  Well !  do  yon  know.  Dr.  Sly,  between  oarselves,  thrt 
was  exactly  my  impression;  and  she  is  then  very,  very,  I 
do  not  exactly  moan  to  say  meddling  or  inquisitive ;  but, 
but  you  understand  mo,  Dr.  Sly  ? ' 

'  Perfectly  ;  and  if  1  were  to  apeak  my  mind,  which  1  ds 
not  hesitate  to  do  in  conSdenco  to  yon,  Mias  Graves,  I  really 
should  say  that  she  is  the  most  jealous,  irritablt>,  maliciona^ 
meddling,  and  at  the  same  time  fawning,  disjK'Aition  thiA 
I  ever  met  with  in  the  whole  course  of  my  life,  and  1  speahi 
from  experience.' 

'  Well,  do  you  know,  Dr.  Sly,  from  all  1  have  seen,  thai 
wftH  exactly   my  impression;    thoi-cforo   1   hara  been  pn 
ticularly  careful  not  to  commit  mysoli'  to  such  a  person.' 

'  Ah!  MissGmvca!  if  all  ladies  were  like  you!    O lit* 

'  My  di'ar  Dr.  Sly!' 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


VlVLlN  had  duly  acquainted  the  Marquess  with  the  Bao- 
oessfu!  progress  of  his  negotiatious  with  their  iutendod, 
parti/aiis,  and  Lord  Carabas  hod  himself  conversed  wit^ 
them  singly  oti  the  important  subject.  It  was  though^ 
jToper,  however,  in  this  Btat;e  ol  l\ie  ^Toceie&\'[i^«,  \i«A   ' 
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pnnioTtB  interestod  should  meet  together;  and  so  tlie  two 
Lords,  and  Sir  Berdmoro,  and  Vivian  were  invitod  to  dine 
with  the  Marquess  alone,  and  in  his  hbrary. 

There  was  abundance  of  dumb  waiters  aud  other  inven- 
tions by  which  the  ease  of  the  guests  might  be  consulted, 
withont  risking  ever  their  secret  looks  to  thegaieof  liveried 
menials.  The  Marquess'  gentleman  aat  in  aii  ante-tli amber, 
in  case  human  aid  might  be  necessary,  and  everything,  as 
his  Lordship  averred,  wns  '  on  the  same  system  as  the 
Cabinet  Dinners.' 

In  the  ancient  kingdom  of  England  it  hath  ever  been 
the  custom  to  dine  previously  to  transacting  husinoss.  This 
habit  is  one  of  those  few  which  are  not  contingent  upon 
the  mntahle  fancies  of  fashion,  aad  at  this  day  we  see 
Cabinet  Dinners  and  Vestry  Dinners  alike  proving  the 
correctnesa  of  onr  assertion.  Whether  the  custom  really 
expedites  the  completion  or  the  general  progress  of  the 
basiness  which  gives  rise  to  it,  is  a  grave  question,  which 
we  do  not  feel  qnaUSed  to  decide.  Certain  it  is  that  very 
"~en,  afler  the  dinner,  an  appointment  is  made  for  the 
tnsaction  of  the  bmhtegs  on  the  following  morning :  at 
B  same  time  it  mnst  be  remorabered  that,  had  it  not  been 
"fer  the  opportunity  which  the  banquet  afforded  of  developing 
ttifl  convivial  qualities  of  the  gnests,  and  drawing  ont,  by 
the  assistance  of  genei-ous  wine,  their  roost  kindly  aenti- 
menta  and  most  engaging  feelings,  it  is  very  probable  that 
the  appointment  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  would 
never  have  been  made  at  all. 

There  certainly  was  every  appearance  that  '  the  great 
business,'  aa  the  Marquess  styled  it,  would  not  be  very  much 
advanced  by  the  cabinet  dinner  at  Chateau  Desir.  For,  in 
the  first  place,  the  table  was  laden  '  with  every  delicacy  of 
the  season,'  and  realty,  wlieii  a  man  is  either  going  to  talk 
sense,  fight  a  duel,  or  make  his  will,  nothing  should  be  seen 
at  dinner  save  cutlets  and  the  lightest  Bordeaux.  And, 
in  the  second  place,  it  must  be  confessed,  tnat  when  it 
came  to  the  point  of  all  tbe  parties  interested  meeting,  the 
UnrqueBs'  courage  somewhat  misgave  him.  Not  that  any 
particular  reason  occurred  to  him  which  would  have  in- 
duced him  to  yield  one  jot  of  the  theory  of  his  sentiments, 
bat  tbe  putting  lliem  in  practice  rather  made  him  nervous. 
^^Jd  ihort,  he  was  as  convinced  as  ever  that  he  was  an  ill- 
^Bfawd  maa,  of  grvat  infinence  and  ablUtiea',  \itt\,  'CuiiQ.'W 
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remembered  liia  ng-reeivblo  sineoui'e  and  his  digmfied  offioc^ 
nud  he  might  not  succeed,     The  thought  did  not  pleaee. 

But  here  they  were  all  assembled  ;  receding  was  itii-. 
possible;  and  so  the  Marquess  took  a  glass  of  claret,  and 
ielt  more  courageous 

'  Jly  Lords  aiid  Geutlomen,'  he  began,  '  although  I  hav6 
myself  taken  the  opportunity  of  communicating  to  you 
'y  my  thoughts  upon  a  certain  subject,  and  although,. 
1  rightly  infoimed,  my  excellent  young  friend  hoa 
nicated  to  you  more  fully  u[)Oii  that  subject;  yet,/ 
my  Lords  and  Gentlemen,  I  beg  to  i*emark  that  this  is  tho 
tirst  time  that  we  have  collectively  assembled  to  consult  ofi>. 
tho  possibility  of  certain  views,  upon  the  propriety  of  theirf 
nature,  and  the  expediency  of  their  adoption,'  (Here  th* 
claret  passed.)  '  The  present  state  of  parties,'  the  Marqueatt 
continued,  '  has  doubtless  fur  a  long  time  engaged  your, 
attention.  It  is  very  peculiar,  and  although  the  result  haa< 
been  gradually  arrived  at,  it  is  nevertheless,  now  that  ifc 
is  realised,  startling,  and  not,  1  apprehend,  very  satisfectoiy. 
There  are  few  diatinctiona  now  between  the  two  sides  of  the'. 
Uouso  of  Commons,  very  different  from  the  times  in  whicli:- 
luost,  I  believe  all,  of  us,  my  Lords  and  G-eutlemen,  warer 
members  of  that  assembly.  The  question  then  naturally] 
arises,  why  a  certain  body  of  individuals,  who  now  repre-( 
sent  no  opinions,  should  arrogate  to  themselves  tho  entirw' 
government  and  control  of  the  country  ?  A  second  ques- 
tion would  ocour,  how  they  contrive  to  succeed  in  such  ani- 
asaumption  ?  Tliey  succeed  clearly  because  the  party  who  ■ 
placed  them  in  power,  because  they  represented  certain 
opinions,  still  coutinuo  to  them  their  support.  Some  of  th« 
most  Lnflaontial  members  of  that  party,  I  am  bold  to  say,.' 
may  bo  found  in  tliis  room.  I  don't  know,  if  the  boroughB 
of  Lord  Courtown  and  Lord  Boaconsfield  wei'o  withdi-awn; 
at  a  critical  division,  what  might  be  the  result.  lam  quite 
sure  that  if  the  forty  country  gentlemen  who  follow,  I- 
believe  1  am  justified  in  saying,  ouv  friend  Sir  Berdmor^' 
and  wisely  follow  him,  were  to  declare  their  opposition  to 
any  particular  taa,  the  present  mou  would  bo  bcateu,  aa 
tliey  have  been  beaten  before.  I  was  myself  a  member  of 
the  government  when  so  beaten,  mid  I  know  what  Lord 
Liverpool  said  the  next  momiug,  Lord  Liverpool  said  the 
next  morning,  "  Forty  country  gentlemen,  if  they  choose, 
might  repeal  every  tax  in  the  Budget,"  Under  these  cir- 
aiunstiiDoef,  mj^  Lords  and  Qentlemen,  \i'\iecoiae&  'ok,  'vo.ia.'^ 


VIVIAN,'  GREY.  85 

ion,  to  consider  onr  aitnation.  1  am  far  from  wishing 
to  witness  any  general  change,  or,  indeed,  very  wide  ro- 
conatmction  of  the  present,  administration.  I  think  the 
interests  of  the  ooniitry  require  that  the  general  t«nor  of 
their  system  should  be  sepported  ;  but  there  are  members 
□f  that  admintBtnitioD  wliose  claims  to  that  distinctioa 
appear  to  mo  more  than  questionable,  while  at  the  same 
time  there  are  individuals  excluded,  personnges  of  great 
influence  and  recognised  talents,  who  ought  no  longer,  in 
my  opinion,  to  occupy  a  position  in  the  background.  Mr, 
Vivian  Grey,  a  gentleman  whom  1  have  the  honoar  fo  call 
my  particular  friend,  and  who,  1  believe,  has  had  ali'eady 
the  pleaEuro  of  incidentally  conversing  with  you  on  the 
nMttoTB  to  which  I  have  referred,  has  given  great  attention 
to  this  important  subject.  He  is  a  younger  man  than  any 
of  us,  and  certainly  has  much  better  Inngs  than  I  have.  I 
■will  take  the  hberty,  therefore,  of  i-equesting  him  to  put 
the  case  in  its  completeness  before  ns.' 

A  great  deal  of  'desultory  conversation,'  as  it  ia  styled, 
relative  to  the  great  topic  of  debate,  now  occurred.  Wlieii 
the  blood  of  the  party  was  tolerably  wanned,  Vivian  ad- 
dressed them.  The  tenor  of  his  oration  may  be  imagined. 
He  developed  the  new  political  principles,  demonstrated  the 
inistake  under  the  baneful  influence  of  which  they  had  so 
long  suffered,  promised  them  placd,  and  power,  and  patron- 
age, and  personal  consideration,  if  they  would  only  act  on 
the  prinoiploa  which  he  recommended,  in  the  most  Sowing 
language  and  the  most  melodious  voice  in  which  the 
glories  of  amtitiou  were  ever  yet  chauntod.  There  was  a 
hnzx  of  admiration  when  the  flattering  music  ceased  ;  the 
Marqness  smiled  triumphantly,  as  if  to  say,  '  Didn't  I  tell 
you  he  was  a  monatrouH  clever  fellow?'  and  the  whole 
buBinesB  seemed  settled.  Lord  Conrtown  gave  in  a  bumper, 
'Mr.  Vivian  Grey,  and  success  to  his  maiden  speech!'  and 
Vivian  replied  by  proposing  '  The  Neia  Union!'  At  last. 
Sir  Berdmore,  the  coolest  of  them  all,  raised  his  voice ; 
'  Ho  quite  agreed  with  Mr,  Grey  in  the  principles  which  ho 
had  developed  ;  and,  for  his  own  part,  he  was  free  to  con- 
fess that  be  had  perfect  confidecce  in  that  geutlcraan's 
Tory  brilliant  abilities,  and  augured  from  their  exertion 
complete  and  triumphant  success.  At  tho  same  time,  he 
felt  it  hia  duty  to  remiirk  to  their  Lordships,  a:id  also  to 
^ttuit  gentleman,  that  the  House  of  ConimoTifi  viqk  «>  Tie^ 
wd  he  put  it,  whether  ttej  wftT»  <^te  <»■»■- 
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viuued  that  they  wei-e  safficiently  strong  as  r^ardod  talent 
ID  that  assenimy.  He  could  not  take  it  apon  himself  to 
offer  to  becunie  the  leader  of  the  party.  Mr.  Grey  might 
be  capable  of  undertaking  that  charge,  but  still,  it  mnat  be 
reiaembered  that  in  thibt  assembly  be  naa  as  yet  antried. 
He  made  no  apology  to  Mr.  Grey  for  speaking  bia  mind  bo 
freely ;  he  was  sure  that  his  motivea  could  not  be  misintep- 
pretod.  If  their  Loi-dahipa,  on  the  whole,  were  of  opiniou 
that  this  charge  should  be  entrusted  to  him,  he.  Sir  Berd- 
inore,  baying  the  gi'eatest  confidence  in  Mr.  Oi'ey's  abilities) 
would  certainly  support  bim  to  the  utmoBt.'  i 

'  He  can  do  fiiiytbing,'  said  the  Marquess. 

'  He  ia  a  enrprising  clerer  man  ! '  saiil  Lord  Courtown. 

'  He  is  a  suiprising  clever  man ! '  echoed  Lord  BeAcmm- 
field. 

'  Stop,  my  Lords,'  said  Vivian ;  '  your  good  opinicm 
deeervea  my  gratitude,  but  these  important  matters  do 
indeed  require  a  moment's  consideration.  I  trust  that  Sir 
Berdmore  Serope  does  not  imagine  that  I  am  the  vain  idiot 
to  be  offended  at  hia  moat  excellent  remarks,  even  for  a 
moment.  Are  we  not  met  here  for  the  common  good,  and 
to  consult  for  the  success  of  the  common  cause?  What- 
ever my  talents  (ire,  they  are  at  your  service,  and  in  yonr 
service  will  I  venture  anything ;  but  surely,  my  Lords, 
yon  will  not  unnecBssarily  entrust  this  great  business  to  a 
raw  hand  !  I  need  only  aver  that  I  am  ready  to  follow  any 
leader  who  can  play  his  great  part  in  a  becoming  manner,' 

'  Noble  ! '  said  the  Mai'quess. 

But  who  was  the  leader  to  bo  ?  Sir  Berdmore  frankly- 
confessed  that  he  bad  none  to  propose ;  and  the  Viscount 
and  the  Buron  wci-o  quite  silent. 

'  Gentlemen  ! '  exclaimed  the  Marquess,  '  Gentlemen  ! 
there  is  a  man  who  could  do  our  bidding.'  The  eyes  of 
every  guest  wei-e  fixed  on  the  hai-anguing  host. 

'  Gentlemen,  fill  yonr  glasses.  I  give  you  our  leader, 
Mr.  Frederick  Cleveland!  ' 

'  Cleveland  I '  every  one  eiclaimed,  A  glass  of  claret 
fell  from  Lord  Conrtown's  hajid  ;  Loivl  Beaconsfteld  9top{>ed 
Hs  he  WU.S  about  to  fill  his  glass,  and  stood  gaping  at  the 
MarquesH  with  the  decanter  in  his  hand ;  and  Sir  Berd- 
more stared  on  the  table,  as  men  do  when  sometliing  no. 
eipccted  and  astounding  has  occurred  at  dinner  whioh 
seems  past  all  their  management. 

Clerehuid  ! '  exclaimed  the  gucsla. 
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nibntd  ha  booh  liave  eipected  joa  to  have  givoo  an 
Litciror  ! '  said  hard  Conrtown. 

'  Or  the  present  Secretary  !  '  said  Lord  Beaconsfieid. 

'  Or  joorself,'  said  Sir  Berdmore. 

*  And  does  any  one  maiutain  that  Frederick  CleTclund  ia 
not  capable  of  driviog;  out  a  raucii  etronger  Goveniment 
than  he  will  have  to  cope  with  ?  '  demanded  the  5I;irqneB8 
with  a  rather  ficTCe  air. 

'  We  do  not  deny  Mr.  Cleveland's  powers,  my  Lorii  ;  we 
only  liurably  beg  to  suggest  that  it  appears  to  us  that,  of 
aW  the  persons  in  tlie  world,  the  man  with  whom  Mr. 
Cleveland  would  he  least  inclined  to  coalesce  wonliJ  be  the 
Marquess  of  Carabati.' 

The  Marquess  looked  somewhat  blank. 

'  Gentlemen,'  said  Vivian,  '  do  not  despair;  it  ia  enough 
for  me  to  know  that  there  ia  a  man  who  is  capable  of  doing 
our  work.  Be  he  animate  man  or  incaniatc  6end,  pi-ovided 
bo  can  bo  found  within  thia  realm,  I  pledge  myself  that 
within  ten  days  he  ia.drinfciijg  my  noblo  friend's  health  at 
this  very  board.' 

The  Marquess  said,  '  Bravo,'  the  rest  smiled,  and  roso 
from  the  table  in  some  confusion.  Little  mtife  was  said  on 
the  '  great  business.'  The  guests  took  refuge  in  coffee  and 
a  glass  of  liqueur.  The  pledge  was,  hewever,  apparently 
accepted,  and  liord  Carabaa  and  Vivian  were  soon  left 
alone.  The  Marquess  seemed  agitated  by  Vivian's  offer 
and  engagement,  'This  ia  a  grave  busineaa,'  he  said  ;  'yon 
hardly  know,  my  dear  Viviau,  what  you  have  undertaken ; 
but,  if  anybody  can  succeed,  you  will.  We  must  talk  of 
thia  to-morruw.  There  are  some  obstacles,  and  1  should 
once  have  thought,  invincible.  I  cannot  conceive  what 
made  nie  mention  his  name ;  but  il  has  been  often  in  my 
mind  since  yon  first  spoke  to  me.  Vou  and  he  together, 
we  might  carry  everything  before  us.  But  there  are  some 
obstacles ;  uo  doubt  tbtre  are  some  obstacles.  Ynu  heard 
what  Courtown  said,  a  man  who  does  not  make  difficoltiea, 
and  Beaconsfieid,  a  man  who  does  not  say  much.  Courtown 
called  him  Lucifer.  He  ia  liucifer.  But,  by  Jove,  you  are 
the  man  to  overcome  obstacles.  We  must  talk  of  it  to- 
morrow.    So  now,  my  dear  fellow,  good  night ! ' 

'  What  havD  I  done  ?  '  thought  Vivian  ;  '  I  am  sure  that 
Lnoifer  may  know,  for  I  do  not.     This  Cleveland  is,  1  sup- 

Eie,  after  all,  but  a  man.     I  saw    the   feeble  fools  were 
Fwn^,  and,  to  save  oil,  made  a  leu^)  m.  'Cos.  ^aiV.    ^  ^\ 
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is  my  Bkull  cracked  ?  Nous  verrons.  How  Lot  either  this 
room  or  my  blood  is  *  Come,  for  some  fresh  air  (ho  opened 
the  library  window).  How  fresh  and  soft  it  is  !  Just  the 
night  for  the  balcony.  Hah !  music !  I  cannot  mistake 
that  voice.  Singular  woman !  I  will  just  walk  on  till  I 
am  beneath  her  window.' 

Vivian  accordingly  proceeded  along  the  balcony,  whicli 
extended  down  one  whole  side  of  the  Chateau.  While  he 
was  looking  at  the  moon  he  stumbled  against  some  one. 
It  was  Colonel  Delmington.  He  apologised  to  the  militairu 
for  treading  on  his  toes,  and  wondered  *  how  the  devil  he 
got  there ! ' 
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'ifxEDEBiCE  Ci.BTBi.Ai4D  wiis  cduca,tc(l  tit  Etou  and  at  Cam- 
!;  and  after  iaying  provod,  both  at  the  school  aud 
'niversitj',  that  he  possessed  talents  of  ft  high  order, 
lie  had  the  coni-age,  in  order  to  perfbct  them,  to  muaui-e 
mself  for  three  joara  in  a  German  Univereity,  It  was 
ipossible,  therefore,  for  two  minds  to  have  beeu  cultivated 
more  contrary  systoinB  than  those  of  Fi'edei'icli  Cleve- 
id  and  Vivian  Grey.  The  systema  on  which  they  had 
heen  edncated  were  not,  however,  more  discordant  than  the 
respective  teinpcrB  of  the  pupils.  With  that  ofwivian  Grey' 
the  reader  Ib  now  somewliat  ucqnainted.  It  has  been  shown 
that  he^aa  one  precociously  convinced  of  the  necessity  of 
managing  mankiiid,  by  studying  their  tempers  aud  humour- 
ing their  weaknesses.^  Cleveland  turned  from  the  Book  of 
Nature  with  contempt,  and  although  liis  was  a  mind  of 
extraordinary  acuteness,  he  was,  at  three-and- thirty,  as 
ignorant  of  the  workings  of  the  human  heart  as  when,  in 
ihe  innocence  of  boyhood,  he  first  reached  Eton. 

Although  possessed  of  no  fortnne,  from  his  connections 
nnd  the  reputation  of  his  abilities,  he  entered  Farhament 
irly  age.     His  success  was  eminent.     It  was  at  this 


period   that  he  formed  a  great  intimacy  with  the  present 
-Marquess  of  Carahas,  then  Under  Secretary  of  State. 


^Blhr 


[ergons  for  the  party  to  which  Mi'.  Under  Secretaiy 
belonged  wei'e  unremitting ;  and  it  was  mainly 
ihroBgh  their  induence  that  a  great  promotion  took  place 
the  ofKcial  appointments  of  the  party.  When  the  nour 
reward  came,  Ml'.  Lorraine  and  his  friends  unfortunately 
forgot  their  youthful  cliampion.  He  remonstrated,  and 
they  smiled  :  he  reminded  them  of  private  frieudship,  and 
they  answered  him  with  political  expediency.  Mr.  Cleve- 
iano  went  down  to  the  House,  and  attacked  hia  old  cotnutes 
giu  a  Bpirit  id.'  iiztwcampled    bittemesa,     lie  eiamvaft^  'n!^ 
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review  the  variona  membei'H  of  t!io  party  ttiat  had 
him.  TLcy  trembled  on  their  aeata,  while  they  writhed 
beneath  tlie  kcemiesa  of  his  satire :  but  when  the  oratof 
came  to  Mr,  Prcaident  Lm-riuno,  he  flourished  the  toma- 
hawli  on  high  hke  a  wild  Indian  chieftain;  and  the  attack 
was  so  awfully  severe,  so  overpowering,  ao  annihilating, 
thrtt  even  tliis  hackneyed  ajid  hardened  oBiciaJ  trembiedj 
turned  pale,  ftni!  quitted  the  Houae.  CleveJand'a  triumph 
was  splendid,  but  it  was  only  for  a  night.  Disgusted  with 
mankind,  he  soouted  the  thousand  offers  of  political  con- 
nections which  (STowded  npon  him  ;  and  having  succeeded' 
in  making  aa  ai-rangoment  with  hia  creditors,  be  accepted** 
the  Chi  I  tern  Hundreds. 

By  the  interest  of  his  friends  he  procured  a  judicial  eitna- 
tion  of  eufficient  emolument,  but  of  local  duty  ;  and  to  fulfil 
tliia  duty  he  was  obliged  to  reside  in  North  Wales.  The 
locality,  indeed,  suited  him  well,  for  he  was  sick  of  the  world 
at  nine- and -twenty  ;  and,  carrying  hia  lieautiful  and  nowiv- 
married  wife  from  the  world,  which  without  him  sheconld 
not  love,  Mr.  Cleveland  enjoyed  all  Uii!  Imnrieaof  acottngo 
omee  in  the  moat  romantic  part  of  the  Principality,  Uors 
were  born  unto  him  a  sou  and  daughter,  boantiful  children, 
upon  whom  the  father  lavished  all  the  ullection  which  Na- 
ture had  intended  for  the  world. 

Four  yeara  ha*l  Cleveland  cow  passed  in  hia  solitude,  an 
unhappy  man.  A  thousand  times  during  the  firat  year  of 
ins  retirement  he  cursed  the  moment  of  excitement  which 
had  banished  him  from  the  world ;  for  ho  found  himself 
without  resom-ces,  and  restless  as  a  curbed  courser.  Like 
many  nien  who  are  bom  to  bo  or.ttors,  like  CuiTan  and  like 
Fox,  Cleveland  was  not  blessed,  or  cursed,  with  the  facnl^ 
of  composition ;  and  indeed,  had  his  pen  been  that  of  a  ready- 
writer,  pique  would  have  prevented  him  from  delighting  cw 
instructing  a  world  whose  nature  he  endeavoured  to  per- 
suade himself  was  base,  and  whose  applause  ought,  conse- 
quently, to  be  valueless.  In  the  second  year  lie  endeavonred 
to  while  away  hia  time  by  interesting  himself  in  those  par- 
units  which  Nature  has  kindly  provided  for  country  gentle- 
men. Farming  kept  him  ahve  ibra  while;  but,  at  length, 
his  waa  the  prize  ox ;  and,  having  gained  a  cup,  he  got 
wearied  of  kiue  too  prime  for  eating,  wheat  too  line  for  the 
oompoaition  of  the  staff  of  life,  and  ploughs  ao  ingeniously 
oontrived  that  the  very  ingenuity  prevented  them  from 
boiiig  asefui.     Oerelaud  was  now  seen  w^ndevuv^  c\«v  ^\n 
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e  uid  moimlAms,  with  a  guu  over  hia  Bboolder  asd  a 
couple  of  dogs  at  his  heels  ;  but  ennui  roturned  in  sptta  of 
his  patent  percussion  :  and  bo,  at  length,  tired  of  heing  b 
BportEman,  he  almost  beoame  wimt  he  htid  ftincicd  hiinaelf 
in  an  hour  of  pasaion,  a  misanthrope. 

After  having  been  closeted  ivith  Lord  CarabaB  for  a  con- 
siderable time  the  morning  after  tlio  cabinet  dinner,  Vivian 
left  Chateau  Dcsir. 

He  travelled  (light  and  day,  until  he  arrived  in  the  vicinity 
of  Mr.  Cleveland's  abode.  What  was  ho  to  do  now  ?  After 
aome  deliberation,  he  despatched  a  note  to  Mr.  Cleveland, 
informing  him  'tluit  he  (Mr.  Grey)  was  the  bearer  to  Mr. 
Cleveland  of  a  ''oommunication  of  importance."  Under  the 
cinminstBiices  of  the  case,  he  observed  that  he  had  declined 
bringing  any  letters  of  introduction.  He  was  quite  awai-e, 
therefore,  that  he  should  have  no  right  to  complain  if  be 
had  to  travel  back  three  Lnudred  miles  without  having  the 
honour  of  an  interview ;  but  he  trusted  tliat  this  necessary 
breach  of  etiqnette  would  be  overlooked.' 

The  note  produced  the  desired  effect,  and  an  appointment 
■was  made  for  Mr.  Grey  to  Call  at  Kenrich  Lodge  on  the  fot-- 
lowing  morning. 

Vivian,  as  he  entered  the  room,  took  a  rapid  glance  at  ita 
maatei-.  Mr.  Cleveland  was  tall  and  distinguished,  with  a 
face  which  might  have  been  a  model  for  manly  beauty.  Ho 
came  forward  to  receive  Vivian  with  a  Newfoundland  dog 
on  one  aide  and  a  large  black  greyhound  on  tbo  other ;  and 
the  two  animals,  after  having  elaborately  examined  the 
Rtranger,  divided  between  them  the  lusuries  of  the  rag. 
The  rcceptioD  which  Mr.  Clevclaud  gave  our  hero  was  cold 

Pid  constrained  ;  but  it  did  not  appear  to  be  purposely  un- 
vil,  and  Vivian  flattered  himself  that  his  manner  was  not 
inaoally  stiff. 
'  I  do  not  know  whether  1  have  the  houour  of  addressing 
la  son  of  Mr.  Horace  Grey?'  said  Mr,  Clevelanii,  with  a 
owning  coant«nanae,  which  was  intended  to  be  coarteous. 
'1  have  that  honour.' 
'  Your  father,  sir,  is  a  most  ajniable  and  able  man.  I  bad 
cne  pleasure  of  bis  acquaintance  when  I  was  in  Loudon, 
many  years  ago,  at  a  time  when  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  was  not 
entrusted,  I  i-atber  imagine,  with  miHS)ons"of  importanoe."' 
Allhongh    Mr.  Cleveland  smiled  when  he  said  this,  liis 

Ewft«  anything  but  a  graoious  one,    Theftabd*)LEd*a,ti.ta 
— 
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if  bo  would  have  said,  '  Whci  is  tbls  younker  wLo  is  trea- 
pasaing  upon  my  retiremeDt  ? ' 

Vivinn  haJ,  unbidden,  Heated  bimself  by  tbe  side  of  Mr, 
Clevelmid'a  library  tab.i; ;  and,  not  knowing  exactly  bow  lo 
proceed,  was  employing  himself  by  making  a  calciiiatiMi 
whether  there  were  more  black  than  ivbite  spots  on  tbe  body 
of  the  old  Newfoundland,  who  was  now  apparently  happily 
slnmbering. 

'  Well,  eir  ! '  continued  the  Newfound  land 'a  master,  '  the 
nature  of  your  commuuication  ?  I  am  fond  of  coming  fa 
the  point.' 

Now  this  was  precisely  the  thing  which  Vivian  had  deter- 
mined not  to  do ;  and  so  he  diplomatised,  in  order  to  gain 
time.  '  In  stating,  Mr.  Cleveland,  that  the  communication 
which  I  had  to  make  waa  one  of  importance,  I  bog  to  be 
nnderatood,  that  it  was  with  reference  merely  to  ray  opinion 
of  ita  nature  that  that  phi-ase  was  used,  and  not  as  relative 
to  the  possible,  or,  allow  me  to  sny,  the  probable,  opinion  of 
Mr,  Cleveland.' 

'  Well,  sir  ! '  said  that  gentleman,  with  a  somewhat  dis- 
appointed air, 

'  As  to  tbe  purport  or  nature  of  the  communication  it  is,' 
said  Vivian,  with  one  of  his  sweetest  cadences  and  looking' 
np  to  Mr.  Cleveland's  face  with  an  eye  expressive  of  all 
kindness,  '  it  ia  of  a  political  natare.' 

'  Well,  sir  I '  again  exclaimed  Uleveland,  looking  very 
anxious,  and  moving  restlessly  on  his  library  chair. 

'When  we  take  into  consideration,  Mr.  Cleveland,  the 
preaent  aspect  of  the  puhtical  world,  when  we  call  to  mind 
the  present  situation  of  tbe  two  great  pohtical  parties,  yoa 
will  not  be  Barpiised,  I  feel  confident,  when  I  mention  that 
certain  personages  have  thought  that  the  Benson  was  at 
band  when  a  move  might  bo  made  in  the  political  world 
with  very  considerable  efl'ect  — — -' 

'  Mr,  (jrey,  what  am  I  to  understand  ? '  inteirnpted  M*. 
Cleveland,  who  bogau  to  suspect  that  tbe  envoy  was  no 
greenhora, 

'  I  feel  confident,  Mr.  Cleveland,  that  I  am  doing  very 
imperfect  justice  to  tbe  mission  with  which  I  am  entrusted  ; 
bnt,  sir,  you  must  be  aware  that  the  dcUcate  nature  of  suoh 
disclosures,  and ' 

'  Mr.  Grey,  i  feel  confident  that  you  do  not  doubt  my 
bo&our;  and,  as  for  the  rest,  the  worhl  has,  1  believe,  some 
Aolieh  talos  aboat  mo  :  but,  believe  m.e,yo'a.?i\ta.\Vb%Vv%te^\Rd 
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lo  wiUi  pationco.  I  nm  certjiiii  llmf,  wJiattver  may  be  the 
coiamnni cation,  Mr.  Vivian  Gi'ej  ia  n  gentleman  who  will 
ds  its  merits  justice.' 

And  now  ViTian,  hiiying  sncceeded  in  exciting  Cleve- 
Iiunl's  curiosity  and  secm-ing  himBelT  tLe  curtninly  of  a, 
liearing,  and  having  hIbo  made  a  favourahle  impression, 
dropped  tho  diplomatist  altogether,  and  was  explicit  enough 
for  a  Spartan. 

'Certain   Noblumen   and    Gentletnon  of  eminence  and 

influence,  hitherto  cotiaidercd  aa  props  of  the party, 

are  about  to  take  a  novel  and  decided  coarse  next  Session. 
It  is  to  obtain  the  aid  and  pei'sonal  co-operation  of  Mi', 
^|pe*elftnd  that  1  am  now  in  Wales.' 

I  '  Mr.  Grey,  I  have  pi-omisod  to  listen  to  yon  with  patience: 
■Vott  ai-e  too  yonng  a  man  to  know  much,  perhaps,  of  tlie 
history  of  so  insigniiicant  a  [jersouage  as  myself,  otherwise 
yon  wonld  have  been  awai-e  that  there  is  no  sabject  in  the 
world  on  which  I  am  less  inclined  to  oonverso  than  that  of 
politics.  If  I  were  entitled  to  take  auch  a  liberty,  I  wonld 
recommend  jou  to  think  of  them  as  littto  as  I  do  ;  but 
ugh  of  this.  \Vho  is  the  mover  of  the  party  ?' 
My  Lord  Courtown  is  a,  distinguished  member  of  it.' 
Conrtown,  Courtown ;  powerful  enough  ;  but  siirely  the 
id  Viscount's  skull  is  not  c-xaetly  the  head  for  the  chief 
a  cabal  ? ' 

There  is  my  Lord  Beacon  sficld.' 
Powerful,  too ;  but  a  dolt.' 

Weil,'  thought  Vivian,  '  it  must  out  at  last ;  and  so  to 
it  boldly.  And,  Mr.  Cleveland,  thoi-o  is  little  fear  that  we 
Biay  secure  the  great  influence  and  tried  talents  of  the  iilai'- 
quesB  of  Carabas.' 

'  The  Marquess  of  Carabaa  I '  almost  shrieked  Mi".  Clo\'c- 
laud,  as  he  started  from  his  seat  and  paced  the  room  with 
harried  steps ;  and  the  groyhouud  and  the  Newfoundland 
jumped  up  from  the  rug,  shook  themselves,  growled,  and 
then  imitated  their  master  in  promenading  the  apartment, 
but  with  more  dignified  and  stately  paceB.  '  The  Marquess 
of  Carabaa  I  Now,  Mr.  Grey,  speak  to  me  with  the  fi'ank- 
ness  which  one  f;eutleman  should  use  to  another;  is  I  ho 
Marquess  of  Caiubas  privy  to  this  application  p' 
'  He  himself  proposed  it.' 
Then  he  is  baser  than  even  I  conceived.  Mr.  Grey,  I 
man  spare  of  my  speech  to  those  with  whom  I  am 
rnaiatod,  and  the  world  calU  mo  ft  aomti,  nafccia'sa 
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mnn.  And  jct,  wtcn  I  think  for  a  moment  that  one  m 
yonng  as  yuu  are,  endowed  as  I  most  Knppose  with  no  ordw 
nary  taleiita,  and  actuated  as  I  will  believe  with  a  pure  and 
honourable  epirit,  ahonld  be  the  dupe,  or  tool,  or  even  pre- 
sent finend  of  anch  a  creature  »s  this  peijnred  Peer,  it  given 
me  a  pang.' 

'Mr,  Cleveland,'  said  Vivian,  'I  am  gratcrul  for  yonr 
kindness ;  find  although  we  may  probably  part,  in  a  few 
hours,  never  to  meet  again,  I  will  apeak  to  you  with  the 
frankncBS  which  yon  have  merited,  and  to  which  I  fool  yoo" 
are  entitled.  I  am  not  the  dupe  of  the  Marquess  of  Carabas; 
I  am  not,  I  trust,  the  dupe,  or  tool,  of  any  one  whatever. 
DelievB  me,  air,  there  is  that  at  work  in  England  which^ 
taken  at  the  tide,  may  lead  on  to  fortune.  I  see  this,  sir  ; 
1,  a  young  man,  nncommitted  in  pohtical  principles,  un- 
connected in  pubbc  life,  feeling  some  confidence,  I  confess, 
in  my  own  abilities,  but  desirous  of  avaihng  myself,  at  th» 
same  time,  of  the  powers  of  others.  Thus  situated,  I  find 
myself  working  for  the  same  end  as  my  Lord  Carabas  and 
twenty  other  men  of  similar  calibre,  mental  and  moral ;  Mid, 
air,  am  I  to  play  the  hermit  in  the  drania  of  life  becauBei 
perchance,  my  (fellow-actors  may  be  sometimes  fools,  and 
occasionally  knaves  ?  If  the  Majx[iieBs  of  Carabas  has  done 
yon  the  ili-service  which  Fame  aaya  he  has,  yonr  sweetest 
revenge  will  be  to  make  him  youi"  tool ;  your  most  pevfeot 
triumph,  to  rise  to  power  by  his  influence. 

'  1  confess  tliat  I  am  desirous  of  finding  in  you  the  com- 
panion of  my  career.  Yonr  splendid  talents  have  long^ 
commanded  my  admiration ;  and,  as  yon  have  given  me 
credit  for  something  like  good  feeling,  I  will  say  that  my 
wish  to  find  ui  j-ou  a  colleague  is  greatly  increased  when  I 
see  that  those  s].)lendid  talents  arc  even  the  least  estimaUs 
points  in  Mr.  Clevefaud'a  cliaractor.  But,  sir,  perhaps  all 
thia  time  I  am  in  error ;  perhaps  Mr.  Cleveland  ia,  as  tha 
world  reports  him,  no  longer  the  ambitious  being  who  onoB 
commanded  the  admiration  of  a  listening  Senata  ;  perbap& 
convinced  of  the  vanity  of  human  wiahea,  Mr.  Cleveland 
would  rather  dgvot«  hia  attention  to  the  fiirtlierance  of  ths 
intercats  of  his  immediate  circle;  and,  having  schooled  hil 
int«'llect  in  the  Universities  of  two  nations,  is  probably  oon- 
t«nt  to  pass  the  hours  of  hia  life  in  mediating  in  the  quar< 
rela  of  a  country  village.' 

Vivian  ceased.  Cleveland  heard  hiin  with  his  hemt 
reefing  on  both  his  arms.     He  started  &t  tbe  \«M.  exyrvMUMk, 
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„3  somBlbiiig  like  a  binsli  siifiuaed  liia  cheek,  bat  he  <1iil 
lot  reply.  At  la«t  ho  jumped  up  aiid  rang  the  bell.  'Come, 
"  ■,  Grey,'  enid  be,  '  I  am  in  no  huraonr  for  polities  this 
iming.  Yon  must  not,  at  any  rate,  iTsit  Wales  for 
nothing.  Morris !  send  down  to  the  village  for  this  gentle- 
man's InggHge.  Even  we  cottagers  have  a  bed  for  a  friend, 
Mr.  Grey :  come,  and  I  will  introduce  you  to  my  wifo.' 


CHAPTER    II. 


Aj»D  Vivian  was  now  an  inmate  of  Konrich  Lodge.  It 
ironld  have  been  difficalt  to  have  conceived  a  life  of  more 
pare  bftppioess  than  that  which  was  apparently  enjoyed  by 
Its  gifted  master.  A  beantifal  wife  and  lovely  children, 
and  a  ronuuitio  situation,  and  an  income  sufficient  not  only 
for  their  own  but,  for  the  wanta  of  their  necesaitons  neigh- 
bours; what  more  conld  man  wish?  Answer  me,  thou 
inexplicable  myriad  of  sensations  which  the  world  calls 
hoHUiD  nature  1 

Three  days  paused  over  in  delightful  converse.  It  wm 
HO  long  since  Cleveland  had  Been  any  one  fresh  from  the 
Former  scenes  of  his  life,  that  the  company  of  any  one 
would  have  heen  agreeable ;  bnt  here  was  a  companion 
who  knew  eveiyono,  everything,  full  of  wit  and  anecdote, 
tuid  literature  and  fashion  ;  and  then  so  engaging  in  his 
manners,  and  with  such  a  winning  voice. 

The  heart  of  Cleveland  relented  ;  hia  stern  manner  gave 
way  [  all  his  former  warm  and  gencroua  feeling  gained  the 
ascendant ;  ho  was  in  turn  amusing,  communicative,  and 
angnging.  Finding  that  ho  could  please  another,  he  began 
to  be  pleased  himself.  The  nature  of  the  business  upon 
wliicb  Vivian  was  his  guest  rendered  confidence  necessary ; 
confidence  begets  kindneas.  In  a  few  days  Vivian  neces- 
aarily  became  luore  acquainted  with  Mr.  CIcveland'a  dis- 
position and  situation  than  if  they  had  been  acquainted  for 
M  many  years ;  in  short, 

Thfj  tSiUiec!  nitfa  open  heart  ftud  tongns, 
AffeetionHtfi  and  true, 
A  fuiir  of  frienda. 

TiTiui,  for  some  time,  dwelt  upon  everything  but  tlue 
sulu'ect  of  Iu>    mission;  but  "w^wsii.  ^^kt  ^^* 
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eiperionce  of  a  few  days,  tteir  hearts  were  ojicn  to  OEich 
otiier,  and  they  had  mutaally  begun  to  diacover  that  there 
was  a  moat  aatooishing  similarity  in  thoir  priaciples,  tlteir 
tastes,  their  feeliuga,  then  the  magician  poared  fortli  hia 
incantittion,  and  raised  tlie  ouce-laid  ghnst  of  Cleveland's 
ambition.  The  recluse  agreed  to  take  the  lead  of  the 
Carabas  party.  He  was  to  leave  Wales  immediately,  and 
i-esign  hia  place ;  in  return  for  which  the  nephew  of  Loi-d 
Courtosvn  was  immediately  to  give  up,  in  hia  favour,  lu 
office  of  considerable  oiaolu.meut ;  and,  having  thus  pro 
vided  HOme  certainty  for  hia  family,  Frederick  Cleveland 
prepared  himself  to  combat  for  a  more  important  office. 


CHAPTER    in. 

'  Ib  Ml-,  Cleveland  handsome  f 
raino  of  Tivian,  immediately  o 
colour  are  hia  eyes?' 

'  Upon  my  honour,    I  have   not  the  least  recolleotion  ol 
ever  looking  at  them ;  but  I  believe  be  is  not  blind.' 

'  How  foolish  you  aro  !  now  tell  me,  pray,  point  de  mo- 
querie,  is  he  amusing?' 

'What  does  Mi-a.  Felis   Lorraine  mean  by  amusing?"   ' 
asked  Vivian. 

'Oh!  jou  always  tease  me  with  your  definitions;  go  away. 
I  will  quarrel  with  you.' 

'  By.the-bye,  Mrs,  Felis  Lorraine,  Low  is  Colonel  Pel- 
Vivian  redeemed  his  pledge :  Mr.  Cleveland  arrived.  It 
was  the  wMi  of  the  Mai'queas,  if  possible,  not  to  meet  his 
old  friend  till  dinner-time.  He  ttiought  that,  eurrounded 
by  his  guests,  certain  awkward  senatorial  rem.'niHcencea 
might  be  got  ovei".  But,  unfortunately,  Mr.  Clovolaud 
arrived  about  an  hour  before  dinner,  and,  aa  it  was  a  cold 
autumnal  day,  most  of  the  visitors  who  were  staying  at 
Cliilteau  Desir  were  assembled  in  the  drawing-room.  The 
Marquees  sallied  forward  to  receive  hia  guest  with  a  mosli 
dignified  countenance  and  a  most  aristocratic  step ;  bnt, 
before  he  got  half-way,  his  coronation  pace  degenerftted 
into  a  sirut,  and  then  into  a  shamble,  and  with  an  awkward 
and  confused  countenance,  half  impudent  and  half  flinching, 
he  hell]  ibnrnrd  his  Ifft  Ijnnd  to  hia  ■newVY-ortwwi. -^^iia*. 
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Mr.  Cleveland  looked  terrifically   ooiirtcniia  and  amiublj' 
arrogant.     He  greeted   tlie  Marqneaa  with  n.  Rinile  at  once 
gracious  and  grim,  and  looked  aomctliiug  IJki!  Goliath,  as 
vou  see  the  Philistine  depicted  in  some  old  German  paint- 
ing, looking  down  npon  the  pigmy  fighting'  men  of  Israel.' 
As  is  generally  the  i^astom  when  thern  is  a  great  deal  to 
be  arranged  and  many  points  to  bo  aett.lrd,  days  flew  ovei", 
and  very  little  of  the  future  Bystem  of  the  party  was  ma- 
tured.    Vivian  made  one  or  two  iueffbctual  straggles  to 
briiif  the   Marquess  to  a  baainess-hke  habit  of  mind,  bnt 
hia  Cordahip  never  dared  to  trust  bimself  alone  with  Cleve- 
land, ood,  indeed,  almost  lost  the  power  of  speech  when 
in  presence  of  the  fature  leader  of  his  party ;  so,  in  the 
morning,  the  Marquess  played  off  the  two  Lords  and  Sir 
Bet-dmore  against  his  former  frioud,  and  than,  to  compen- 
Bate  for  uot  meeting  Mr.  Cleveland  in  the  morning,  he  was 
partienlarly  courteous  to  him  at   dinner-time,  and  asked 
liim  always  '  how  he  liked  his  ride  i' '  and  invariably  took 
nine  with  him.     As  for  the  rest  of  the  day,  he  had  par- 
ticularly   requested     hi  a     faithful     counsellor,    Mrs,    Felix 
~        '        "for  God's  sake  to  take  this  man  olf  his  shonl- 
80    that    lady,   ^vith   her    usnal    kindness,  and 
lerely   to  obhge  his  Lordship,  was  good  enough  to  pa- 
ToniBS  Mr.  Cleveland,  and  on  the  fourth  day  waa  taking  a 
loonlit  walk  with  him. 
Mr.  Cleveland  had  now  been  ten  days  at  Chitean  Dcsir, 
d  was  to  take  hia  departui-e  the  next  morning  for  Wales, 
order  to  arrange  everything  for  his  immediate  settlement 
in  the  metropolia.     Every  point  of  importance  was  post- 
poned until  their  meeting  in  London.     Mr.  Clovoland  only 
agreed  to  toko  the  lead  of  the  party  in  the  Commons,  and 
^jreoeived  the  personal  pledge  of  Loi'd  Conrtoivn  aa  to  Uie 
'     >raisBd  office. 

September  day,  and  to  escape  from  the  execs- 
mve  heat  of  the  suq,  and  at  the  same  time  to  enjoy  the 
freebneas  of  the  air,  Vivian  was  writing  hia  letters  in  the 
conservatory,  which  opened  into  one  of  (he  drawing-rooms. 
The  nomeroua  party  which  then  honoured  the  Chatean 
witb  tJieir  presence  were  out,  as  ho  conceived,  on  a  pic-nie 
i^cnreion  to  tlie  ElHn'a  Wellj  a  beautiful  spot  about  ten 
miles  off;  and  among  the  adventurers  were,  aa  he  imagined, 
Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  and  Sir.  Cleveland. 

IS  rather  surprised  at  hearing  voicea  in  Ihs 
aujoining  rixna,  aid  hs  was  still  more  110  vjkim,  ciii\epaw\n.% 
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round,  he  found  that  the  aonncis  proceedeiJ .  from  the  very 
two  individuals  whom  be  thouglifc  were  far  away.  Soiim 
(all  American  pliiiite  concealed  him  from  their  view,  but  ho 
obaerved  all  thai  passed  diBtinctlj,  and  a  siugTilar  scene  it 
waa.  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraina  was  on  bur  knees  at  the  feet  of 
M.r.  Cleveland;  her  countenance  indicated  the  most  ( 
trarv  paasious,  contendiTig,  as  it  were,  for  mastery ;  t 
plication,  anger,  and,  ftliiill  I  call  it,  love  ?  Her  companion's 
countenance  was  hid,  but  it  waa  evident  that  it  was  not 
wreathed  with  smiles:  there  were  a  few  ham'ed  sentencea 
uttered,  and  tlien  both  quitted  the  room  at  dJflerent  doorsi 
the  lady  in  despair,  and  the  gentleman  in  disgust. 


CHAPTER    IV. 


And  now  Chateau  Desirwua  almost  deserted.  Mi-g.  MillJott 
continued  her  progress  northward.  The  Courtowna,  and 
tlie  Beacon sflelds,  and  the  Scropes  quitted  immediatolj' 
aitcr  Mr.  Cleveland ;  and  when  the  families  that  form  thk^ 
materiel  of  the  visiting  corps  retire,  the  nameless  nothingi 
that  are  always  lounging  about  the  country  mansions  of  vam 
gi-eat,  such  as  artists,  tourists,  authors,  and  other  live  stock, 
soon  disappear.  Mr.  Vivian  Oi"ey  agreed  to  stay  another  ' 
fortnight,  at  the  particular  request  of  the  Marquess. 

Very  few  days  had  passed  ere  Vivian  was  exceedingly 
struck  at  the  decided  change  which  suddenly  took  place  in  < 
his  Lordship's  general  demeanour  towai-ds  him. 

The  Mai^quess  grew  reserved  and  nucommnnicativo, 
scarcely  mentioning  'the  great  business'  which  had  pr»i- 
viously  been  the  sole  subject  of  his  conversation  but  to 
find  fault  with  some  arrangement,  and  exhibiting,  when- 
ever bis  name  was  mintioucd,  a  marked  acrimony  against: 
Mr.  Cleveland.  This  ra;iid  change  alaruicii  as  much  aa  V 
astonished  Vivian,  and  he  mentioned  his  feelings  and  obser- 
vations to  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  That  lady  agreed  with  him 
that  something  certainly  was  wrong  ;  but  could  not,  unfortw-  ■ 
nately,  afford  him  any  clue  to  the  mystery.  She  expreasad' 
the  liveliest  solicitude  that  any  misunderstanding  should  bt; 
put  an  end  to,  and  offered  her  services  for  that  purpose. 

In  spite,  however,  of  her  well-espreased  nnsiety,  Viviaa 
had  his  own  ideas  on  (he  subject ;  and,  determined  to  un- 
ravel tlie  affair,  he  had  recourse  to  the  Marfhionesa, 
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'1  hope  your  ladyship  is  weU  to-Jay.  T  bad  a  letter 
frota  Conut  Oatimotit  lliin  morning.  Hii  t^ils  me  that  he 
baa  got  the  protfieBt  poodic  from  Paris  that  you  can  possibly 
soDceive !  waltzes  like  an  angel,  and  acts  proverbs  on  its 
liind  feet.' 

Her  Liadysliip's  eyes  glistened  with  admiration. 

'  I  havo  told  Cauniont  to  send   it  rae  down  immediately, 

id  I  shall  then  have  the  pleasure  of  presenting  it  to  your 
lyship.' 

Her  Ladyship's  eyes  sparkled  with  delight. 

'I  think,'  continned  Vivian,  '  I  shall  take  a  ride  to-day. 
By-the-byc,  huw  la  the  Marqncsa  ?   he  seems  in  low  spii'iti 

'  Ob,  filr.  Grey !      I  do  not  know  what  you  have  done  to 
him,'  said  her  ladyship,  settling  at  least  a  dozen  bracelets ; 
'  but,  but  — — ' 
'But  what?' 
'Ho  thinks;   ho  thinks.' 
Thinks  what,  dear  lady?' 

That  yon  have  entered  into  a  combination,  Mr.  Grey.' 
Entered  into  a  combination  ! ' 

Yes,  Sir.  Grey  !  a  conspinicy,  a  conspiracy  against  the 
lOess,  with  Mr.  Cleveland.     He  thinks  that  yon  have 
him  serve  your  purpose,  and  now  you  are  going  to  get 
rid  of  him.' 

'  Well,  that  is  excellent ;  and  what  e!so  dooR  he  think  P  ' 
'  He  thinks  you  talk  too  lond,'  said  the  Marchioness,  atil] 
working  at  her  bracelets. 

'  WeU  !  that  is  shockingly  vulgar  !  Allow  me  to  recom- 
mead  your  Ladyship  to  alter  the  order  of  those  braccletji, 
and  place  the  blue  and  silver  against  the  maroon.  Ton 
may  depend  upon  it,  that  is  the  tme  Vienna  order.  And 
what  etsQ  does  the  Marqucaa  say  ?  ' 

'  He  thinks  you  are  generally  too  anthoritative.  Not  thPt 
I  think  BO,  Mr.  Grey;  1  am  sure  yonr  conduct  to  me  has 
been  most  courteous.  The  bine  and  silver  next  to  the  maroon, 
did  yon  Bay  P  Yes  ;  certainly  it  doos  look  better.  1  have 
no  donbt  the  Marquess  is  quite  wrong,  and  I  dare  say  yon 
will  sfit  things  right  immediately.  You  will  remember  the 
pret^  poodle,  Mr.  Grey  ?  and  you  will  not  tell  the  Marquess 
1  mentinned  anyt'uing.' 

*  Oh  !  certainly  not,  1  wiil  give  orders  for  them  to  book 
fnside  place  for-  the  pnodle,  and  send  him  iowa  Vs^  ^ba 
imiaedintelj.     I  innst  be  off  tio^^.     3ue"aiii«ii«t  "&«■ 


^      'Th 


blae  ftud  silrer  next  to  the  maroon.     Good  morning  to  your 
Ladyship.' 

'  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  I  am  your  raoat  obedient  slave,' 
said  Vivian  Grey,  aa  he  met  that  laay  on  the  larding- place. 
'  I  can  see  no  roason  why  I  should  not  drive  yon  this 
bright  day  to  the  Elfin'a  Well ;  we  have  long  had  an  en- 
gagement to  go  there.' 

The  lady  smiled  a  gracious  assent ;  the  pony  pliaeton  was 
immediately  ordered. 

'  How  pleasant  Lady  Courtown  aud  I  used  to  discourse . 
abou-t  martingales !  1  think  I  invented  one,  did  not  I  ? 
Pray,  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  can  you  tell  me  what  a  martin- 
gale ia?  for  upon  my  honour  I  have  forgotten,  or  nev^ 
knew.' 

'  If  you  found  a  martingale  for  the  mother,  Vivian,  it 
had  been  well  if  you  had  found  a  ouvb  for  the  daughter. 
Poor  Cynthia !  1  had  intended  once  to  advise  the  Mar- 
ohionesa  to  inteifei-e;  but  one  forgets  these  things.' 

'  One  does.     0,  Mrs.  Felix  ! '  eselaimed  Vivian,  '  I  told  . 
your   admirable  story    of   the    Leyden    Professor   to   Mrs 
Cleveland.     It  ie  univerMiilly  agreed  to  be  the  best  ghost- 
story  extant.     I  think  you  said  you  know  the  ProfoBsor.' 

'  Weil !  I  ha\  e  seen  him  often,  and  heard  the  story  froia 
hia  own  lips.  And,  aa  T  mentioned  before,  far  from  being 
superstitious,  he  was  an  esprit  fort.  Do  you  know,  Mr. 
Grey,  I  have  such  an  interesting  packet  iJ-OTii  Germany  to- 
day ;  from  my  cousin,  Baron  Rodenstein.  But  I  must  keep 
all  the  stories  for  the  evening  ;  come  to  my  bondoir,  and! 
will  read  them  to  yon.  There  ia  one  tale  which  I  am  snre 
win  make  a  convert  even  of  yon.  It  happened  to  Boden* 
stein  himself,  and  within  these  three  months,'  added  th^ 
lady  in  a  serious  tone.  'The  B^jdenateins  are  a  singular 
f;imi!y.  My  mother  was  a  Rodenstein.  Do  you  think  thia 
beautiful  ?  '  said  Mrs.  Felix,  showing  Vivian  a  small  minia- 
ture which  was  attached  to  a  chain  round  her  nock.  It  was 
the  portrait  of  a  youtb  habited  in  the  costume  of  a  German 
student.  Hia  rich  hi-own  hair  was  flowing  over  his  shonl- 
ders,  aiid  hi.s  dark  blue  eyes  beamed  wit£  such  a  look  of 
mysterious  iuspimtion,  that  they  might  have  befitted  S  ' 
young  prophet. 

'Very,  very  beautiful!' 

'  'Tia  Uax,  Max  Bodenstein,"  said  the  Indy,  with  a  fal- 
tering voice.  '  He  was  killed  at  Leipaie,  at  the  head  of  a 
b;md  of  hip  friuuda  and  fuIluw-stuJoiiLa.     0,Mc,  Grey  '.  thi« 


mpamon  witli  a  somewhat  h-. 
i.  T'olix  Lorraine's  cnunteiiftnce  was  s 
1  tlint  of  tliB  yottng  stndei 


VIVIAN  GREY. 


r  work  of  art.,  but  if  you  had  bui  neon  tLe  prototype 
jaa  would  have  gazed  on  this  aa  on  a  dim  and  wasted-oat 
drawing.  There  waa  one  portrait,  indeed,  which  did  him 
more  justice ;  but  then  that  portrait  wan  net  tho  produotinn 
of  mortal  pencil.' 

Vivian  looked  at  1: 
toniahed  air,  but  Mrs 
little  indicative  of  j 
whose  miniattire  rested  a 

'Did  you  Bay  not  tho  production  of  a  mortal   hand,  Mrs, 
Felii  Lorraine  ? ' 

'I  am  afraid  I  ahaU  weary  you  with  my  stories,  but  tho 
L  one  I  am  about  to  toll  ia  so  woU  evidenced  that  I  think 
I   even  Mr.  Vivian  Grey  will  hear  it  without,  a  sneer.' 
'       '  A  sneor  !  0  lady-love,  do  1  ever  sneer  ?  ' 

'Max  Rodenstein  was  the  glory  of  Vis  honse,     A  being 
BO  beantifiil  in  body  and  in  soul  yon  cannot  imagine,  and  I 
will  not  attempt  to  describe.     This  miniature  has  given  you 
some  faint  idea  of  his  image,  and  yet  this  is  only  the  copy 
of  A  copy.     The   only   wish   of  the   Baroness   Kodenstein, 
which  never  could  bo  accom|)lislied,  was  the  poBsossion  of  a 
portrait  of  her  youngest  son,  for  no  consideration  could  in- 
duce Max  to  aUow  his  likeness  to  be  taken.     His  old  nnrse 
had  always  told  him   tliat   the   moment   his   portrait   vis 
I  taken   he  would  die.     The  condition  upon  which  such   a 
I    beantifQl  being  waa  allowed   to  remain   in   tho  world  was, 
I    Bhe  always  said,  that  his  beauty  should  not  be  imitated. 
I  About  three  months  before  the  battle  of  Leipsic,  vi'hen  Mai 
I  was  absent  at  the  Univeraity,  which  was  nearly  four  huu- 
I  dred  miles  from  Rodenstein  Civatle,  there  arrived  one  morn- 
I   ing  a  large  case  directed  to  the  Baroness.     On  opening  it 
I  it  waa  found  to  contain  a  picture,  the  portrait  of  her  son. 
I  The   colouring   was    ho    vivid,    the    general    execution    bo 
I  miraculouB,  that  for  some  momenta  they  forgot  to  wonder 
I  at  the  incident  in  their  admiration  of  the  work  of  art.     Tn 
I  .one  corner  of  the  picture,  in    small   characters  yet  fresh, 
I  waa  an  inscription,  which  on  examining  tlisiy  found  con- 
I    Bisted    of  these   words:   "Painted  last  night.     Now,   lady, 
1  thou  haat  thy  wish."     My  aunt  sank  into  the  Baron's  arms.' 
I        '  In  sileuM  and  in  trembling  the  wonderful  portrait  was 
I   BUBpended  over  the  Eire-place  of  my  aunt's  favourite  apart- 
I  nient.     The  nest  day  they  received  letters  from  Max.     He 
.a  quite  well,  but  mentioned  nothing  of  the  ciyBterioua 


paintii^. 


102  r;t7.4.Y  GREY. 

'  Three  months  ufterwikrda,  n.^  a  lady  woh  sitting  alone  in 
llie  BaroneRs's  room,  and  gazing  on  tive  portrait  of  tiim  she 
l>jTect  riglit  dearly,  she  suddenly  atai'tfld  from  her  seat,  and 
would  have  shrieked,  had  not  an  indefinable  Eensation  [ire- 
vented  her.  The  eyes  of  the  portrait  moved.  The  lady 
stood  leaning  on  a  chair,  pale,  and  trembling  like  an  asjiun, 
but  gazing  eteadfaatly  on  thu  tinunated  portrait.  It  w»s 
no  Ulasion  of  a  heated  fancy ;  ^ain  the  eyelids  trembled, 
there  was  a  melancholy  smile,  and  then  tlicy  closed.  The 
clock  of  Rodenstein  Castle  struck:  three.  Between  astoniali' 
ment  and  fear  the  lady  wiis  tearless.  Three  days  aflerwarda 
came  the  news  of  the  battle  of  Leipsic,  and  at  the  very 
moment  that  the  eyes  of  the  portrait  closed  31ai  Roden- 
BtL'in  had  been  pierced  by  a  Polish  fjancer.' 

'  And  who  was  this  wonderful  lady,  the  witness  of  this 
wonderful  incident  ?  '  asked  Vivian. 

'  That  lady  was  myself 

There  was  something  so  singular  in  the  tone  of  Mrs. 
Felix  Lorraine's  voice,  and  so  peculiar  in  the  expression  ot 
her  countenance,  aa  she  uttered  these  words,  that  the  jest 
died  on  Vi\'ian'a  tongue  ;  and,  for  want  of  something  bet- 
ter to  do,  he  lashed  the  httlc  ponies,  which  wero  alro^y 
scampering  at  their  full  speed. 

The  road  to  the  Elfin's  Well  ran  through  the  wildest 
parta  of  the  park ;  and  after  an  hour  and  a  haif 'a  drive 
they  reached  the  fairy  spot.  It  was  a  beantiful  and  pellu- 
cid spring,  that  bubbled  up  in  a  smaU  vvild  dell,  which, 
nurtured  by  the  flowing  stream,  waa  singularly  bvah  and 
green.  Above  the  spring  bad  been  erectod  a  Gothic  arch 
of  grey  stone,  round  which  grew  a  few  fine  birch-trees. 
In  short,  nature  had  intended  the  spot  for  pic-nics.  There 
was  Sue  water,  and  an  interesting  tradition  ;  and  as  the 
parties  always  bring,  or  always  should  bring,  a  ti-ained 
punster,  champagne,  and  cold  pasties,  what  more  ought 
Nature  to  have  provided  P 

'  Come,  Mrs.  Lorraine,  I  will  tie  Gypscy  to  thia  aah,  and 
then  you  and  I  will  rest  ourselves  beneath  these  blreh-ti'ees, 
just  where  the  fairiet  dance.' 

'  Oh,  delightful !  • 

'Kow,  truly,  we  should  have  some  book  of  beautiful 
poetry  to  while  away  an  hour.  You  will  blame  me  tor  not 
bringing  one.  Do  not.  I  would  sooner  listen  lo  your 
voice;  and,  indeed,  there  is  a  subject  on  which  I  wish  tr 
Ji£t yonr p&rtical&r  advice.' 
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'  I  have  been  thinkitig  ihat  this  is  a  aomewhat  ritsh  st^ 
|_  »f  the  Marquess ;  this  throwing  himself  into  tlie  anng  of 
bis  former  bitterest  enemy,  Cleveland.' 

'  Yon  really  think  ao  P  ' 

'  Why,  Mrs.  Lormine,  doea  it  appear  to  joa  to  be  the 
most  pmdent  course  of  aotion  wliich  oonld  have  been  cod- 
oeivcd?' 

'  Certainly  not.' 

'  You  agree  with  me,  then,  that  there  is,  if  not  cause  for 
regret  at  this  engagement,  at  least  for  reflection  on  its 
probable  oonsequeuces  F  ' 

'  I  quite  agree  with  you.' 

'  I  know  you  do.  I  have  bud  some  conversation  with  the 
MarquesB  upon  this  subject  this  very  morning.' 

'  Have  you  ?'  eagerly  exclaimed  the  lady,  and  she  looked 
pale  and  breathed  short. 

'  Ay  ;  and  he  tells  me  you  have  made  some  very  sensible 

obaervationB  on  the  subject.     'Tis  pity  they  were  not  made 

^Mfbre  Mr.  Cleveland  left;  the  mischief  might  then  have 

len  prevented.' 

'I  certainly  have  made  Bome  observations.' 

'  And  very  kind  of  you.  What  a  bleKsiug  for  the  Mar- 
s  to  have  such  a  friend ! ' 

'  I  spoke  to  him,'  said  Mrs.  Felix,  with  a  more  assured 
,  '  in  mncli  the  same  spirit  as  you  liavo  been  addressing 
It  does,  indeed,  seem  a  most  imprudent  act,  and  I 
iiougbt  it  my  duty  to  tell  him  so.' 

'  Ay,  no  douht ;  but  how  came  you,  lady  fair,  to  imagine 

»i  /  was  also  a  pei'son  to  be  dreaded  by  hia  Lordship  ;  /, 
Yivian  Grey  ?  ' 

'  Did  I  Bay  yini  ? '  asked  the  lady,  pale  as  death. 

'  Did  you  not,  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  ?  Have  you  not,  re- 
gardless of  my  interests,  in  the  most  nnwarrantablc  and  mi- 
lastifiable  msuuier ;  have  you  not,  to  gratify  some  pi'ivate 
pique  which  yon  ent«i-tain  ag;aiiist  Mr.  Cleveland  ;  have  yon 
not,  I  ask  you,  poisoned  the  Marquess'  mind  against  one 
who  never  did  anght  to  you  but  what  was  kind  and 
honourable  ?  ' 

'  I  have  been  imprudent ;  1  coufcas  it ;  I  have  spoken 
swinewhat  loosely.' 

'  Now,  bsten  to  me  once  more,'  and  Vivian  grasped  her 
'  Wliat  has  passed  between  you  and  Mr,  Cleveland 
for  me  to  enquire.     I  give  yo\i  m^  ^ 
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Lliat  ho  never  tiTcn  mentioned  yuar  name  to  me.  1  cui 
flcarcely  iinderstBnd  how  any  man  could  have  incurred  the 
deadly  hatred  which  yon  appear  to  entertain  tor  him.  I 
rcpeiit,  1  uan  contemplate  no  Bitoation  in  which  you  could 
be  placed  together  which  would  justify  ench  behaviour.  It 
could  not  he  justified,  even  if  he  had  spumed  yon  wliile 
kneeling  at  bis  feet.' 

Mrs.  FeKx  Lorraiiie  slirieked  and  '".iiuted,  A  Bpiintling 
from  the  fairy  stream  soon  recovered  her.  '  &'pare  rac  !  spare 
me !  '  she  faintly  cried  :  '  aay  nothing  of  what  you  have  seen.' 

'  Mrs.  Lorraine,  1  have  no  wish.     1  have  spoken  thna  ex. 

Elicitly  that  we  may  not  again  misunderstand  each  other, 
Iiave  spoken  thus  explicitly,  1  aay,  that  I  may  net  be 
under  the  necessity  of  Kpoaking  again,  for  if  I  speak  again 
it  must  not  bo  to  Mrs.  Pelis  Lorraine.  There  is  my 
Land ;  and  now  let  the  Elfin's  Well  be  blotted  out  of  our 


Vivian  drove  rapidly  Jionie,  and  endeavoured  to  talk  in 
his  usual  tone  and  with  his  usual  spirit ;  but  liis  companion 
could  not  be  excited.  Once,  ay  twice,  ahe  pressed  his  hand, 
and  as  he  assisted  lior  fi'ora  the  phaeton  she  mnrmnred 
something  like  a  blessing.  She  ran  upstairs  immodiatelj. 
Vivian  had  to  give  some  directions  about  the  ponies; 
Gypsey  was  ill,  or  Panny  had  a  cold,  or  something  of  tlie  J 
kind ;  and  so  ho  tvaa  detained  for  about  a  quai-ter  of  an 
honr  before  the  honae,  speaking  most  learnedly  to  grooms; 
and  consulting  on  cases  with  a  skilled  gravily  worthy  of 
Professor  Coleman. 

When  be  entered  the  house  ho  found  the  luncheon  pre. 
pared,  and  Mrs.  Felix  pressed  him  earnestly  to  take  somS 
rtfreshnient.  He  was  indeed  wearied,  and  agreed  to  tako 
a  glass  of  boek  and  seltzer, 

'  Let  me  mix  it  for  yon,'  said  Mrs,  Felii ;  '  do  j'ou  I 
Bugar  p ' 

Tired  with  his  drive,  Vivian  Grey  was  leaning  on  th? 
mantelpiece,  with  his  eyes  vacantly  gaeing  on  the  lookinjf. 
glass  which  rested  on  the  marble  slab.  It  was  by  pare 
Bicoident  that,  reflected  in  the  mirror,  lie  distinctly  beheld 
Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  open  a  scnall  silver  box,  and  throw 
some  powder  into  the  tumbler  which  she  was  preparing  for 
him.  She  was  leaning  down,  with  her  back  almost  turned  ' 
to  the  glass,  bat  still  Vivian  saw  it  distinctly.  A  Bicknpsi 
came  over  him,  and  ere  he  could  recover  himself  his  UelM 
lappod  him  OB  the  shoulder. 
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'  Here,  di-ink,  drmk  while  it  ia  effervescent ' 

'  I  cannot  drink,'  said  Vivian,  '  I  am  not  thirsty ;  I  am 

loo  hotj  I  am  anythiog ' 

'  How  foohsh  you  arc  !     It  ivili  be  quite  spoiled.' 

■"No,  no;  the  dog  shall  have  it.     Here,  Videle,  yon  look 

thirsty  enough  ;  come  here ' 

'Mr.  Grey,  I  do  not  mis  turablera  for  dogs,'  said  the 
iady,  rather  agitated;  'if  yon  will  rot  take  it,'  nnd  she  held 
it  once  more  before  him,  '  hore  it  goes,  for  ever.'  So  saying 
she  emptied  the  tumbler  into  a  large  globe  of  glass,  in 
which  some  gold  and  silver  fish  b  ...,., 


CHAPTER  V. 


I: 


This  last  specimen  of  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  woa  Bomewhat 
too  much  even  for  the  steeled  nerves  of  Vivian  Grey,  and 
he  Bought  Lis  chamber  for  relief. 

'  Is  it  possible  ?  Can  I  believe  my  senses  P  Or  has  some 
demon,  as  we  mad  of  in  old  tales,  mocked  me  in  a  magic 
mirror  ?  I  can  believe  anything.  Oh  !  my  heart  is  very 
sick !  1  once  imagined  tliat  I  was  using  this  woman  for  my 
parpoBe.  Is  it  possible  that  aught  of  good  can  come  to 
one  who  ia  forced  to  make  nse  of  such  evil  instmmenta  as 
these  ?  A  horrible  thought  sometimes  comes  over  my 
BpiHt.  I  fancy  that  in  this  mysterious  foreigner,  that  in 
this  woman,  I  have  mot  a  kind  of  double  of  myself.  The 
same  wonderful  knowledge  of  the  human  mind,  the  same 
sweetness  of  voice,  the  same  miraculous  management  which 
has  brought  us  both  ander  the  same  roof;  yet  do  I  find  her 
the  most  abandoned  of  all  beings;  a  creature  guilty  of  that 
which,  even  in  this  guilty  age,  I  thought  was  obsolete. 
And  is  it  possible  that  I  am  like  her  'r  that  T  can  resemble 
her  ?  that  even  the  indefiuito  shadow  of  my  moat  un- 
hallowed thought  can  for  a  moment  be  as  ^"116  as  her 
righteousness?  O  God  !  the  system  of  my  existence  seema 
to  stop.  1  cannot  bi-eathe.'  He  flung  himself  upon  his  bed, 
and  felt  for  a  moment  aa  if  he  hud  quaffed  the  poisoned 
draught  so  lately  offered. 

'  It  is  not  ao  ;  it  cannot  he  so ;  it  shall  not  be  so !  In  seek- 
isg  the  Uarqness  I  was  unquestionably  impelled  by  a  mere 
iui^ar  of  self-interest;  hut  1  have  ttiviat3d\\\TO  W'&ocwii'raa 
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of  ftcLioti  in  wkich  bis  weliare  ia  not  eqna-Uy  conaulted  with 
my  owa.  Indeed,  if  not  principle,  intereHt  would  make  me 
aci  riiithfully  towarda  him,  for  my  fortunes  are  bound  up 
ill  liis.  But  am  I  entitled,  I,  wbo  ciin  lose  nothing,  am  I 
entitled  to  play  with  other  roen'a  foi-tnneHp  Am  I  a!)  this 
time  deceiving  myself  with  aome  wretched  eopbistry?  Am 
I,  then,  an  intellectunl  Don  Juan,  reckless  of  human  minda, 
as  he  was  of  human  bodies ;  a  spiritual  libertine  ?  But  why 
this  wild  doolamation  ?  WTiatever  I  have  done,  it  ia  too 
late  to  recede;  even  this  very  Tnoment  delay  ia  deatmction, 
for  now  it  is  not  a  question  as  to  the  ultimate  prosperity  rf 
our  worldly  proapecta,  but  the  immediate  safety  of  our  very 
bodiea.  Poison !  0  God !  0  God !  Away  with  all  fear, 
all  repentance,  all  thought  of  past,  all  reckoning  of  fnturo. 
ir  I  be  the  Juan  that  I  fancied  myself,  then  Heaven  be. 
praiaed  !  1  iiave  a  confidant  in  ail  my  trouble  ;  the  moat 
faithful  of  coxinaellors,  the  craftiest  of  valets;  a  LeporeUft 
oftfln  tried  and  never  found  wanting:  my  own  good  mind. 
And  now,  thou  female  fiend  !  the  battle  is  to  the  strongest^ 
and  I  ace  right  well  that  the  straggle  between  two  suolt 
Bpirita  will  bo  a  long  and  a  fearful  one.  Woo,  I  say,  to 
the  ¥aut|uished !  Yoa  must  be  dealt  with  by  arts  which' 
even  youraelf  cannot  conceive.  Your  boiated  knowledge  of 
huumu  nature  shall  not  again  stand  you  in  atead;  for,  mark 
me,  from  henceforward  Vivian  Grey'a  conduct  towards  yon' 
shall  have  no  precedent  in  human  nature.' 

As  Vivian  re-entered  the  drawing-room  he  met  a  ser- 
vant cari'ying  in  the  globe  of  gold  and  ailver  Sshea. 

'  What,  atill  in  yoar  pelisse,  Mrs.  Lorraine'.'  said  Vivian. 
'  Nay,  1  hardly  wonder  at  it,  for  surely,  a  prettier  pelisae 
never  yet  fitted  prettier  form.  You  have  certainly  a  moat! 
admirable  taste  in  di-ess;  and  this  the  more  Burprises  mo^ 
for  it  ia  generally  your  plain  personage  that  is  the  luoat 
i-echerche  in  friihi  and  fans  and  flounoea,' 

The  lady  smiled. 

'Oh!  by-the-bye,'  continued  ber  companion,  'I  bavu  a 
letter  from  Cleveland  this  morning.  I  wonder  how  any 
misunderstanding  could  poasihly  have  existed  between  you, 
for  he  Bpeaka  of  you  in  auch  term.i.' 

'  What  does  ho  say  ? '  was  the  quick  question, 

'Oh!  what  iloea  he  sayp'  drawled  out  Vivian;  and  lie 
yawned,  and  was  moat  provokingly  uncommunicative. 

'  Come,  come,  Mr.  Grey,  do  tell  me.' 

'Oh'  tiJJ  j'un,  certainly.    Come,  lui.  ub  wu.lk  tovi-itkoT  in. 
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the  coTi3cr\'Btar)  :'  aa  snyiti^',  L^  Uiok  Lho  ladj  by  tUe  hand, 
wO  they  left  tlie  raoia. 

'  And  now  for  Llie  letter,  Mr,  Grey.' 

'  Ay,  now  for  the  latter ;'  and  Vivian  slowly  draw  an 
qaatle  from  his  pockot,  and  therefrom  read  Bome  esceed- 
I  %igly  Bweet  pasaagea,  which  made  Mrs.  FoU»  Lorraine's 
I  TCry  heart-blood  tingle.  Consiilering  thnt  Vivian  Grey  had 
■ever  in  hl=  life  received  a  sijigle  letter  from  Mr.  Cleveland, 
this  was  tolerivbly  well :  bnt  he  was  always  an  admirable 
improviaatore  I  '  I  am  sure  that  when  Cleveland  comes  to 
town  everything  will  be  explained;  I  am  sure,  at  least, 
that  it  vrill  not  be  my  fault  if  you  are  not  the  best  friends, 
I  am  heroic  in  saying  all  tills,  Mrs,  Lorraine ;  there  was  a 
time  when  (and  bore  Vivian  seemed  ao  agitated  that  he 
cxiald  scarcely  proceed),  there  was  a  time  whon  I  could 
bave  called  that  man  Uai*  who  would  have  prophtisicd  that 
Vivian  Orey  could  have  assisted  another  in  riveting  the 
affectigna  of  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine.  But  enough  of  this.  I 
am  a  weak,  inexperienced  boy,  and  misinterpret,  perhaps, 
that  which  is  merely  the  compassionate  kindness  natural 
to  all  women  into  a  feeling  of  a  higher  nature.  But  I 
miiBt  learn  to  contain  myself ;  I  really  do  feel  quite  ashamed 
of  my  behaviour  aboui  the  tumbler  to-day.  To  act  with 
such  unwarrantable  tmkindness,  merely  because  I  had  re- 
membered that  you  once  performed  the  same  kind  office 
for  Colonel  Delmington,  was  indeed  too  bad.' 

'  Colonel  Delmington  is  a  vain,  empty-headed  fool.  Do 
not  think  of  him,  my  dear  Mr.  Grey,'  said  Mrs.  Felix,  with 
8  oonntenance  beaming  with  smiles. 

'Well,  I  will  not;  andlwill  try  to  behave  like  a  man;  like 
a  man  of  the  world,  1  should  say.  But  indeed  yon  must  ex- 
cuse the  warm  feelings  of  a  youth  ;  and  truly,  when  I  call  to 
cnind  the  first  days  of  our  acquaintance,  and  then  remember 
that  oar  moonlit  walks  are  gone  for  ever,  and  that  our  — — ' 

'  Nay,  do  not  believe  so,  my  dear  Vivian ;  believe  me,  as 

lever  diaU  be,  your  friend,  your ' 

will,  I  will,  my  dear,  my  own  Amalia ! ' 


CHAPTER  VL 

l  was  an  autumnal  night;  the  wind  was  capricious  an* 
E  (9hii.ngealjJ5  as  s  petted  beauty,  or  an  ItiiWau  gtc'jVa'i.tA.T  i: 
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a  allot  Bilk.  Now  tlie  breeze  blew  ao  fresh  tbat  the  whHB 
cloudB  dashed  along  the  ekj  bh  if  they  bore  a  band  of' 
witches  too  lat«  for  their  Sabbath  meeting,  or  some  otlier 
mischief;  and  now,  lulled  and  soft  as  the  breath  of  a  sliuu- 
bering  infant,  you  might  almost  havu  fancied  it  Midsui 
Eve;  and  the  bright  moon,  with  her  starry  court,  rei 
undisturbed  in  the  light  blue  sky.  Vivian  Grey  was  leani' 
ing  against  an  old  beech-tree  in  the  most  st'cluded  part  dl 
the  park,  and  was  gazing  on  the  moon.  ; 

0  thou  brigiit  moon  !  thou  object  of  my  first  love!  tlioil 
Blialt  not  escape  an  invocation,  although  perphance  at  thi 
veiy  moment  some  varlet  aonnetteer  is  prating  of  '  the  ' 
End-jmiion'  and  'thy  silver  bow.'  Hereto  thoe,  Quocnof 
Night!  in  whatever  name  thou  most delightest !  OrBondi 
as  they  bailed  thee  in  rugged  Thrace ;  or  BiihastiB,  aa  the 
bowled  to  thee  in  mysterious  Egypt ;  or  Dian,  aa  th^ 
sacrificed  to  thee  in  gorgeous  Rome ;  or  Artemis,  as  the 
highed  to  theo  on  the  bright  plains  of  ever  glorious  Gtreeco 
Why  is  it  that  all  men  gaze  on  thee  ?  Why  is  it  that  a' 
men  love  thee  ?    Why  ia  it  that  all  man  worship  thee  ? 

Shine  on,  shine  on,  snltana  of  the  soul !  tbo  PassionB  ta 
thy  eunuch  slaves,  Ambition  gazes  on  thee,  and  his  burning 
brovr  ia  cooled,  and  his  fitful  pulse  is  calm.  Grief  wander 
in  her  moonlit  walk  and  sbeds  no  tear ;  and  when  thill 
creBcent  arailea  the  lustre  of  Joy's  revelling  eye  is  dnake<^ 
Quick  Anger,  in  thy  light,  forgets  revenge ;  and  even  dove^ 
eyed  Hope  feeda  on  uo  future  joys  when  gaaing  on  th6 
miracle  of  thy  beauty. 

Shine  on,  shine  on  !  although  a  pure  Virgin,  thou  art 
the  mighty  mother  of  all  abstraction  !  Tlio  eye  of  thw 
weaty  peasant  reluming  from  his  daily  toil,  and  the  rapti 
gaze  of  the  inspired  poet,  are  alike  fixed  on  tlieej  thot^ 
stillest  the  roar  of  marching  armies,  and  who  can  donbf 
thy  influence  o'er  the  waves  who  haa  witnessed  the  wide 
Atlantic  sleeping  under  thy  silver  beam  ? 

Shine  on,  shine  on!  they  say  tbou  art  Earth's  satellite  f 
yet  when  I  ga^e  on  thee  my  thoughts  are  not  of  thy 
Buzerain.  They  teach  ns  that  thy  power  is  a  fable,  and 
(hat  thy  divinity  is  a  dream.  Oh,  thou  briglit  Queen  !  I  ' 
will  bo  no  traitor  to  tliy  swu^t  authority;  and  verily,  I  will 
not  believe  that  thy  n.Huenco  o'er  our  hearts  is,  at  thia 
moment,  less  potent  than  when  we  wor>shipped  in  thy  glit< 
tering  fane  of  Ephesns,  or  trembled  at  the  dark  horrors  of 
ihiae  Anoian  ritea.     Then,  heal  to  tbeo,  Q,aeeii  o(  Live  VvKhtt 
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H&il  to  tUee,  Diium,  Triformis ;  Cyntljia,  Ortlim,  Tauricaj 
ever  might.y,  ever  lovely,  ever  holy  [     Hail  !  hail !  bail  ! 

Were  I  a  meUpliyBioian,  I  would  tell  you  why  Vivian 
Grey  hail  been  gazing  tvro  hours  on  the  moon  ;  for  I  oonld 
then  present  you  with  a.  most  logical  programme  of  tlie 
march  of  his  ideas,  since  lievrhiapered  his  last  honied  speech 
in  the  ear  of  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  at  dinner-time,  until  thia 
very  moment,  when  he  did  not  even  remember  that  such 
a  being  aa  Mrs,  Felix  Lorraine  breathed.  Glory  to  the 
metaphysician's  all-perfect  theory!  When  they  can  tell 
me  why,  at  a  bright  banqaet,  the  thought  of  death  hae 
flashed  across  my  mind,  who  fear  not  death  ;  when  they  can 
tell  me  why,  at  the  burial  of  my  beloved  friend,  when  my 
very  hoai't-atringa  seemed  bursting,  my  sorrow  has  been 
mocked  by  the  involunlary  romurabi'aiice  of  ludicrous 
adventures  and  gi'oteBqne  tales ;  when  they  can  tell  me 
why,  in  a  dark  monntaiu  pass,  I  have  thought  of  an 
absent  woman's  eyes ;  or  why,  whoa  in  tlie  veiy  act  of 
(.qaeeziiig  the  third  hme  into  a  beaker  of  Burgundy  cup, 
my  memory  hath  beBn  of  lean  apothecaj-ies  and  their  vilo 
drogB  ;  why  then,  I  say  again,  glory  to  tho  metaphysician 'a 
all-perfect  theory  !  and  lare  you  well,  sweet  world,  and  yoii, 
my  merry  masters,  whom,  perhaps,  I  have  studied  some- 
what too  cunningly :  nosce  teipsam  shall  be  my  motto.  I 
will  doff  my  travelling  cap,  and  on  with  the  monk's  cowl. 

There  are  mysterious  moments  in  some  men's  lives  wlien 
the  fiicea  of  human  beings  are  vei-y  agony  to  them,  and 
when  the  sound  of  the  human  voice  id  jarring  aa  discordant 
masio.  These  tits  are  not  the  consequence  of  violent  or 
contending  passions;  tbey  gi'cw  not  out  of  sorrow,  or  joy, 
or  hope,  or  fear,  or  hatred,  or  despair.  For  in  tlie  hour  of 
affliction  the  tones  of  our  fellow- creatures  are  ravishing  as 
tho  most  delicate  lute  ;  and  in  the  flush  moment  of  joy 
where  is  the  smiler  who  loves  not  a  witness  to  his  revehy 
or  a  listener  to  his  good  fortune  ?  i'ear  makes  as  feel  out 
humanity,  and  then  we  fly  to  nieu,  and  Hope  is  the  parent 
of  kindness.  The  misanthrope  and  the  reckless  are  neither 
i^tated  nor  agonised.  It  is  in  these  moments  that  men 
find  in  Natnre  that  congeniality  of  spirit  which  they  seek 
for  in  vain  in  their  own  species.  It  is  in  these  momenta 
that  we  sit  by  the  side  of  a  waterfall  and  listen  to  its  masic 
the  live-long  day.  It  is  in  these  momenta  that  we  gaze 
^M^Hm  the  moon.  It  is  In  these  moments  that  N'auiro 
^^Ucvmes  aar  Effi-riii  ;  Miii,   refreaheil  and  VLnoNiilciVj  "iXiia 
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beautiful  communion,  we  return  to  t!ie  world  better  enabled 
to  figlit  our  parts  in  the  bot  war  of  passions,  to  perform  the 
great  duties  for  which  man  appeared  to  have  been  created, 
to  love,  to  hate,  to  slander,  and  to  slay. 

It  was  past  midnight,  and  Vivian  was  at  a  considerablfl  1 
distajice  froia  the  Chateau.  He  proposed  entering  by  ft 
aide-door,  which  led  into  the  billiard. room,  and  from  thenoe, 
crossing  the  Long  Gallery,  be  could  easily  reach  hia  apart- 
ment without  disturbing  aoy  of  the  honsebold.  His  viaf- 
led  through  the  little  gate  at  which  be  had  parted  wil 
Mrs   Felix  Lorraine  on  the  first  day  of  their  meeting. 

Aa  he  softly  opened  the  dour  which  led  into  the  Ln^ 
Gallery  he  found  he  was  not  alone  :  leaning  againat  one  « 
the  casenipnt'i  was  a  female.  Her  profile  was  to  Vivian  al 
ho  entered,  and  the  moon,  which  shone  bright  through  tho 
window,  lit  np  a  conntenance  which  he  might  be  cxcnseC 
for  not  immediately  recognising  as  that  of  Mrs.  Felis  Lop*: 
raine  She  naa  gazing  stead&iatly,  but  her  eye  did  not  seeM; 
fixed  upon  any  partionlar  object.  Her  features  a^^are^, 
conmlsed,  bat  their  contortions  were  not  momentary,  and, 
pale  as  death,  a  hideous  grin  seemed  chiselled  on  her  idiot 
countenance 

Vivian  scartelj  knew  whethorto  stay  or  to  retire.  Desir* 
one  not  to  dtstutb  her,  he  determined  not  even  to  breathe} 
and,  as  is  generally  the  cnao,  his  very  exertioiis  to  bo  silent 
made  him  nervous,  and  to  save  himself  from  being  stifled 
he  conghed. 

Mrs.  Lorraine  immediately  started  Jind  stared  wildljr 
around  her,  and  when  her  eye  caught  Vivian's  there  wii 
a  sound  in  lier  throat  something  like  the  death- rattle, 

'Who  are  yonP  '  she  eagerly  asked. 

'A  friend,  and  Vivian  Grey.' 

'  How  came  yon  here  ? '  and  she  rushed  forward  and' 
wildly  seized  hia  hand,  and  then  she  muttered  to  herself 
'  'tis  flesh.' 

'  I  have  been  playing,  I  fear,  the  mooncalf  to-night ; 
find  that,  thongh  I  am  a  late  watcher,  1  am  not  a  solitat^ 

Mrs.  Lon-aine  staved  earneatly  at  him,  and  then  she 
endeavonred  to  assamo  her  usual  e-tpreswon  of  counlenaneej 
but  the  eSbi-t  was  too  much  for  her.  She  dropped  Vivian'» 
arm,  and  buried  her  facn  in  her  own  hands.  Vivian  w 
retiring,  when  she  again  looked  op,  '  \Vhere  are  y 
gvtng'i"  she  asked,  with  a  quici  voiue. 
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'  To  filrep,  as  1  would  adi-iso  all :  '  lis  much  post  mid- 

'  You  saj  not  tbe  truth.  The  bnghtiiess  of  your  eje 
beliea  the  SL'ntt'itce  of  your  tongue.     Yon  are  not  for  aloep.' 

'  Pardon  mu,  dtnir  Mrs.  tiorraine  ;  I  i-eally  have  been 
r»wnmg  for  the  last  hour,'  said  Viviiin,  and  he  moved  on. 

'  Yon  flj«  speaking  to  one  who  takes  her  answer  from 
eye,  which  doea  not  deceive,  and  from  the  speaking 
lineaments  of  tJie  face,  which  are  Tnitli's  witnesHes. 
Keep  yoar  voice  for  those  who  caji  credit  man's  words. 
Yon  will  go,  then  P  What  I  are  you  afraid  of  a  woman, 
becaose    "  'tis    past    midnight,"    and    you    are    in   aii    old 

Aiety  ?  • 
Pear,  Mi's.  Lorraine,  ia  not  a  word  in  my  vocabnlary.' 
The  woi'da  in  your  vocabulary  ai-e  few,  boy  !  as  are  the 
rs  of  your  age.      He  who  sent  yun  here  this  night  sent 
roQ  here   uot    to  slnmbei'.     Come   hither  I '    and   she  led 
Vivian  to  the  window;  '  what  see  you  ?' 

' I  see  Natuio  ut  rest,  lira.  Lorraine ;  and  I  would  fain 
follow  ibe  exumple  of  bes.'its,  birds,  ajid  fishes.' 

'  Yet  gaae  upon  this  scene  one  second.  See  the  distant 
hillfi,  how  beautifully  their  rich  covering  ia  tinted  with  the 
Hioonbeam  1  These  nearer  fir-ti-ees,  how  radiantly  their 
Mack  skeleton  ftirma  are  tipped  with  ailver;  and  the  old 
ftnd  thickly- foliaged  oaks  bathed  in  light  !  and  the  pnrple 
lake  reflecting  in  its  lustrous  bosom  another  heaven  !  Is  it 
not  a  fair  scene  P  ' 

Beautiful  I  most  beautiful !' 

Yet,  Vivian,  where  is  thelieing  for  whom  all  this  beauty 
ere  is  yonr  mighty  creature,  Man  P  The 
.peasBnt  on  hia  rough  couch  enjoya,  perchanee,  slavery's 
Willy  service- money,  sweet  sleep  ;  or,  waking  in  the  night, 
pui'sesattho  same  tiiue  hia  lot  and  his  lord.  And  that  lord 
ifi  restless  on  some  downy  couch  ;  his  night  thonghts,  not 
of  tbia  sheeny  lake  and  this  bright  moon,  hut  of  some 
miBerabte  creation  of  loan's  artifice,  sohio  mighty  nothing, 
which  Nature  knows  not  of,  some  offspring  of  her  bastard 
child,  Society.  Why,  then,  is  Nature  loveliest  when  man 
ioake  not  on  her  ?  For  whom,  then,  Vivian  Orcy,  is  this 
scene  80  fair  P  ' 

'  For  poets,  lady ;  for  philosophers  ;  for  all  those  superior 
qurits  who  require  some  relaxation  from  the  world's  toils ; 
iBptrita  who  only  commingle  with  humanity  on  the  condi- 
ihst  they  may  aometimoB  commane  wM\i '^^Vm-i^i- 
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'  Superior  Bpirits  :  say  yon  ?  '  and  lierc  they  paced  tha 
i^allery.  '  Wlion  Valerian,  first  Lord  Curabas,  raised  tliiR, 
fair  castlo;  when,  profnso  for  hia  posterity,  a!]  tlio  geniiiRi 
of  Italian  art  and  Italian  artists  was  lavished  on  this 
English  palace ;  when  the  Btuffa  and  Btatuoa,  the  macblos.. 
and  the  mirrors,  the  tapestry,  and  the  carvings,  and  tho, 
paintings  of  Genoa,  and  Florence,  and  Venice,  and  Padaa,. 
and  VioeniMi,  were  obtained  by  him  at  miraculous  cost,  and, 
with  still  more  miraculcua  toil  ;  what  think  yoa  wonld  hare* 
been  his  seiisatious  if,  while  his  soul  was  revelling  in  the^ 
futunty  of  Ilia  descendants  keeping  tlieir  state  in  this 
splendid  pile,  some  wizard  had  foretold  to  him  that,  em. 
Ihree  centuries  could  elapse,  the  fortunes  of  his  raighty-i 
family  wonld  be  tte  sport  of  two  individuals  ;  one  of  uieni 
a  foreigner,  unconnected  in  blood,  or  connected  only  in 
hatred ;  and  the  other  a  young  adventurer  alike  Tincoii-  r 
nected  with  his  race,  in  blood  or  in  love ;  a  being  rnling 
ail  things  by  the  power  of  his  own  genius,  andreokleaa  of 
all  consequences  save  his  own  prosperity?  If  the  future, 
had  been  revealed  to  my  groat  ancestor,  the  Lord  Valerian, 
think  yoa,  Vivian  Grey,  that  you  aud  I  should  be  walking 
in  this  Long  Gallery  ?' 

'  Beally,  Mrs.  Lorraine,  I  have  been  so  interested  in  di»i 
covering  what  people  think  in  the  nineteenth  century,  thafe 
1  have  had  but  little  time  to  spccuhite  on  the  poBsiMa 
opinions  of  an  old  gentleman  who  flourished  in  the  six- 
teenth.' 

'You  may  sneer,  air  ;  but  I  ask  you,  if  there  am  spiiita 
BO  superior  to  that  of  the  slumbeiTug  Lord  of  this  castlq 
as  those  of  Vivian  Grey  and  Amalia  Lorraine,  why  latiy- 
there  not  be  spirits  proportionately  superior  to  our  own  F' 

'If  you  are  keeping  me  from  my  bed,  Mi-s.  Lorraine,^ 
merely  to  lecture  my  conceit  by  proving  that  there  are  in . 
this  world  wiser  heads  than  that  of  Vivian  Grey,  on  my, 
honour  you  are  giving  youi'self  a  great  deal  of  nnnBcessary 
ti-onble.' 

'  You  will  misunderstand  me,  then,  yon  wilful  boy!' 

'  Nay,  lady,  I  will  not  affect  to  misunderstand  your 
moaning  ;  but  I  recognise,  you  know  full  well,  no  interme*. 
diate  essence  between  my  own  good  soul  and  that  inefTablo 
and  omnipotent  spirit  in  whose  existence  philosophers  and 
[irieste  alike  agree.' 

'  Omnipotent  and  ineffablo  essence  !  Lenve  such  wordi 
k-  scholars  *nd  to  school-hoys  !     And  think  you  that  suali 
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ifinitie  notliinga,  suc'n  iinmcitning  abstrActiotis,  can  iiifiu- 
enoe  beings  whose  veins  are  full  of  blnod,  bubbling  lite 
this?"  And  here  she  grasped  Vivian  with  a  feverish 
haiid.  'Omnipotent  and  ineffable  essence!  Oh!  I  hare 
lived  in  a  land  whure  every  monntain,  and  evei-y  Htream, 
and  every  wood,  and  every  ruin,  haa  its  legend  and  its 
pecoliar  Hpirit ;  a  land  in  whose  (lark  forests  the  midnight 
hunter,  with  his  spirit- ehout,  scart's  the  alumbere  of  the 
trembling  serf;  a  land  from  whose  winding  rivera  the  fair- 
haired  Undine  welcomes  the  belated  traveller  to  her  fond 
and  fatal  embrace;  and  yon  talk  to  me  of  omnipotent  aod 
"able  essences !  Miserable  mocker  I  It  is  not  true, 
an  Grey;  yoa  are  but  echoing  the  world's  deceit,  and 
I  at  tnia  hour  of  the  night  yua  dare  not  apeak  as 
yon  do  tliink.  Ton  worship  no  omnipotent  and  ineff- 
able easence  ;  you  beheve  in  no  omnipotent  and  ineffable 
essence.  Shrined  in  the  secret  chamber  of  yoar  soul  there 
ia  an  image  before  which  you  bow  down  in  adoration,  and 
that'image  is  toueselp.  And  truly,  when  I  do  gaze  upon 
your  radiant  eyes,'  and  here  the  lady's  tone  became  morn 
terrestrial ;  '  and  tmly,  when  I  do  look  upon  your  luxuriant 
iinrla,'  and  here  the  lady's  amall  white  Land  played  like 
lightning  through  Vivian's  dark  hair;  'and  truly,  when  I 
do  remomber  the  beauty  of  your  all-perfect  form,  I  cannot 
deem  your  self-worehipa  false  idolatry,'  and  here  the  lady's 
arms  were  locked  round  Vivian's  neck,  and  her  head  rested 
^^n  his  bosom. 

^^L   '  Oh,  Amalia  !  it  would  be  far  better  for  yon  ti'  rest  here 

^^Kan  to  think  of  that  of  which  the  knowledge  is  vanity.' 

^Bi' Vanity!'  shrieked  Mrs.    Lorraine,  and  she   violently 

^■teoaened  her  embrace,  and  extricated  herself  from  the  arm 

which,  ratlicr  in  courtesy  than  in  kindness,  had  been  wound 

round  hor  delicate  waist ;   '  Vanity  1   Oh !  if  you  knew  but 

what  I  know  ;  oh  !  if  yon  bad  but  seen  what  I  have  seen ; ' 

and  here  her  voice  failed  her,  and  she  stood  motionless  in 

the  moonshine,  with  avei'ted  head  and  outstretched  arms. 

'  Amalia !  this  ia  madness ;  for  Heaven's  sake  calm  your- 
gelf 1 ' 

'  Calm  myself!     Tes,  itia  madness  ;  very,  v 

'tis  the  madness  of  the  fascinated  bird  ;  'tis  the  madt 

the  murderer  who  is  voluntarily  broken  on  the  whoe 

the  madness  of  tho  fewn  that  gazes  with  adoration  c 

Vhnid  glare  of  the  anaconda's  eye ;  'tis  the  msidncsa  of  vt 

'Ao  Siaa  to  the  arms  of  her  Fute  ■,     and\ieTe  ia^  ^-^iftsii, 
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like  a  lijjress  ruund  Vivittii's  nock,  lior  long  light  Lair  baFS&). 
ing  from  its  bands,  and  cln.Bteriiig'  down  her  shoulders. 

And  here  was  Vivian  Grey,  &t  past  midnight,  in  this  olj 
millery,  with  this  wild  woman  clinging  round  his  neck; 
The  figures  in  the  ancient  tapeatiy  looked  living  in  th*. 
Dioon,  and  immediately  opposite  him  was  one  compaj-tment 
of  some  old  mythological  talc,  in  which  were  rcpreocnted, 
[frinning,  in  grim  majesty,  thu  Fates. 

The  wind  now  rose  again,  and  the  clouds  which  had 
vanished  began  to  re-assemble  in  the  heavens.  As  th« 
blue  sky  was  gmdnally  covering,  the  gigantic  fignres  of 
Clotlio,  LiMjhesis,  and  Atropoa  became  as  gradually  dimmer 
and  dimm.er,  and  the  gi'asp  of  Vivian's  fearfnl  harden  looser 
and  looser.  At  last  the  moon  was  entirely  hid,  the  figures 
of  the  Fates  vaniahcd,  and  Mrs.  Feiix  Lorraine  sank  lifeless. 

Vivian  groped  his  wfty  with  difficulty  to  the  nearest 
window,  the  very  one  at  which  she  was  leaning  when  he 
first  entered  the  gaJlery,  He  played  with  her  wild  curia  j 
he  whispered  to  her  in  a  voice  sweeter  than  the  sweetest 
serenade;  but  she  only  raised  her  eyes  from  his  breast  and 
stared  wildly  at  him,  and  tbeu  clung  round  his  neck  w'  ' 
if  possihle,  a  tighter  grasp. 

For  nearly  half  an  hour  did  Vivian  stand  leaning  agaiuri. 
the  window,  with  his  mystic  and  motionless  companicai, 
At  length  the  wind  again  fell ;  there  was  a  break  in  ths 
sky,  and  a  single  star  appeared  in  the  midst  of  the  clondl^ 
surrounded  with  a  little  heaven  of  azure. 

'  Soo  thnve,  see  there  ! '  the  lady  cried,  and  then  she  ua* 
locked  her  arms.  '  What  wonld  you  give,  Vivian  Gr^,  tO' 
read  that  star  ?  ' 

'  Am  I  more  interested  in  that  star,  Amalia,  than  in  any 
other  of  the  bright  host  f  '  asked  Vivian  with  a  serioua 
tone,  for  be  thought  it  necessary  to  humonr  hia  companion, 

'Arc  you  not  P  is  it  not  the  star  of  your  destiny?  ' 

'  Are  yon  learned  in  all  the  learning  of  the  Chaldeans, 
too?' 

'  Oh,  no,  no,  no  ! '  slowly  niurniurod  Mrs.  Lorraine,  and 
then  she  started :  but  Vivian  seized  her  arras,  and  pre- 
vented her  frum  again  clasping  bis  neck. 

'  I  iDiifit  keep  those  pretty  hands  close  prisoners,'  lis 
said,  smiling,  '  unless  you  premise  to  behave  with  mora 
r^Oiieration.  Come,  my  Amalia !  you  shall  be  my  instruo. 
nvaa!    Why  ari  I  so  interested  in  t\uB\iriiU>iiit  ntut?' nni- 


Gi<r:y.  n; 

holding  her  linnda  in  one  ofbis,  he  wouiiit  his  aitn  round 
her  waiat,  and  whispered  her  such  words  aa  he  thought 
might  calm  her  troubled  spirit.  The  wililness  of  her  eyes 
gradually  gave  way  ;  at  length  alie  raised  tbera  to  Vivian 
with  s  look  of  meek  teiidcruess,  and  her  head  sank  upon 
his  breast. 

'  It  shineH,  it  ahinea,  it  shines,  Vivian  ! '  she  softly  whis- 
ired ;  '  glory  to  tiipe  and  woe  to  mc  !  Nay,  yon  need  not 
pld  my  hands  ;  I  will  not  LariQ  yon,  I  cannot ;  'tis  no 
•e.  0  Vivian  I  when  we  first  met,  how  little  did  I  know 
B  whom  I  pledged  myself ! ' 

■  '  Amftlia,  Forget  these  wild  frtuciea ;  estrange  youi-self 
a  the  wild  belief  which  has  exercised  so  baneful  an  in- 
ue,  not  only  oyer  your  mind,  but  over  the  very  soul 
Ethe  land  from  which  yon  come.  Recoguise  in  me  otdy 
wai  friend,  and  leave  the  other  world  to  those  who  value 
■iinore,  or  moi-e  deserve  it.  Does  not  this  fair  earth  con- 
□  sufficient  of  iutei-cat  and  enjoyment  ?  ' 
'  0  Vivian  I  yon  speak  with  a  sweet  voice,  but  with  a 
Beeptio'a  spirit.     Ton  know  not  what  I  know.' 

'Tell  me,  then,  my  Amalia  ;  let  me  share  your  secrets, 
provided  they  he  your  son-ows.' 
_      'Ahnoat  within   thia  hour,  and  in   this  park,   there  has 

^^  ined  that  which '  and  here  her  voice  died,  and 

e  looked  fearfnlly  round  her. 

'Nay,  fear  not;  no  one  can  harm  you  here,  no  one  almll 
irm  yon.     Rest  upon  me,  and  tell  me  all  thy  grief.' 
'  I  dare  not,  I  cannot  tell  you.' 
'  Nay,  thou  shalt.' 

'  I  cannot  speak  ;  your  eye  scares  me.     Are  you  mocking 
e  P     I  cannot  apeak  if  you  look  so  at  me.' 
*  I  will  not  look  on  you ;  I  will  gaze  on  yonder  star.    Now 
eak  on.' 

*0  Vivian,  there  is  a  cnatom  in  my   native  land:  the 

mid   calls  it  an   unhallowed  one;  yon,  in  your  proud 

pirit,  will  call  it  a,  vain  one.      But  yon  would  not  deem  it 

an  were  the  woman   now  resting  on  your  bosom. 

n   hours  of  particular  nights,  and   with   pecnljai" 

as,  which  t  need  not  here  mention,  we  do  believe 

I  lake  or  other  standing  water  fate  rercals  itaelf 

p  the  solitary  votary.     0  Vivian,  I  have  been  too  long  a 

__.parcher  after  this  fearful  science;    and  this  vei-y  night, 

Agitated  in  spirit,  I  sought  yon  water.     The  wmi  'R'ia  m. 

the  Hj^he  direction,  and  everything  uonr.avTci  va.  Vanwk- 
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ing  a  propitious  divination.  I  knelt  down  to  gaze  on 
lake.  I  had  ah?ays  been  accustomed  to  view  my  own  fij^ 
performing  some  future  action,  or  engaged  in  some  futuw 
Bc«ne  of  niy  life.  I  gazed,  but  I  saw  nothing  but  a  brilliant 
star.  I  looked  up  into  the  heavens,  but  the  star  waa  not 
there,  and  the  clouds  were  driving  quick  across  the  skf. 
More  than  usually  agitated  by  this  singular  occurrence,  I 
gazed  once  more ;  and  just  at  the  moment  when  with  breailb- 
less  and  fearful  expectation  I  waited  the  revelation  of  mf 
immediate  destiny  there  flitted  a  figure  across  the  watofc 
It  was  there  only  for  the  breathing  of  a  second,  and 
passed  it  mocked  me.'  Here  Mrs.  Lorraine  writhed  ia 
Vivian's  arms ;  her  features  were  moulded  in  the  same  im« 
natural  expression  as  when  he  first  entered  the  gallery,  and 
the  hideous  grin  was  again  sculptured  on  her  couaten- 
mice.  Her  whole  frame  was  in  such  a  state  of  agitetion  thai 
she  rose  np  and  down  in  Vivian's  arms,  and  it  waa  only  with 
the  exertion  of  his  whole  strength  that  ho  could  retain  her. 

'  Wliy,  Amalia,  this,  this  was  nothing  ;  your  own  fignre,' 

'  No,  not  my  own  ;  it  was  yours  !  ' 

Uttering  a  piercing  shriek,  which  echoed  through  the" 
winding  gallery,  she  swooned. 

Vivian  gazed  on  her  in  a  state  of  momentary  stapefaOj 
tion,  for  the  extranrdinary  scene  had  begun  to  inflnence  hfK 
owa  nerves.  And  now  lie  heard  the  tread  of  distant  feei^ 
and  a  light  shone  through  the  key-hole  of  the  neai-est  door^ 
The  fearful  shriek  had  alarmed  some  of  the  honseholS^ 
What  was  to  be  done  ?  In  desperation  Vivian  canght  tW 
lady  np  in  his  arms,  and  dashing  out  of  an  opposite  dooif 
bore  her  to  her  chamber. 


CHAPTER   VII. 

WiUT  is  this  cliRptor  to  be  about  ?  Come,  I  am  inclined 
to  be  conrteous !  You  shall  chooao  the  subject  of  it.  What 
sball  it  he,  sentiment  or  scandal  ?  a  love-scene  or  a  lay* 
sermon  ?  You  wiU  not  choose  ?  Then  we  must  opan  U» 
note  which  Vivian,  in  the  morning,  found  on  his  ihUow  ; — ■ 
'Bid  you  hear  the  horrid  shiiek  last  night?  It  must 
have  disturbed  every  one.  I  think  it  must  have  been  on* 
ot  the  South  American  birds  which  Captain  Tropic  gafS 
t/te  Marchioness.      Do    not    ftiey    BomoWmeR  ItLVtjw 
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Wcrld  with  these  nocturnal  ghriekiBga  F     Is  not  thero  a 
paaaage  in  Spix  apvopoe  to  this?  '  A .' 

'  Did  yoQ  hear  tho  shriek  last  night,  Mr.  Grey  ?  '  asked 
the  Marchioness,  as  Virian  entered  the  breakfast-room. 

'Oh,  yes!  Mr,  Grey,  did  jon  hear  the  shriek?*  askod 
MJBB  Graves. 
'Who  did  not?' 

'  What  could  it  be  ?  '  said  the  Marchioness. 
'  What  cooJd  it  be  ?  '  said  Miss  Graves. 
'  What  should  it  he  ;  a  cat  in  a  gutter,  or  a  sick  cow,  or 
ktoad  dying  to  be  devoured,  Misa  Graves  ?' 
\  Always  snub  toarleya  and  led  cayitains.  It  is  only  your 
'woenborns  who  endeavour  to  make  their  way  by  fawning 
jbd  cringing  to  every  niember  of  the  estabhshment.  It  is 
k.tniBemble  mistake.  No  one  likes  his  dependants  to  be 
vith  respect,  for  socli  treatment  affords  an  nnplea- 
3it  contrast  to  hL><  own  conduct.  Besirles,  it  makes  the 
blood  unruly.  There  are  three  persons,  miiid 
1,  to  bo  attended  to  :  ray  lord,  or  my  lady,  as  the  case 
lay  be  (usually  the  tatter),  the  pet  daughter,  and  the  pet 
eg.  I  throw  out  these  hints  en  passant,  for  my  principal 
bjects  in  writing  tliis  work  aro  to  amuse  myself  and  to 
instruct  society.  In  some  futnre  book,  probably  the  twen- 
tieth or  twenty-fifth,  when  tho  plot  begins  to  wear  threadbare, 
and  we  can  afford  a  digression,  I  may  give  fl  chapter  on 
Domestic  Tactics. 

'  My  dear  Marchioness,'  continued  Vivian,   '  see  tjiere  ;  I 
a  kept  my  promise,   there  is   your  bracelet,     liow  is 
o  to-day  ? ' 
f  '  Poor  dear,  I  hope  she  is  better.' 

'  Oh  1  yes,  poor  Julie!   I  think  she  is  better.' 

'  I  do  not  know  that.  Miss  Graves,'  said  her  Ladyship, 

lewLat  tartly,  not  at  nli  approving  of  a  toadey  thinking. 

n  a^id  that  scream  last  night  mnst  have  disturbed 

0  dear,  Mr.  Grey,  I  am  afraJd  she  will  he  ill  again.' 

p  MisB  Graves  looked  moumfnl,and  lifted  np  her  eyes  and 

huids  l«  Heaven,  hut  did  not  dare  to  speak  this  time. 

'  I  thought  she  looked  a  little  heavy  about  the  eyes  this 
morning,'  said  the  Marchioness,  apparently  very  agitated  ; 
'  and  I  have  heard  from  Eglamour  this  post ;  he  is  not 
well,  too ;  I  tliiiik  everybody  is  ill  now ;  fie  has  caught  a 
'wep  going  to  see  ths  I'uina  of  PiB.itum.    I  wonder  whj 
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'I  wonder,   indeed,'  said  Mis 
see  anything  in  a  ruin.' 

'  0,  Mr.  Grey  ! '  continued  the  llurchi 
afnud  Julie  ia  going  to  be  very  ill.' 

'Let  Miss  Graves  pull  her  tail  and  give  her  a  littl) 
mustard  seed:  she  will  be  bettor  to-raorrow.' 

'  Remember  that,  Miss  Graves.' 

'  Oh !  y-e-s,  my  Lady ! ' 

'  Jlra.  Felix,'  said  the  Warehioness,  as  that  lady  entered 
the  room,  'you  are  late  today  ;  I  always  reckon  upon  yott 
as  a  supporter  of  an  early  breakfast  at  Desir.' 

'  I  have  been  half  round  the  park." 

'  Did  yon  hear  the  scream,  Mrs.  Pehx  ?  ' 

'  Do  you  know  what  it  was,  Marchioness  Y 

■No;  do  you?' 

'  See  the  reward  of  early  rising  and  a,  walk  before  break, 
fast.  It  was  one  of  your  new  American  birds,  and  it  haft 
half  torn  down  your  aviaiy.' 

'  One  of  the  now  Americans  ?  O  the  naughty  thing 
aiid  has  it  bi'oken  the  new  fancy  wirowork  ?  ' 

Here  a  little  odd-looking,  snuffy  old  man,  with  a  brown 
Boi-atch  wig,  who  had  been  very  bnsily  employed  the  whole 
breakfast-time  with  a  cold  game  pie,  the  bones  of  whioli 
Vivian  observed  him  most  scientifically  pick  and  polish,  laid 
down  his  knife  and  fork,  and  addressed  the  March; 
with  an  air  of  great  interest. 

'  Pray,  will  your  Ladyship  hiive  the  goodness  to  inform 
1110  what  bird  this  is  ?  ' 

The  Marchioness  looked  astounded  at  any  one  prestuning'. 
to  ask  her  a  question  ;  and  then  she  drawled,  '  Mr.  Grey; 
yon  know  everything  ;  teil  this  gentleman  what  some  bird' 

Now  this  gentleman  was  Mr.  Muckaw,  the  moat  cele^ 
hrated  ornithologist  extant,  and  who  had  written  a  treatise 
on  Brazilian  pai'roqueta,  in  three  volumes  folio.  He  had. 
arrived  late  at  the  Chiteau  the  pi'eceding  night,  and,., 
although  he  had  the  honour  of  presenting  his  letter  of  in., 
ti'odnction  to  the  Marquess,  this  morning  was  the  first  tiinA 
he  had  been  seen  hy  any  of  the  party  present,  who  were  ol 
course  profoundly  ignorant  of  his  chai'ficter. 

'  Oh  !  we  were  taking  of  some  South  American  bird 
given  to  the  Murohioneaa  by  the  famous  Captain  Tropiof 
yon  know  him,  perhaps  ;  Bolivar's  brother-in-law,  or  aide-, 
de^oatop,  or  something  of  that  kind  -,  BAid  wtii^ih  screams 
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»■" 


diiatdfiilly  at  niglit   fliat  tlic  wLule  family   is  diBtnrbed, 
The  Ciiowcliowtow  it  La  called ;  is  not  it,  Mre,  Lon-aine  V  ' 
'  Tbe  CUowchowtow  I  '  enid  Mr.  Mackaw  ;  '  1  don't  know 
it  by  that  name.'. 

'Do  not  youF  I  dare  s&y  \ye  sliall  find  an  atcount  of  it 
in  Sptx,  however,'  enid  Yivian,  rising,  iuid  taking  a  volame 
the  book-case  ;  '  ay  !  bere  it  ia  ;  T  will  ruad  it  to  yon.' 
The  Chowcliowtow  is  about  five  feet  eevoii  inches  in 
hcigbt  froia  the  point  of  the  bill  to  tlio  exti-eniity  of  the 
cJhits.  Ite  plumage  ia  of  a  liingy,  ycllRwish  white;  its 
focm  is  elegant,  and  ia  its  niovenieuts  and  nctioji  n  cti'taiu 
pleasing  and  graceful  dignity  ia  observable  [  but  its  head  is 
by  no  means  worthy  of  tlie  rest  of  its  frame ;  and  the  ox- 
preeaion  of  it^  uyoia  indicative  of  the  cuniuugaud  ti'eaubery 
of  its  character.  The  habits  of  this  bird  me  poculiar;  ou- 
casioqally  moat  easily  dumesticated,  it  is  apparently  eonsible 
tof  the  slightest  kindness;  but  iis  regard  cannot  be  depended 
Ipon,  and  for  the  eligbteat  inducement,  or  with  the  lca,it 
PritAtion,  it  will  fly  at  its  feeder.  At  other  tinjes  it  seeks 
perfect  solitude,  and  can  only  be  captui-ed  with  the  utmost 
skill  and  perseverance.  It  generally  feedt)  three  times  a 
day,  Imt  its  appetite  is  not  rapaciuu.^ ;  ifc  sleeps  little,  is 
nsnally  on  the  wing  at  suurise,  and  proves  that  it  Blumbers 
but   little    in    the   night   by    its  noetui'ual    and    thrilling 

Wtat   an  extraordinary  bird  !      Is    that    the   bird   yon 
mt,  Mrs.  Felijt  Lorraine  ?  " 

Mr.  JIackaw  was  restleps  the  whole  time  that  Vivian  was 
ig  this  interenting  passage.  At  last  ho  biirst  forth 
m  immense  deal  of  science  and  a  great  want  of  c<m- 
atrnction,  a  want  which  scientific  men  often  esperienoe, 
always  cscepting  those  mealy-mouthed  professors  who  Jec- 
tni-e  'at  the  Royal,'  and  get  patronisort  by  the  blues,  the 
Lavoisiora  of  May  Fair ! 

'  Chowcliowtow,  my  Lady  !  live  feet  seven  inches  high! 
Brazilian  bird !  When  I  just  remind  your  Ladyship  that 
the  height  of  the  tallest  bird  to  be  found  in  Brazil,  and  ic 
mentioiung  this  fact,  I  mention  iiuthing  hypothetical,  tha 
tallest  bird  does  not  stand  higher  than  four  feet  nine. 
Chowchowtow  !  Dr.  Spix  is  a  name,  accurate  traveller, 
don't  remember  the  passage,  most  singular  bird  1  Chow- 
chowtow !  don't  know  it  by  that  name.  Perhap"!  yoia 
Ladyship  is  not  aware;  I  think  you  called  that  gentleman 
Jfii:  Omfi  pcrbiips  Mr.  Grey  is  not  !\,\vn\(i,  &0.I  \  Ma  '^^. 
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although  r 


Macbaw,  T  arriverf  late  here  last  night,  whi 

three  volumes  folio,  on   Brftzilinn   Parroqueta,  although 

had  the  hononr  of  seeing  liia   Lordship,  ia,  I   trust,  a  sof. 

ficient  evidence  tlmt  1  ata  not  speaking  at  random  on  thitf 

aubject ;  and  consoquently,  from  the  latenesB  of  the  hour, 

could  not   have   the   hononr   of  being  introduced  to  yout 

Ladyship.' 

'  Mr.  Wackiiw  ! '  thought  Vivian.  'The  deuce  yoa  are! 
Oh  !  why  did  not  I  say  a  Columbian  cassowary,  or  a  Pern.* 
vian  pengnin,  or  a  Cliilian  condor,  or  a  Guatemalan  goosa^. 
or  a  Mexican  mastard  ;  anything  but  Braziii 
fortunate  Vivian  Grey  !  ' 

The  MarchiouesB,  who  was  qnitfl  overcome  with  thii 
scientific  appeal,  raised  her  large,  beautiful,  sleepy  eye* 
from  a  delicions  compound  of  French  roll  and  new  miUt; 
which  she  was  working  up  in  a  Sevre  saucer  for  Juliet 
and  then,  as  nsuai,  looked  to  Vivian  for  assistance 

'Mr.  Grey,  yon  know  everything,  tell  Mr.  Mackaft 
fibont  a.  bird.' 

'Is  there  any  point  on  which  you  differ  li-otn  S]iix  in  lii«i 
account  of  the  Chowchowtow,  Mr.  Mackaw  ?  '  ' 

'  My  dear  air,  I  don't  follow  him  at  all.  Dr.  Spix  is  ». 
most  excellent  man,  a  most  accurate  traveller,  quite  R 
name ;  but,  to  be  sure,  I've  only  read  his  work  in  our  owtt 
tongue ;  and  I  fear  from  the  passage  you  have  juBt  quote^^^ 
five  feet  seven  inches  high  !  in  Brazil !  it  must  be  an  Im.' 
perfect  version.  I  say,  that  four  feet  nine  ia  the  greaterf 
height  I  know.  I  don't  speak  without  some  fonndatiOD  for. 
my  statement.  The  only  bird  I  know  above  that  Iieight  ih 
the  Paraguay  cassowary  ;  which,  to  be  sure,  Ls  Bometimeft 
ibund  in  Brazil.  But  the  description  of  your  bird,  Mr.' 
Grey,  does  not  answer  that  at  all.  I  ought  to  know.  I  do 
not  speak  at  random.  The  only  living  specimen  of  thai 
Bitraordinaiy  bird,  the  Paiaguay  eassowary,  in  this  country, 
is  in  my  possession.  It  was  sent  me  by  Bompland,  and 
was  given  to  him  by  the  Dictator  of  Paraguay  himself.  I 
call  it,  in  compliment,  Doctor  Francia.  I  arrived  here  so 
!ate  last  night,  only  saw  his  Lordship,  or  I  would  have  had 
it  on  the  lawn  this  morning-,' 

'  Oh,  then,  Mr.  Mackaw,'  said  Vivian,  '  that  was  thft 
bird  which  screamed  last  night ! ' 

'  Oh,    yoB  I     oh,   yea !     Mr.    Ma«kaw,'   said    Mrs.  Fclijt 

'Ladjr  Cnrabaa ! '  coiitinnnd  Vivian, '  vt  vs  founi 
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Ir.  Maclcuw'e  particulnr  friend,  liis   family  phyainiflii, 

■  wbom  he  alwaya  Iravek  witb,  that  awoke  na  all  last  night,' 

'  Is  he  a  foreigner  ?  '  aaked  the  Marchioness,  looking  np, 

'  My   dear  Mr.    Grey,  -imposaible !    the    Doctor    never 


'  Oh !  Mr.  Mackaw,  Mr.  ^[ackaw  ! '  eaid  Vivian. 

'  Oh  !  Mr,  Mnckaw,  Mr.  Mackaw ! '  said  Mrs.  Yclix  Lor- 

'  I    tell  yon    he    never   screams,'   reiterated    the  man  of 
L  ncience ;  '  1  tell  yon  he  can't  scream ;  he's  muzzled.' 
'  Oh,  then,  it  must  have  been  the  CLowchowtow.' 
'  Yea ;  I  think  it  mast  have  been  the  Chowchowtow.' 
'  I  should   very  much  like  to  hear  Spix's  description 
I  iigain,'  said  Mr.  Mackaw,  '  only  I  fear  it  ia  tronbhng  yoo  too 
1  much,  Mr.  Grey.' 

"  Read  it  yourself,  my  dour  sir,'  said  Vivian,  putting  the 
\  hook  into  hie  h&ud,  which  waa  the  third  volume  of 
\  Tremaine. 

Mr.  Mackaw  looked  at  the  volume,  and  turned  it  over, 

I  and  eidewaya,  and  upaide  downwards  :  the  brain  of  a  man 

Bwho  has  written  three  folios  on  parrtiquets  ia  soon  puzzled. 

Ii  At  first,  he  thought  the  book  was  a  novel ;  but  then,  an 

"  essay  on   predestination,  under  the   title  of  Memoira  of  a 

Mud  of  Refinement,  rather  puzv.led  him  ;  timu  he  mistook  it 

fur  an  Oxford  repiint  of  Pearson  on  the  Creed  ;  and  then 

he  stambled  on  rather  a.  warm  scene  in   an  old  Chateau  in 

the  South  of  France. 

Before  Mr.  Mackaw  could  gain  the  power  of  speech  the 
door  opened,  and  entered,  who  '(   Dr.  Francia. 

Mr.  Mackaw'a  travelling  companion  possessed  the  awk- 
ward aecompliahment  of  opening  doors,  and  now  strutted 
in,  in  quest  of  his  beloved  master.  Affection  for  Mr. 
MAckaw  was  not,  however,  the  only  cause  which  induced 
this  entrance. 

The  household  of  Chateau  Dcsir,  unused  fo  casKowariea, 
bad  neglected  to  supply  Dr.  Francia  with  hia  asual  break- 
fast, which  consisted  of  half  a  dozen  pounds  of  rump  steaks, 
a  conple  of  bars  of  hard  iron,  some  pig  load,  and  brown 
stout.  The  consequence  was,  the  Dictator  waa  sadly 
famished. 

All  the  ladies  screamed ;  and  then  Mrs.  Felix  Lor'-aine 
admired  the  Doctor's  violet  neck,  and  the  Marchioness 
looked  with  an  aiilioua  eye  on  Julie,  and  Stisa  Graves,  its 
in  duty  buuad,  wiih  aii  anxious  eye  on  t\io  ^\a.Tc\i\cra.ttW4, 


Tlim-0  Htood  the  Doctor,  quite  still,  with  liia  large  yellow 
eje  fijted  on  Mr.  Mackaw,  At  lurgtL  he  perceived  the 
cold  pasty,  and  his  little  black  wings  began  to  flutter  or 
tlie  Burface  of  his  immenBB  body. 

'Clie,  che,  che,  che  !  '  eaid  the  ornithologist,  who  did  not 
like  the  syrnfitoms  at  all :  '  Che,  che,  che,  che,  don't  be 
frightened,  ladies  !  you  see  he's  muzzled  ;  che,  che,  cte,  ehe, 
now,  my  dear  doctor,  now,  now,  now,  Fninky,  Frankj, 
Franky,  now  go  away,  go  away,  that's  a  dear  doctor,  che, 
ciie,  che,  che ! ' 

But  the  large  yellow  eyR  grew  more  flaming  and  fiery, 
and  the  little  black  wiiiga  grew  larger  and  larger  ;  aud 
now  the  left  leg  was  dashed  to  and  fro  witli  a  fearful  agi. 
tation.  JIackaw  looked  agonised.  Wtat  a  whirr!  Franoia 
is  on  the  table  '  All  shriek,  the  chairs  tumble  over  the 
ottomans,  the  Sevre  china  is  in  a  thousand  pieces,  tha 
nmzzle  is  torn  off  and  thrown  at  Miss  Graves ;  Mackaw's 
wig  is  dashed  in  the  clotted  cream,  and  devoured  on  the 
sjiot ;  and  the  contents  of  the  boiling  urn  are  poured  oi'Oi 
the  bcanteons  and  beloved  Julie  ! 


CHAPTEit  VTII. 


TiiK  HoNODRiBLE  Ctntiha  CouiiTowN  TO  Vivian  Gskv,  Esq. 
'Alburics,  Oct.  18—. 
'  Dear  Gkev, 
'  We  have  cow  been  at  Albnries  for  a  fortnight.  Nothing 
can  be  more  delightful.  Here  is  everybody  in  the  world 
that  I  wish  to  see,  except  yourself.  The  Knightons,  with 
as  many  outriders  as  usual :  I^ady  Julia  and  myself  are 
great  allies ;  I  like  her  amazingly.  The  Marquess  of 
Grandgo&t  arrived  here  last  week,  with  a  most  delicious 
party  ;  all  the  men  who  write  "  John  Bull."  I  was  rather 
disappoiuted  at  the  first  sight  of  Stanislans  Hoax,  I  had 
expected,  I  do  not  know  why,  something  juvenile  and 
squibbisb,  when  lo  !  I  was  introduced  to  a  corpulent  indi. 
vidual,  with  his  coat  buttoned  up  to  his  chin,  looking  dull, 
gentlemanlike,  and  apoplectic.  However,  on  acquaintance, 
'  e  came  out  quite  rich,  sings  delightfully,  and  improvisM- 
»  prophet,  ten  thousand  times  more  entcrtaitung  ttan 
■ncci.  We  are  sworn  friends ;  and  I  know  all  the 
st  liistory  of  "  John  Bull."  There  is  not  much,  to  be  anr^ 
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HiB-t  yoa  did  not  toll  me  yourself;  but  still  there  are  some- 
tiiiiigB.  I  mast  not  trust  them,  however,  to  paper,  and 
thercforo  pray  dash  down  to  Alburies  iinraediately  ;  I  aliall 
be  most  happy  to  introduce  yon  to  Lord  Uevildraiii. 
'Sphere  loas  rh  interview.  What  think  you  of  tlmt  ?  Stan- 
'ilauB  told  me  all,  circunistautiallj,  and  after  dinner;  I  do 
ot  doubt  that  it  is  quite  tme,  What  would  you  give  fur 
"tiiB  secret  history  of  the  "rather  yellow,  i-atiier  yeilow," 
chanson  ?  I  dare  not  tell  it  you.  It  camo  from  a  quarter 
that  will  qaite  aBtound  you,  and  in  a  very  elegant,  small, 
female  hand.  Yon  roiiiembor  Lambtoii  did  stir  very  iiwk- 
wardly  in  the  Lisbon  business.  Stanislaus  tvrote  all  the 
BongB  that  appeared  in  the  first  Tiutnbcr,  escept  that;  but 
he  never  wrote  a  single  line  of  prose  for  the  first  three 
months :  it  all  came  from  Vivida  Vis. 

'  1  like  the  Marquess  of  Grandgout  bo  mnch  !  I  Lope  ho 
^■rUl  be  elevated  in  the  peerage  :   he  looks  as  if  he  wanted 
Poor  dear  man  ! 
!  do  yon  know  I  have  discovered  a  haison  between 
^uU  and  Blackwood.     I  am  to  be  in  the  next  Noctea ;  1 
ret  the  words  of  the  chorus  exactly,  but  Courtown  ia  to 
[lljrme  with  port  doivn,  or  something  of  that  kind,  and  then 
they  are  to  dash  their  glasses  over  their  heads,  give  ttireo 
Sieers,   and   adjourn   to   whisky -toddy  and    the    Chaldee 
shomber.     How  delightful ! 

'The  Prima  Donnaii  are  at  Clieltcnhaiii,  looking  most 
Mpectablo.  Do  you  ever  see  the  "Age  ?"  It  is  not  proper 
lor  me  to  take  it  in.  Piay  send  me  down  your  numbers, 
Kud  tell  me  all  about  It.  Is  it  true  that  his  Lordship 
pRragraphises  a  little  ? 

'  1  have  not  heard  from  Ernest  Clay,  which  I  think  very 
■wdd.  If  you  write  to  him,  mention  this,  atid  tell  him  to 
^^fend  me  word  how  Dormer  Stanhope  behaves  at  mesa.  I 
fPlnderstand  there  lias  been  a  melee,  not  much  ;  merely  a 
K^neite ;  do  get  it  all  out  of  him. 

'  Colonel  Delmington  ia  at  Cheltenham,  with  the  most 
knowing  beard  you  can  possibly  conceive ;  Lady  Julia 
rather  patronises  him.  Lady  Boubtfnl  haa  been  turned 
Ont  of  the  rooms  ;  fifty  challenges  in  consequence  and  ote 
'  lel ;  miaaed  fire,  of  course. 
'  I  have  heard  from  Alhambra ;  he  has  been  wandering 
1  all  direntiona.  He  has  been  to  the  Lakes,  and 
w  at  Edinburgh.  He  likes  Soutliey.  Ho  gave  the 
ante  n  qnnutity  of  hints  for  hia  tiex.^:  \o\i.o.\e.  cA  'Cii» 
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Peninsular   War,    but    docs    not    Bpcak    very    WQrml_ 
Wordsworth;    gentiemanly  man,   bnt   only  roads  hia  ow» 

'  Here  haa  been  a  coiiain  of  yours  about  us  ;  a  yonng 
barrister  going  the  circuit ;  by  name  Hargrave  Grey.  The 
name  attracted  my  notice,  and  due  inquiries  having  been. 
luade  and  satisfactorily  answered,  I  patronised  the  limb  of 
law.  Fortunate  for  him  !  I  got  him  tn  all  the  fancy  balls 
ivnd  pic-nica  that  were  going  on.  He  was  in  heaven  for  n 
fortnight,  and  at  length,  having  overstayed  his  time,  ho  left 
us,  also  leiiving  hia  bag  and  only  brief  behind  him.  Thoy 
say  he  is  mined  for  life.     Write  eooa. 

'  Tours  OTcr, 

'Ctsthu  CogitTOWK.' 


Ernest  Clat,  Esq.,  to  Vivias  Grey,  Esq. 

'  October,  18—. 
'  Deau  Gret, 
'  I   am  sick  of  key-buglpa  and   country-balls !      All    tbe 

frls  in  the  town  ni*  in  love  with  me,  or  my  foraging  cap. 
im  very  much  obliged  to  yon  for  your  letter  to  Konnet, 
which  procured  everything  I  wanted.  The  family  turned 
out  bores,  as  yon  had  prepared  me.  I  never  met  such  ■ 
clever  family  in  my  life  ;  the  father  is  summouing  up 
courage  to  favour  tbe  world  witb  a  yolnme  of  sermons ; 
and  Isabella  Kennet  moat  satisfactorily  proved  to  me, 
after  an  argument  of  two  hours,  which  for  courtesy's  sake 
I  fought  very  manfully,  that  Sir  Walter  Scott  was  not  the 
author  of  Waverley ;  and  then  she  vowed,  as  I  have  heard 
fifty  yonng  literary  ladies  vow  before,  that  she  had  "seen 
the  Antiqnary  in  manuscript." 

'  There  lias  been  a  slight  row  to  diversify  the  monotony 
of  onr  military  life.  Young  Proiuium,  the  son  of  the  cela- 
hmted  loan-monger,  biia  bought  in;  and  Dorraor  Stanhope, 
and  one  or  twootherseqaally  fresh,  imraodiaf«ly  anticipated 
another  Battier  business  i  bat,  with  the  gi'eatest  desire  to 
make  a  fool  of  myself,  I  have  a  natural  repuffnanee  ia 
mimicking  the  foolery  of  others  ;  so  with  some  bttle  exer- 
tion, and  very  fortnnately  for  young  Pi'etniiim,  I  got  the 
tenth  voted  vulgar,  on  tbe  seore  of  curiosity,  and  we  were 
civil  to  the  man.  As  it  turned  out,  it  was  all  vary  well, 
&r  Prcmiiirn  is  B  quiet,  gciitlemaiiUke  CcUow  cMouglv,  lud 
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exceedingly  nsofiil.  Ho  will  keep  cslra  grooms  for  the 
whole  mcBS,  if  ttoy  wimt  it.  He  ia  very  grateful  to  me  for 
what  does  not  (Ifiserve  any  gratitude,  and  for  what  gave  me 
tio  tronble ;  for  I  did  not  defend  him  from  any  feeling  of 
kindness  :  and  both  the  Mounteneye,  and  yonng  Stapylton 
Toad,  end  Anguetns,  being  in  tlie  regiment,  why,  t  have 
very  little  troable  in  commanding  a  majority,  if  it  come  to 
A  division. 

'  I  dined  the  other  day  at  Oid  Premium's,  who  hvea  near 
this  town  in  a  magnificent  old  hall ;  wliich,  however,  is  not 
nearly  splendid  enough  for  a  man  who  is  the  creditor  of 
every  nation  from  California  to  China;  and,  consequently, 
the  great  Mr.  Stucco  is  building  a,  plaster  castle  for  him  in 
another  part  of  the  park.  Glad  nm  I  enongh  that  I  was 
prevailed  apon  to  patronise  the  Premiutu  ;  for  I  think  I 
seldom  witnoased  a  more  amusing  scene  than  I  did  the  day 
.   I  dined  there. 

I       '  I   was  ushered  through  an  actual  street  of  aervitoi-s, 
I  whose  liveries  wei-e  really  cloth  of  gold,  and  whose  ela- 
borately  powdered   heads    would  cot    have  disgraced   the 
most  ancient  mauston  in  St.  James's  Squai-e,  into  a  large 
Kcd  crowded  saloon,     I  was,  of  conrse,  received  with  mira- 
culouH  consideration  ;  and  the  ear  of  Mrs.  Premium  seemed 
to  dwell  upon  the  jingling  of  my  spars  (for  I  am  adjutant) 
I  as  upon  exquisite  music.     It  was  bona  fide  evidence  of 
I   "  tliB  officers  being  there." 

'Preioium  is  a  short,  but  by  no  means  vulgar- looking 
man,  about  fifty,  with  a  higli  forehead  covered  with 
wrinkles,  and  wilii  eyes  deep  sunk  in  his  head.  1  never 
met  a  man  of  apparently  less  bustle,  and  of  a  cooler  tem- 
perament. He  was  an  object  of  observation  from  his  very 
pnobtrusiveness.  There  were,  I  immediately  perceived,  a 
I  great  number  of  tbreigners  in  the  room.  They  looked 
I  much  too  knowing  for.^gue!les  and  Co.,  and  I  soon  found 
tL^  they  were  members  of  the  different  embaflsies,  or 
misfliona  of  the  vaiions  GovemmentB  to  whose  infant  ex- 
istence Premium  is  foster-father.  There  were  two  striking 
ficTtres  in  Oi-iental  costume,  who  were  shown  to  me  ns  the 
Greek  Deputies ;  not  tliat  you  are  to  imagine  that  they 
■  nlwaya  appear  in  this  picturesque  dress.  It  was  only  a- 
1  a  particular  favour,  and  to  please  Miss  Premium  (thert;, 
I  Gwiy,  my  boy  !  there  is  a  quarry !),  that  the  illuBtriona 
f  envoTB  appeared  habited  this  day  in  their  national  costume. 
oa  woukl  have  enjoyed  the  Kcenu,    \ii  Ciiift  y^"^^  '^^  '^'^ 
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room  was  h  Tiaval  ofllcor,  just  liot  from  the 
Mexico,  and  lectaring  eloquently  on  the  paBBing  of  the 
Cordillera.  In  anotlier  was  a  man  of  Bcienee,  dilating  on 
the  miracnloua  powers  of  a  nowly- discovered  amalgama- 
tion process  to  a  knot  of  merchants,  who,  with  bent  browa 
and  eager  eyes,  were  already  forming  a  Company  for  its 
adoption.  Here  floated  the  latest  anecdote  of  Bolivar ;  and 
there  a  ranrmnr  of  some  new  movement  of  Cochra; 
And  tben  the  perpetnal  babble  abunfc  "  nsing  states," 
"new  loans,"  and  "enlightened  views,"  and  "junctnreof 
the  two  oceans,"  and  "liberal  prini^iplea,"  and  "steam- 
boats to  Jtexico,"  and  the  earnest  look  which  every  one 
had  in  tlie  room.  How  different  to  tbe  vacant  gaze  that 
we  have  been  accustomed  to !  I  was  really  particularly 
struck  by  the  circutnstnnce.  Every  one  at  Premintn'a 
looked  Full  of  some  gi'eat  plat),  as  if  the  fate  of  empires 
was  on  his  very  breath.  I  hardly  knew  whether  they  weifl 
moat  like  conspirators,  or  gamblers,  or  the  bona  of  a  public 
dinner,  conscioiiH  of  an  nniveraal  gaze,  and  consequently 
looking  proportionately  interesting.  One  circumstance  par- 
ticularly struck  me:  as  I  was  watching  the  acute  coun- 
tenance of  at!  individual,  who  young  Premium  informed 
me  was  the  Chilian  minister,  and  who  was  listening  with 
great  attention  to  a  dissertation  from  Captain  Tropic,  tha 
celebrated  traveller,  on  the  feasibility  of  a  railroad  over 
the  Andes,  I  observed  a  great  sensation  among  those 
around  me;  every  one  shifting,  and  shufHing,  and  staring, 
and  assisting  in  tbat  curious  and  confusing  ceremony 
called  "  making  way."  Even  Premium  appeared  a  littlo  ex- 
cited when  he  came  forward  with  a  smile  on  hia  face  to 
receive  an  individual,  apparently  a  foreigner,  and  who 
stepped  on  with  great  though  gracious  dignity.  Being 
cnnons  to  know  who  this  great  man  was,  I  found  that  this 
was  an   ambassador,  the   representative  of  a   recognised 

''Pon  my  honour,  when  I  saw  all  tliis,  I  could  not  refrain 
from  moralising  on  the  magic  of  wealth  ;  and  when  I  just 
remembered  the  embryo  plot  of  some  young  Hussar  officers 
to  cat  the  son  of  the  magician,  I  rather  smiled  ;  but  while 
I,  with  even  greater  reverence  than  all  others,  waa  making 
way  for  his  Excellency,  I  observed  Mrs,  Premium  look- 
ing at  my  apura.  "  Fareweli  Philosophy!"  thought  I| 
"  Puppyism  for  ever  !  " 

'Dinner  ira.s  a!  lasl  announced,  nud  t\\e  t\\ct  rt\c(ae\.'iQ 
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rwLi^h  wds  observed  betivcea  rccogniseil  states  anil  noa- 
(ecognised  states  was  really  eiceasively  amnsing  :  not  only 
the  ambassador  would  take  precsdciice  oftlie  u.cre  politics] 


agent,  but  his  Eiicellency's  private  Bccrotary  was  equally 
lenEtn 


I 


tenacious  aa  to  the  ajjfeiit's  private  secretary.  At  lengtn 
wa  vrere  all  si^ated :  the  spacious  dintng-room  w&a  hung 
round  with  portraits  of  most  of  the  sncoessfnl  revolutionary 
leaders,  and  over  Mr.  Pi-eminm  was  suspended  a  magni- 
ficent portrait  of  Bolivar.  If  yon  could  but  liave  ^een  the 
plate!  By  Jove!  I  have  eaten  off  the  silver  of  most  of 
the  first  families  in  England,  yet  never  in  my  life  did  it 
enter  into  my  imagination  that  it  was  possible  for  the 
most  ingenious  artist  that  ever  existed  to  repeat  a  crest 
half  so  often  in  a  tablespoon  aa  in  that  of  Promiura.  The 
crest  is  a  babble,  and  really  the  effect  produced  by  it  is 
most  Indicrons. 

'  I  was  very  much  struck  at  table  by  the  appearance  of 
on  individual  who  came  in  very  late,  but  who  was  evi- 
dently, by  his  bearing,  no  insignificant  personage.  He  Wdn 
a  tall  man,  with  a  long  hooked  nose  and  In'gh  cheek  bones, 
-and  with  an  eye  (were  yon  ever  at  the  Old  Bailey  ?  thei-e 
a  may  see  its  fellow);  his  complexion  looked  as  if  it 
;i  been  accnstomed  to  the  bi'eezcs  of  many  climes,  and 
las  hair,  which  had  once  been  red,  was  now  silvered,  or 
mther  iron-greyed,  not  by  age.  Yet  there  was  in  his  whole 
bearing,  in  bis  slightest  action.^,  even  in  the  easy,  desperate 
air  with  which  ho  took  a  glass  of  wine,  an  indefinable 
soinething  (you  know  what  I  mean)  which  attracted  your 
nnreroitting  attention  to  him.  I  was  not  wrong  in  my 
Bnspicions  of  his  celebrity  ;  for,  as  Jliss  Premium,  whom  1 
sat  next  to,  whispered,  "  he  waa  quite  a  lion."  It  was 
Lord  Oceanville.  What  he  is  after  no  one  knows.  Some 
say  he  is  going  to  Greece,  others  whisper  an  invasion  of 
Paraguay,  and  others,  of  course,  say  other  things  ;  perhaps 
equally  correct.  I  think  he  is  for  Greece.  I  know  he  is 
of  the   most   extraordinary  men    I  ever  met  v 


am  getting  prosy.  Good-bye !  Write  soon.  Any-  fun 
going  onp  How  is  Cynthia?  I  ought  to  have  written. 
uawia  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  ?  She  is  a  deuced  odd  woman  I 


k 


'Tonrs  fnithfidly, 
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Harchaye  Gkej,  1']sq.,  to  Vivian  Grkt,  Ebq. 

'  October,  1R~. 
'  Dear  Vivun, 

'  Yon  ouglit  not  to  Bxpect  a  letter  ft'om  me.  1  cannot 
conceive  why  you  do  not  occaaionaUy  answer  yoor  oorr&- 
Bpondenfa  lettera,  if  correspondenta  they  mi»y  be  called. 
It  is  reaJly  a  most  unreasnnable  habit  of  yours ;  any  c 
but  myself  would  quarrel  with  you. 

'  A  letter  from  Baker  met  me  at  this  place,  and  I  find 
that  the  whole  of  that  most  disagreeable  and  annoying 
busineBS  ia  arranged.  From  the  promptitude,  skill,  and 
(inei^  which  are  apparent  in  the  whole  affair,  I  suspect  I 
have  to  thank  the  very  gentleman  nbom  I  was  just  going 
to  quarrel  with.  You  are  a  ^;ood  fellow,  Vivian,  after  all 
For  want  of  a  brief,  I  sit  down  to  give  yon  a  sketch  of  my 
adventures  on  tliia  ray  first  circott. 

'  This  circuit  is  it,  cold  and  mercantile  adventure,  and  J 
am  disappointed  in  it.  Not  BO  either,  for  I  looked  for  but 
little  to  enjoy.  Take  one  day  of  my  life  as  a  specimen;  the 
rest  are  mostly  alike.  The  sheriff's  trampeta  are  playing;  , 
one,  some  tune  of  which  I  know  nothing',  and  the  other  no 
tune  at  all.  I  am  obliged  to  turn  out  at  eif;ht.  It  is  the 
fii-st  day  of  the  Assiae,  so  there  is  some  chance  of  a  hne^ 
being  a  new  place.  1  pnsh  my  way  into  court  throngh 
Bles  of  attomoys,  aa  civil  lo  the  rogues  as  possible,  assuring 
them  thei-o  is  plenty  of  room,  though  I  am  at  the  very 
moment  gasping  for  breath  wedged  in  in  a  lane  of  woU- 
lined  waistcoats.  I  got  into  court,  take  my  place  in  the 
qnieteat  comer,  and  there  I  sit,  ami  pass  other  men's  fees 
and  briefs  like  a  twopenny  postman,  only  withont  pay. 
Well!  'tja  nix  o'clock,  diimer-time,  at  the  bottom  of  the 
table,  carve  fur  all,  apeak  to  none,  nobody  apetiks  to  nie^ 
must  wait  till  last  to  stim  np,  and  pay  the  bill.  Reach 
home  quite  devoured  by  spleen,  afier  having  beard  every 
one  abused  who  happened  to  be  abseTit. 

'  I  travelled  to  this  place  with  Manners,  whom  I  belie 
yon  know,  and  amused  myself  by  getting  from  him  i 
accDont  of  my  fellows,  anticipating,  at  the  same  time,  what 
in  fact  happened ;  to  wit,  that  I  should  aflorwards  get  his 
character  from  them.  It  is  strange  how  freoly  they  deal 
with  each  other ;  that  is,  the  person  spoken  of  being  away. 
I  would  nut  have  had  3'on  see  oar  Stanhope  for  half  ■ 
hantirei)  ponnda ;  yoar  jealoosj  would  \wi\e\»en  an  on^^eAr 
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To  say  the  tratli,  wo  ai'u  a.  little  rough;  our  tmiiio  wiuits 
pDlling  and  oar  hoofa  trimiiiing-,  but  we  jog  along  wilboiit 
performing  either  opeiation  ;  and,  by  dint  of  rattling  the 
whip  against  the  splash- board,  using  all  one's  persnusioii  of 
band  and  voice,  and  jerking  the  bit  in  his  month,  we  do 
contrive  to  get  into  the  cireuit  town,  usually,  just  about 
the  time  that  the  sheriff  and  his  posse  eoiniVafus  are  starting 
lo  meet  my  Lord  the  King's  Justice :  and  that  is  the 
worst  of  it ;  for  their  horses  are  pi-ancing  and  piiwing 
conrsers  just  out  of  the  stable,  sleek  skina  and  smart 
drivers.  We  begin  to  he  knocked  up  jast  then,  and  our 
appoarance  is  tlie  least  brilliant  of  any  paj-t  of  the  day. 
Here  I  had  to  pass  through  a  host  of  those  powdered, 
scented  fopa  j  and  the  mnltitnde  who  had  assembled  to  gazo 
on  the  ijobler  exhibition  i-ather  scoffed  at  oar  humble 
vehicle.  Aa  Manners  had  jnat  then  beon  set  down  to  find 
the  inn  and  lodging,  I  could  not  jump  out  and  leave  our 
equipage  to  its  &te,  so  I  settled  my  cravat,  and  seemed  not 
to  mind  it,  only  I  did. 

'But  I  mast  leave  off  this  nonsense,  and  atlond  to  hifl 
Lordsliip's  charge,  which  is  now  about  to  commence.  I 
bare  not  been  able  to  get  yoa  a  single  good  murder,  although 
I  have  kept  a  sharp  look-out,  as  yon  desired  me ;  bat  there 
is  a  chance  of  a  first-rate  one  at n. 

'  I  am  quite  dehghted  with  Mr.  Justice  St.  Prose.  Ho  in 
at  this  moment  in  a  most  entertaining  passion,  preparatory 
lo  a  "  conscientious  "  summing  up ;  and  in  order  that  his 
ideas  may  not  be  diaturbod,  lie  has  very  liberally  ordered 
the  door-keeper  to  have  the  door  oiled  immediatoly,  at  his 
own  expense.  Now  for  my  Loi-d  the  King's  Justice, 
' "  Gentlemen  of  the  Jary, 
The  noise  is  insufferable,  the  heat  is  intolerable,  the 

>iskeepers  let  the  people  keep  shufBing  in,  the  ducks  in 
mer  are  going  quack,  quack,  qnack,  here's  a  little  gii'l 
tried  for  her  life,  and  the  judge  can't  hear  a  word 
that's  said.  Bring  mo  my  black  cap,  and  I'll  condemn  liei 
to  death  instantly." 

' "  Ton  can't,  my  Loi-d,"  shi'icks  the  inliint  sinner  ;  "  it's 
'  r  petty  larceny  !  " 
I  have  jast  got  an  invite  from  the  Eeni'iieys,      Congra- 

'Deiir  Vivian,  yours  ruitlifully, 
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JJADT   SCROPK    TO    VlTlAS    GkET,    EhQ. 

'  Oimsby  Park,  Oct.  18—. 
'Ht  uEAa  Vitus, 

'  By  desire  of  Sir  Berdinore,  I  have  to  requeet  tLe  fnlfit 
meBt  of  a  promise,  nponthehnpe  of  which  being  pcrromiDd' 
I  have  cxiated  through  this  dull  month,  Pi'a.y,  my  dent 
Yiviau,  come  to  us  immediately.  Ormsby  haa  at  preaenl 
little  to  offer  for  yonr  entertainment.  We  have  liod  that 
unendurable  bore  Vivacity  Dall  with  ua  for  a  whole  fort* 
night.  A  report  of  the  death  of  the  Lord  Cliancellor,  or  «' 
mmour  of  the  production  of  a  new  tragedy,  has  carried  I  ' 
np  to  town  ;  bat  whether  it  be  to  ask  for  the  eeala,  o: 
indite  an  ingenions  prologue  to  a  play  which  will  bv  1 
condemned  tho  first  night,  1  cannot  inform  you.  I  am 
quite  sure  he  is  capable  of  doing  either.  However, 
shall  Lave  other  deer  in  a  few  daya. 

'  I  believe  you  liave  never  met  the  Mountcneya.  They 
have  never  been  at  Hallesbrooke  since  yon  hai'e  been  at 
Desir.  Tliey  are  coming  to  ua  immediately.  I  am  s 
yon  will  like  them  very  much.  Lord  Monnteney  is  oH' 
those  kind,  eaay-minded,  accompliahcd  men,  who,  after  all,' 
are  nearly  the  pleasantest  society  one  ever  meets.  Bathel 
wild  in  hia  youth,  but  with  hia  esfftte  now  anincninbered, 
and  himself  perfectly  domostio.  Hia  lady  ia  an  unaffected, 
agreeable  woman.  But  it  ia  Caroline  Monnteney  whom  1 
wish  you  particularly  to  meet.  She  ia  one  of  those  deli- 
cious creatui'ca  who,  in  spite  of  not  being  married,  are 
actually  conversjihle.  Spirited,  without  any  affectation  of 
bmsquerio ;  U'iuitif'ul,  and  knowing  enough  to  be  quits 
conscious  of  it;  perfectly  accomplished,  and  yet  nt 
annoying  you  with  tattle  about  BociiBa.ntidEonzide  Beg 
and  D'Egvillo. 

'  We  also  espcct  the  Delnionts,  the  most  endurable  of  the 
Anglo- Italians  that  1  know.  Mrs.  Delniont  ia  not  always 
dropping  her  handkerchief  hke  Lady  Gunto,  as  if  ^ia< 
expected  a  miserable  cavalier  aervcnto  to  be  constantlyt 
upon  his  knees;  or  giving  those  odious  esprussive  looks, 
which  quite  destroy  my  nerves  whenever  I  nm  under  the 
saroe  roof  as  that  hon-ible  Lady  Soprano.  There  ia  a  little 
too  much  talk,  to  be  sure,  about  Roman  churches,  and 
newly-discovered  Mosaics,  and  Abbate  Mali,  but  still  i 
cannot  eipcnt  perfection.  There  are  repoits  going  about 
that  Ernest  Chy  ia  cither  ruined   or  goin^  io  te  TO«tt'    ' 
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Perlinpa  botU  are  tmc.     Young  I'l'ominin  has  nearly  lost 

his  diameter  by  driving  a  equare-built,  sti-ipcd  gr©Mi 
thing-,  drawn  by  oao  horae,  Ernest  Clay  got  Lini  tliroagh 
this  terrible  affair.  What  can  be  the  reasons  of  tlie  Sieur 
KrncGt's  excessive  amiability  ? 

•Both  the  young  Mounteneys  arc  with  their  regiment, 
bat  Aubrey  Vei*  is  coming  to  ns,  and  I  have  half  a  pi'omise 

from ;  but  I  know  yon  nevor  sjip.ilt  to  unmarried  men, 

I  BO  why  do  I  nientiou  them  ?  Let  nie,  I  bcsoech  you,  my 
I  dear  Vivian,  have  a  few  days  ot  jon  to  myaoll  Iteforo 
I  Ormaby  is  full,  and  before  you  are  introduced  to  Caroline 
Mountaney.  I  did  not  think  it  was  possible  that  I  could 
oxist  ao  long  without  seeing  you  ;  but  you  really  must  not 
uy  me  too  much,  or  I  shall  quarrel  with  you.  I  have 
received  ail  your  letters,  which  are  very,  very  ugi-ecable  [ 
'jut  I  think  rather,  rathei'  irapndent.     Adiea  ! 

'HARKiErrE  ScROPK.' 

UoiucE  GiiKV,  Esq.,  to  Vivian  Gret,  Esq. 

'Paris,  Oct.  18—. 

'MT  DEAU  VlVUN, 
'  I  have  received  yonrs  of  the  9th,  and  have  read  it  with 
I  mixed  feelings  of  astonislunent  and  sorrow. 
'  '  Ton  are  now,  my  dear  boh,  a  mcmbei"  of  what  is  called 
j  the  great  world  ;  society  formed  on  anti-social  principlee. 
I  Apparently  you  have  possessed  yourself  of  the  object  of 
i  your  wishes  ;  but  the  scenes  yon  live  in  are  very  movtiiblc; 
I  the  charactei-B  you  associate  with  are  all  masked ;  and  it 
T  wilt  always  bo  doubtful  wliether  yon  can  retain  that  long, 
I  which  has  been  obtained  by  some  slippery  artifice.  Vivian, 
^  Toa  are  a  ju^ler;  and  the  deceptions  of  your  alcight-of- 
band  tricks  depend  upon  instantaneous  motions. 

*  When  the  sellish  combine  with  the  selfish,  bethink  yon 
how  many  projects  are  doomed  to  disappointment!  how 
many  cross  tnterestn  baffle  the  parties  at  the  satnc  time 
joined  together  without  ever  uniting.  What  a  mockery  is 
their  love!  but  how  deadly  are  their  hati-ods  !  All  this 
great  society,  with  whom  so  young  nn  adventurer  I1&B 
tniBieked,  abate  notliing  of  their  price  in  the  slavery  of 
their  service  and  the  sacrifice  of  violated  feelings.  What 
sleeploas  nights  has  it  cost  you  to  win  over  the  disobliged, 
to  conciliate  the  discontented,  to  cajole  the  contaniacions  ! 
Yoii  may  amile  at  the  hollow  flatteries,  answering  to  flat 
tones  as  hollow,    ivdich    like  buAibVe.s  wWu   ^Vcj  Vj^xdoi, 
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diflsolro  info  notliing ;  but  tell  aw,  Vivian,  wliat  baa  the 
self- tprmen tor  felt  at  tlie  laugliing  treacheries  which  forca 
a  man  down  into  self- contempt  ? 

'  Is  it  not  obvioKH,  my  dear  Viyian,  that  true  Fiivae  and 
tmc  EappineRS  must  rest  npon  the  imperishable  social 
affections  ?  1  do  not  mean  that  coterie  celebrity  which 
paltry  minds  accept  bb  fame ;  but  that  wliich  esists  inde- 
pendent of  the  opinions  or  the  intrigueB  of  individuals:  nop 
do  I  mean  that  flittering  show  of  perpetual  converse  witli 
the  world  which  some  miserable  wanderers  call  Happiness ; 
but  that  which  can  only  be  drawn  froiii  the  aacred  and 
eolitai'y  fountain  oF  yonr  own  feelings. 

'  Active  as  yon  liave  now  become  in  the  gi-eat  scenes  o( 
human  aifairs,  I  wonld  cot  have  yon  be  gnided  by  any 
ffincifnl  theories  of  morals  or  of  human  nature.  Philo- 
sophers have  amnseiJ  themselves  by  deciding  on  human 
actions  by  systems  ;  but,  as  these  systems  are  of  the  most 
oppositt!  natures,  it  is  evident  that  each  philosopher,  in 
rejecting  his  own  feelings  in  the  system  he  has  bo  elabo- 
rately formed,  has  only  painted  hia  own  character. 

'  Do  not,  therefore,  conclude,  with  Hobhes  and  Mande- 
ville,  that  man  lives  in  a  state  of  civil  warfare  with  man  ; 
nor,  with  Shaftesbury,  adorn  with  a  poetical  philosophy  on* 
natural  feelings.  Man  is  neither  the  vile  nor  the  excellent 
being  which  he  sometimes  imagines  himself  to  be.  Hedoca 
not  BO  much  act  by  system  as  by  sympathy.  If  this  crea- 
ture cannot  always  feel  for  others,  he  is  doomed  to  feel  for 
himself;  and  the  vicious  are,  at  least,  blessed  with  the 
cnrae  of  remoi-se. 

'You  are  now  inspecting  one  of  the  worst  portions  ol 
Kociety  in  what  is  called  the  great  world  (St,  Giles'  is 
bad,  but  of  onotber  kind),  and  it  may  be  useful,  on  tha 
principle  that  the  actual  sight  of  bmtal  ebriety  waa 
supposed  to  have  inspired  youth  with  the  virtue  of  temper 
rancc  ;  on  the  same  principle  that  the  Platonist,  in  the 
study  of  deformity,  conceived  the  beantifiil.  Let  me  waJU 
you  not  to  fall  into  the  usual  error  of  youth  in  fancying 
that  the  circle  yon  move  in  is  precisely  the  world  itself. 
Do  not  imagine  that  there  are  not  other  beings,  whose 
benevolent  principle  is  governed  by  finer  sympathies,  by 
more  generous  passions,  and  by  those  nobler  emotiona 
which  really  eonatitntfl  all  our  public  and  private  virtues. 
I  give  yon  this  hint,  lest,  in  your  present  society,  you 
joffht  aappOBO  tbeae  virtncs  were  nii'i-elj  tiatoTrioal, 
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'  Ouoe  nioiT,  I  iiiuat  boauocii  you  not  to  givo  loose  fo  any 
ft  elation  of  mmil.  Tbe  machinery  bj  wliicb  joa  bare 
1  attained  this  unnatural  result  must  be  so  complicatod  that 
Ifji  tbe  very  tenth  bonr  ynu  will  find  yoEU'self  stopped  in 
Mome  part   where   yon   never  counted  on  an  impedinient ; 

■  Vid  toe  want  of  a  slight  screw  or  a  littlo  oil  will  prevent 
■jon  from  accomplishing  your  magnificent  end, 

'  We  are,  and  hare  been,  very  dull  here.  There  is  every 
Mbability  of  Madame  de  Genlis  writing  more  volumes 
lan  ever.     I  caUed  on  the  old  lady,  nnd  was  quite  amoseiJ 

■  with  the  enthusiasm  of  her  imbeciHty.     CbalieaiibFiand  is 
I  getting  what  you  call  a  boro;  Riid  the  wholo  city  is  mad 

aboat  a  new  opera  by  Boieldien,  Tour  mother  sends  her 
love,  and  desires  mo  to  say,  that  the  salmi  of  woodcocks,  a 
1a  Lucullus,  which  you  write  about,  does  not  differ  from  the 
praotico  here  in  vogue.  How  does  your  cousin  Hargrave 
prosper  on  hia  circuit  ?  The  Delmingtons  are  here,  which 
makes  it  very  pleasant  for  your  mother,  as  well  as  for 
myself;  for  it  allows  me  to  hunt  over  the  old  bookshops  at 

I  my  leisure.  There  are  no  new  books  worth  sending  yon, 
or  they  would  accompany  this  ;  but  I  would  recommend 
yon  to  get  Meyev's  new  volume  from  Treiittel  and  Wurt?,, 
imd  continue  to  make  notes  as  yon  read  it.  Give  my 
oompliraents  to  tbe  Marquess,  and  believe  me, 
'  Tour  affectionate  father, 
'  HORACK  Gkbt,' 


CHAPTER  IX. 


It  was  impossible  for  any  human  being  to  behave  with 
more  kindness  than  the  Marquess  of  Carabas  did  to  Vivian 
Grey  after  that  young  gentleman's  abort  conversation 
with  Mrs.  Felii  Lorraine  in  the  conservatory.  The  only 
feeling  which  seemed  to  actuate  the  Peer  was  an  eager 
desire  to  compensate,  by  his  present  conduct,  for  any  past 
misunderstanding,  and  he  loaded  his  yourig  friend  with  all 
possible  favour.  Still  Vivian  was  about  to  quit  ChfLteau 
Denir ;  and  in  spite  of  all  that  had  passed,  he  was  extremely 
loth  to  leave  hia  noble  friend  under  the  guardianship  of  hu 
female  one. 

About  this  time,  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Jnggemant, 
I  tio  very  pink  of  aristocracy,  thn  wt«dt\i\6al,  "Ottij  -^TOwiss-X 
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Qio  most  ancient,  and  most  pompous  couple  m  Chiiitteiu 
honoured  ChAteau  Desir  with  their  presence  for  two  days  j 
only  two  days,  making  the  Marquess's  mansion  a  convenient 
resting-place  in  one  of  their  princely  progjewses  to  one  of 
their  princely  castles. 

Vi^-ian  confrivcd  to  gain  tlie  heart  of  her  Grace  by  his 
minnte  acquaintance  with  the  Juggernaut  pedigree ;  and 
having  taken  the  opportunity,  in  one  of  their  conversations, 
to  descrihe  Mrs.  Felix  Lon'aine  as  the  most  perfect 
specinicn  of  divine  creation  with  wliich  he  was  acqnainted, 
at  the  same  time  the  most  amusing  and  the  most  amiabla 
of  women,  that  lady  was  honoured  with  an  invitation  to 
accompany  her  Grace  to  Himalaya  Castle.  Aa  this  was  the 
greatest  of  all  possible  hononrs,  and  as  Desir  was  now  very 
dull,  Mi's.  Fehx  Lorraine  accepted  the  invitation,  or  rathej* 
obeyed  the  command,  for  the  Marquess  would  not  hear  of 
a  refusal,  Vivian  having  dilated  in  the  most  energetic 
terms  on  the  opening  which  now  presented  itself  of  gaining 
the  Juggernaut.  The  coast  being  thns  cleared,  Vivinn  BOt 
uff  the  next  dpy  for  Sir  Bordraore  Scropo'a. 
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BOOK  IV. 


CHAPTER  I. 

Thb  important  hour  drew  nigh.  Christmas  was  to  be 
passed  by  the  Carabas  family,  the  Beaconsfields,  the 
Scropes,  and  the  Clevelands  at  Lord  Courtown's  villa  at 
Bichinond ;  at  which  place,  on  account  of  its  vicinity  to 
the  metropolis,  the  Viscount  had  determined  to  make  out 
the  holidays,  notwithstanding  the  Thames  entered  his 
kitchen  windows,  and  the  Donna  del  Lago  was  acted  ir 
the  theatre  with  real  water,  Cynthia  Couiiiown  performing 
Elena,  paddling  in  a  punt. 

*Let  us  order  our  horses,  Cleveland,  round  to  the 
Piccadilly  gate,  and  walk  through  the  Guards.  I  must 
stretch  my  legs.  That  bore,  Horace  Buttonhole,  captured 
me  in  Pall  Mall  East,  and  has  kept  me  in  the  same  position 
for  upwards  of  half  an  hour.  I  shall  make  a  note  to 
blackball  him  at  the  Athenasum.    How  is  Mrs.  Cleveland  ? ' 

'  Extremely  well.  She  goes  down  to  Buckhurst  Lodge 
with  Lady  Carabas.     Is  not  that  Lord  Lowersdale  ?  ' 

*His  very  self.  He  is  going  to  call  on  Vivida  Vis,  I 
have  no  doubt.  Lowersdale  is  a  man  of  very  considerable 
talent ;  much  more  than  the  world  gives  liim  credit  for.' 

*  And  he  doubtless  finds  a  very  able  counsellor  in 
Monsieur  le  S^cr^taire  ?  ' 

*  Can  you  name  a  better  one  ?  ' 

*  You  rather  patronise  Vivida,  I  think,  Grey  ?  ' 

*  Patronise  him  !  he  is  my  political  pet !  * 

*And  yet  Kerrison  tells  mo  you  reviewed  tho  Suffolk 
papers  in  the  Edinburgh.* 

*  So  I  did  ;  what  of  that  ?  I  defended  them  in  Black- 
wood.* 

*  This,  .then,  is  the  usual  method  of  you  literary 
gentlemen.     Thank  God  !  I  never  could  write  a  line.* 

'  York  House  rises  proudly ;  if  York  House  be  its  name.* 
'  This  confounded  Catholic  Quesiion  \a  Y\VOi^  ^q  ^n^  >l% 
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B.  great  deal  of  ti'oiblc,  Oroy.  lb  is  perfect  niadniMB  for  01 
to  adTocato  the  caase  of  the  "  six  miUionfl  of  hereditary 
bondatiien  ;"  and  j-et,  with  not  only  the  Miirtlieae,  buteren 
Conrtown  and  Deacousfield  committed,  it  is,  to  »ny  the 
leaaf,  a  very  delicate  bnsiiiess.' 

'  Very  delicate,  certainly  ;  but  there  ari.'  sorae  prccedeuta, 
I  Huapect,  Cleveland,  for  tho  iuflcence  of  a  party  beino 
opposed  to  measarea  which  the  heads  of  that  party  hod 
pledged  them  solves  to  adopt.' 

'  Does  old  Gifford  still  live  at  Pimlico,  Grey  ? ' 

'  Still.' 

*He  is  a  splendid  fellow,  aftarall.' 

■Certainly,  a  mind  of  great  powere,  but  bigoted.' 

■  Oh,  yes !  I  know  ejcactly  what  yon  are  going  to  Bay, 
It  is  the  fashion,  I  am  aware,  to  abuse  the  old  gentleman. 
He  is  the  Earl  of  Eldon  of  literature;  not  the  leas  loved 
becauae  a  little  vilified.  But,  when  1  just  remember  what 
QiSbrd  has  done ;  when  I  call  to  mind  the  pei-fect  and 
triumphant  success  of  everything  he  has  nndei'taken ;  tho 
Anti-Jacobin,  the  Baviad  and  Mffiviad,  the  Quarterly ;  all 
palpable  hits,  on  the  vei-y  jugular ;  I  hesitate  before  I 
speak  of  William  Gifford  io  any  other  IDrins,  or  in  any 
otlier  spirit,  tliaii  those  of  admiration  nod  of  gratitude. 

'  And  to  think.  Grey,  that  the  Tory  Administi'ation  and 
tho  Tory  party  of  Great  Britain  should  never,  by  one 
single  act,  or  in  a  single  instance,  have  indicated  that  they 
were  in  the  least  aware  that  the  csertions  of  such  a  mui 
differed  in  the  slightest  degree  from  those  of  Hunt  and 
Hone !  Of  all  the  delusions  which  flourish  in  this  mad 
world,  the  delusion  of  that  man  ia  the  most  frantio  who 
voluutarUy,  and  of  his  own  accord,  supports  the  interest  of 
a  party.  I  mention  this  to  you  because  it  is  the  rook  on 
which  all  young  politicians  strike.  Fortunately,  you  enter 
life  under  diffei-ent  circumstancoa  from  those  which  naaally 
attend  most  political  debutants.  You  have  your  connec- 
liona  formed  and  your  views  ascertained.  But  if,  by  any 
chance,  you  find  yourself  independent  and  unconnected, 
never,  for  a  moment,  suppose  that  you  can  accompliah 
your  objects  by  coming  forward,  uusoiicited,  to  fight  the 
battle  of  a  party.  They  will  cheer  your  succeHsfii!  exer- 
tions, and  ther.  sniile  at  your  youtlifal  zeal  j  or,  crossing 
thcmsclren  ihr  the  unespected  succour,  be  too  cowardly  to 
reward  their  unexpected  champion.  No,  Grey ;  make 
i/iera  Feur you,  and  tiiey  will  kiss  jonv  !oe\-.    TUew 
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net  of  treachorj  or  meaiiiicas  of  wliiuli  a  political  parly  is 
not  capable  ;  for  in  politics  there  is  no  lionour. 

'As  to  Gifford,  I  am  surprised  at  tiicir  conduct  towards 
him,  although  I  know  better  than  most  men  of  what  wood 
K  miniBt«r  is  made,  and  bow  much  reliance  may  be  placed 
upon  the  gratitudt  of  a  party :  but  Canning ;  from  Canning 
\  oeptainly  did  expect  difi'erent  coTiduot.' 

'  Oh,  Canning !  I  love  the  man :  but  as  you  say,  Clere- 
land,  ministers  have  short  memories,  and  Canning's  ;  that 
was  Antilles  that  just  pasacd  ub  ;  apropos  to  whom,  I  quite 
i-ejoiue  that  the  Marquess  has  determined  to  Cske  such  % 
decided  course  on  the  West  India  Question.' 
'  Oh,  yes !  curse  your  East  India  sugnr.' 
'  To  ba  sure ;  slavery  and  sweetmeats  for  ever ! ' 
'  Bnt^  aside  with  joking,  Grey,  I  I'eally  think,  that  if  any 
man  of  average  ability  dflj«  rise  in  the  Honae,  and  rescue 
'  .many  of  the  great  questions  of  the  day  from  what  Dugald 
'.  StoMi  or    Disraeli    would   call    the    spirit    of   Political 
Religionism,  with  which  they  arc  studiously  mixed  np,  he 
would  not  fail  '^n  make  a  great  impression  upon  the  House, 
I  aud  a  etill  greater  one  upon  the  country.' 

'  I  quite  agree  with  you ;  and  certainly  I  should  ro- 
•iconunend  commencing  with  the  West  India  Question. 
Singular  state  of  affairs  when  oven  Canning  can  only 
insinuate  his  opinion  when  the  very  existence  of  some  of 
OUF  moat  valuable  colonies  ia  at  stake,  and  when  even  hi? 
iusinnations  arc  only  indulged  with  an  audience  on  the 
condition  that  he  favours  the  House  with  an  introductory 
discourse  of  twenty  minutes  on  "  the  divine  Author  of  our 
faith,"  and  an  eloge  of  equal  length  on  the  Genie  dn  Chris- 
tianisme,  in  a  style  worthy  of  Chateaubriand.' 

*' JEserable  work,  indeed  I  I  have  got  a  pamphlet  on  the 
West  India  Question  sent  me  this  morning.  Do  you  know 
any  raving  lawyer,  any  mad  Master  in  Chancery,  or  some- 
thing of  the  kind,  who  meddles  in  these  affairs  ?  ' 

'  Oh  !  Stephen  !  a  puddle  in  a  storm  !  He  is  for  a  crasade 
for  the  regenei-ation  of  the  Antilles ;  the  most  forcible  of 
feeblea,    the  most  energetic    of  drivellers ;   Velluti  acting 

IPietro  I'Eremita.' 
'  Do    you    know,   by   any    chance,    whether   Sonthey's 
VindicifB  is  out  yet  ?     I  wanted  to  look  it  over  during  the 
holidays.' 
'  Not  out,  thongh  it  has  been  advertised  some  time ;   but 
wJ'at  du  joa  expect  ?  ' 
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•■Naj,  it  is  jin  interestiug  coiitroversy,  as  controVemotf. 
go.      Not  esiictly  Milton  imd  Salmaaina  ;  but  fair  enongli.' 

'  I  do  not  know.  It  has  long  degenerated  into  a  raero 
personal  bickering  between  the  Laureate  and  Bntler. 
Soutliey  is,  of  conrso,  revelling  in  the  idea  of  writing  a,n 
English  work  with  a  Latin  title ;  and  that,  perhaps,  is  the 
only  circumstance  for  which  the  controversy  ia  prolonged^' 

'  But  Southey,  after  all,  is  a  man  of  splendid  talents.' 

'  Donbtleas ;  the  most  philosophical  of  bigots,  and  the 
most  poetical  of  prose  writere.' 

'  Apropos  to  the  Cathohc  Question,  there  gota  Colonic 
Bother' em,  trying  to  look  like  Prince  Mettemich;  a.  de- 
cided failure.' 

'  What  can  keep  him  in  town  ?  ' 

'  Writing  letters,  1  suppose.  Heaven  preserve  me  from 
receiving  any  of  them  ! ' 

'  Is  it  tmc,  then,  that  hia  letters  are  of  the  awfti!  leagtih 
that  is  whispered  ?  ' 

'  True !  Oh !  they  are  something  beyond  all  concep- 
tion !  Perfect  epistolary  Boa  Conatrictors.  I  speak  with 
feeling,  for  I  have  myself  suffered  nnder  theii"  voluminoM 
windings.' 

'  Have  you  seen  his  quarto  volume  :  "  The  Cure  for  the 
Catholic  Question  ?  "  ' 

'  Yea.' 

'  If  you  have  it,  lend  it  to  me.  ■  What  kind  of  thing  is  it  P ' 

'  Oh  !  what  should  it  be  I  ingenious  and  imbecile.  He 
advises  the  Catholics,  in  the  old  nuraery  language,  to 
behave  like  good  boys ;  to  open  tlieir  mouths  and  shut  their 
eyes,  and  bob  what  God  will  send  them.' 

'  Well,  that  ia  the  usual  advice.  Is  there  nothing  more 
characteristic  of  the  writer  ?  ' 

'  What  think  you  of  a  proposition  of  making  Jockey  of 
Norfolk  Patriarch  of  England,  and  of  an  ascertained  credo 
tor  our  Catholic  fellow-snojects ?     Ingenious,  is  not  it?' 

'  Have  you  seen  Puff's  new  volume  of  Ariosto  ?  " 

'  I  have.  What  conld  possibly  have  induced  Mr.  Par- 
braopvs  Puff  to  have  undertaken  such  a  duty  ?  Mr.  Puff 
is  a  man  destitute  of  poetical  powers,  possessing  no 
vigour  of  language,  and  gifted  with  no  happiness  of 
expression.  His  ti'anslation  is  hard,  dry,  and  husky,  a«  the 
outside  of  a  cocoa-nub.  I  am  amused  to  see  the  excellent 
Uct  with  which  the  public  has  determined  not  to  read  Inn 
yu/aiaod,  in  gpite  of  the  inoensaiit  excruonft  ov  i  <;cT^»xa  'aA 
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Iio  eobnire  their  popularity  ;  but  the  time  has  gone  by  when 
the  smng  coterie  uould  ci-eate  a  reputation," 
'  Do  you  think  the  timo  ever  exiatod,  Cleveland  F  ' 
.  '  What  conld  hare  Reduced  Paff  into  being  so  ambitious  ? 
I  HDppose  his  admirable  knowledge  of  Italifin  ;  as  if  n  man 
"trci-e  entitled  to  striko  a  die  for  the  new  sovercigu  merely 
tecanae  he  was  aware  bow  ranch  alloy  might  legally  debase 
its  carats  of  pore  gold.' 

'  I  never  can  [wirdon  Puff  for  that  litt.le  book  oit  Cats. 
The  idea  waa  admii-able ;  but,  instead  of  one  of  the  most 
deb'ghtfal  volumes  that  ever  appeared,  to  take  np  a  dull, 
tame  oompilatioQ  from  Bingley's  Animal  Biography  ! ' 

'  Yes !  and  the  impertinence  of  dedicating  snch  a  work 
to  the  Otficera  of  His  Majesty's  Household  troops!  Con- 
sidering the  quarter  from  whence  it  proceeded;- 1  certainly 
did  not  expect  much,  bnt  still  I  thought  that  there  waa  to 
be  some  little  esprit.  The  poor  Guards  !  how  nervous  they 
mnat  have  been  at  the  aanouncement !  What  could  havo 
been  tlie  point  of  that  dedication  ?  ' 

»'l  remember  a  most  intermiuablo  prosor,  who  waa 
blessed  with  a  very  sensible-sonnding  voice,  and  who,  on 
Uie  strength  of  that,  and  his  correct  and  constant  emphases, 
was  considered  by  the  world,  for  a  great  time,  aa  a  sage. 
At  length  it  was  discovered  that  he  waa  quite  the  reverse. 
Mr,  Pnfi^B  wit  is  very  like  this  man's  wisdom.  Tou  take 
Dp  one  of  his  little  books,  and  yon  fancy,  &am  its  titlepage, 
that  it  is  going  to  be  very  witty  j  as  you  proceed,  yon  begin 

tto  Buapect  that  the  man  is  only  a  wag,  and  then,  snrpi-ised 
6t  not  "  seeing  the  point,"  yon  have  a  shrewd  suspicion  that 
be  is  a  great  hand  at  dry  humour.  It  is  not  till  you  have 
rioscd  UiB  volume  that  you  wonder  who  it  is  that  has  had 
the  hardihood  to  intrude  such  imbecihty  upon  an  indulgent 
world.' 

'Come,  come!  Mr.  Puff  is  a  worthy  gentleman.     Ijet 

Rhim  cease  to  dnsk  the  I'adiancy  of  Ariosto's  sunny  st-anzaa, 
Jtnd  I  shall   be  the  first  man  who  will  do  justice  to  his 
merits.      He  certainly   tattles  prettily  about    tenses    and 
terminations,  and  is  not  an  inelegant  grammarian.' 
'  Oar  litei-atnre,  I  think,  is  at  a  low  ebb,' 
'  There  is  nothing  like  a  fall  of  stocks  to  affect  what  it  is 
the  fiishion  to  style  the  Literature  of  the  present  day,  a 
ftmgos  production  which  has  flourished  from  the  artificial 
[•Male  or  onr  society,  the  mere  creature  of  our  imaginary 
Everybody  being  vcvj  ric\i,  \\a8  ftSutiei  H«  \w 
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very  literary,  tooka  being  considered  a  luxury  almost  OS 
elegant  and  neceseury  na  ottomans,  bonbons,  nnd  pier. 
glasses.  Consols  at  100  were  the  origin  of  all  book  so- 
cieties. The  Stockbrokers'  ladies  took  off  the  qnarto  travels  ■ 
and  the  hot-pressed  poetry.  They  were  the  pati'onessef 
yoiir  patent  ink  and  yonr  wire-wove  paper.  That  ia 
pa.st.  Twenty  per  cent,  difference  in  the  value  of  i 
public  securities  from  this  time  laat  year,  that  little  ir 
dent  has  done  more  for  the  reBtoration  of  the  old  EnplisE  i 
feeling,,  than  all  the  exertions  of  Charcb  and  State  Qnited.  i 
There  is  notbing  like  a  &11  in  Consols  to  briog  the  blood  ( 
of  our  good  people  of  England  into  cool  order.  It  is  yonr 
grand  state  medicine,  your  veritable  Doctor  Sangrado  ! 

'  A  fall  in  stocks !  and  bait !  to  "  the  spread  of  know- 
ledge! "  and  "the  progress  of  liberal  principles"  ia  like  that 
of  a  man  too  late  for  post-horses.  A  fall  in  stocks  I  and'! 
where  are  yoar  London  Universities,  and  3'our  Mechanics'  , 
Institutes,  and  your  new  Docks  ?  Where  your  philosophy, 
your  philanthropy,  and  your  competition  ?  National  pre- 
judices revive  as  national  prosperity  decroasea.  If  the 
Consols  were  at  <!0  we  should  be  again  bellowing,  God, 
save  the  King!  eating  roast  beef,  and  dam.ning  the  French.' 
'  And  you  imagine  literature  is  equally  afl'ected.  Grey  ?  ' 
'  Clearly.  We  were  literary  because  wo  wore  rich. 
Amid  the  myriad  of  volumes  which  issued  monthly  from 
the  press,  what  one  was  not  written  for  the  mere  hour  P 
It  is  all  very  well  to  buy  mechanical  poetry  and  historical 
novels  when  onr  purses  have  a  plethora;  but  now,  my  dear 
fellow,  depend  upon  it,  the  game  ia  up.  We  have  no 
acholnra  now,  no  literary  recluses,  no  men  who  ever  appear 
to  tliink.  "  Scribble,  scribble,  scribble,"  as  the  Duke  of 
Cumberland  said  to  Gibbon,  should  be  the  motto  of  tlis  ' 
mighty  "nineteenth  century."  ' 

'  Southey,  I  think,  Grey,  is  an  exception.' 
'  By  no  means.     Snuthoy  ia  a  political  writer,  a  writer 
for   a   particular   purpose.      All  his  works,   from    those  in 
three  volumes  quarto  to  those  in  one  duodecimo,  are  alike 
political  pamphlets.' 

'  We  certainly  want  a  master-spirit  to  set  us  right,  Grey, 
We  want  Byron.' 

'  There  was  the  man  !  And  tbat  sucb  a  man  should  ba 
lost  to  us  at  the  very  moment  that  he  had  begun  to  dis- 
cover why  it  had  pleased  tho  Omnipotent  to  bave  endowed 
i/iu  R'/tA  BUfb  powers  ! ' 


I 
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'  If  OJIB  tiling  were  more  character! a tiu  of  Byron's  mind 
tliaii  another,  it  was  liia  strong,  shrewii,  common  sense;  his 
imrc,  unalloyed  Bagaoity.' 

'  Ton  knew  liioi,  I  think,  Cleveland  ?  ' 

■Well,  I  was  slightly  acquainted  with  him  when  in 
Englandi  sh'ghtly,  however,  for  I  was  then  very  yonng. 
But  many  years  afterwards  1  met  him  in  It-aly.  It  was  at 
Pisa,  jiiBt  before  he  loft  that  place  for  Genoa.  I  was  then 
very  much  struck  at  the  alteration  in  his  appearance.' 

'  Tea ;  his  face  was  swolleu,  and  ho  was  getting  fat.  His 
hail'  was  grey,  and  his  counteuance  hsid  lost  that  spiritual 
expression  which  it  once  eminently  poascssod.  His  t«ath 
■were  decaying;  and  ho  said  that  if  ever  ho  came  to 
England  it  would  be  to  consult  Wayte  about  them.  I  cer-- 
tainly  was  very  muuh  struck  at  his  alteration  for  tho 
worse.  Besides,  he  was  dressed  in  the  most  extraordinary 
nauner.' 

'  Sloveuly  ?  ' 

*  Oh,  no,  no,  no !  in  the  most  dandi£cd  style  that  you  can 
conceive;  but  not  that  of  an  English  dandy  either.  He 
lad  on  a  ml^nificent  foreign  foraging  cap,  which  ho  woi-e 
in  the  room,  but  his  grey  curls  were  quite  perceptible ;  and 
a  frogged  surtout ;  and  he  had  a  large  gold  chain  round 
his  neck,  and  pushed  into  his  waistcoat  pocket.  1 
imagined,  of  course,  that  a  glass  was  attached  to  it ;  but 
I  afterwards  found  that  it  bore  nothing  but  a.  quantity  of 
b'inketE.  He  had  also  another  gold  chain  tight  round  his 
neck,  like  a  collar.' 

'  How  odd  !     And  did  you  converse  much  with  hira  ?  ' 

'  I  was  not  long  at  Pisa,  hut  we  never  parted,  and  there 
was  only  one  subject  of  conversation,  England,  England, 
England.  I  never  mot  a  man  in  whom  the  maladie  du  pays 
was  so  strong.  Byron  was  certainly  at  this  time  restless 
and  discontented.  He  was  tired  of  his  dragoon  captaing 
and  pensioned  poetasters,  and  he  dared  not  come  back  to 
England  with  what  he  considered  a  (amished  reputation. 
His  only  thought  was  of  some  desperate  exertion  to  clear 
himself:  it  was  for  this  he  went  to  Greece.  When  I  was 
with  him  he  was  in  correspondence  with  some  friends  in 
England  about  the  purchase  of  a  large  tract  of  land  in 
Colombia.  He  affected  a  great  admiration  of  Boliyaj.' 
'  Who,  by-the-hye,  is  a  greoi  man,' 
AsEitrfdiy. ' 
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'  Tour  ncqimintanoe  with  Bjtod  rnoHt  have  been 
Lbc  v'^tifying  incidciita  uf  your  life,  OIoTBlaiid  P  ' 

'  Certainly ;  I  may  say  with  EViar  Mnvtin,  in  Oooti  ot 
Borliohirigon,  "  Tbe  aiglit  of  him  touched  tjiy  heart  It  in 
a  pleasure  to  have  seen  a  gi-eaC  man,"  ' 

'  Hobhouso  was  a  faithful  friend  to  him  F  ' 

'His  conduct  has  been  beantiful ;  and  Qyi-on  had  ■ 
thorongh  affection  for  him,  in  spite  of  a  few  aqniba  and  i. 
few  dninkon  speeches,  which  damned  good-natured  friends 
have  always  been  carefnl  to  repeat.' 

'  The  loss  of  Byron  cnn  never  be  roti-ieved.  He  was 
indeed  a  real  man  ;  and  when  I  say  this,  1  award  liim  the-- 
moat  ppleudid  character  which  human  nature  need  aspiro 
to.  At  least,  I,  for  my  part,  have  no  ambition  to  be  coi»^ 
sidered  eitlier  a  divinity  or  an  angel;  and  Imly,  when  J. 
look  round  upon  the  creiitnres  alike  effeminate  in  mind  anA' 
body  of  which  the  world  is,  in  general,  coniposwl,  I  fwUT 
that  even  my  ambition  is  too  exalted.  Byron's  mind  was 
liko  his  own  ocean,  sublime  in  ita  yesty  madness,  beautiful 
in  its  glittering  summer  brightness,  mighty  in  the  !ono 
magnificence  of  its  waste  of  watcra,  gaied  upon  from  tliS 
m^c  of  its  own  nature,  yet  capable  of  ruprescnting,  but  aS 
in  a  glass  darkly,  the  natures  of  all  others.' 

'  Hydo  Park  is  greatly  changed  since  1  was  a  dandy; 
7ii-ian.  Pray,  do  the  Missus  Otranto  slill  live  in  that 
house  ? ' 

'  Yes ;  blooming  as  ever.' 

'  It  ia  the  Eaahiou  to  abuse  Horace  Walpolo,  but  I  real^ 
think  him  the  roost  delightful  writer  that  over  existed,  f 
wonder  who  is  to  be  the  Horace  Walpole  of  the  present 
century  ?  some  one,  perhaps,  we  least  suspect.' 

'  Vivida  Via,  think  yon  ?  ' 

'  More  than  probable.  I  will  toll  yon  who  ought  to  b« 
writing  Memoira ;  Lord  Dropmore.  Does  my  Lord  Man- 
fred keep  Ilia  mansion  there,  next  to  the  Miases  Otranto  ?  ' 

'  I  believe  so,  and  lives  there.' 

'  I  knew  him  in  Germany ;  a  singular  man,  and  not 
understood.  Perhap.s  he  does  not  understand  himself.  I 
aee  our  horses.' 

'  I  will  join  you  in  an  instant,  Cleveland.  I  jnst  want  to 
speak  one  word  to  Osborne,  whom  I  see  coming  down  hero. 
Well,  Osborne,  I  must  come  and  knock  you  up  otio  of  tliesft 
morning^.  1  have  got  a  commiasion  for  you  from  Lni.l]' 
■/u/m  Knighton,  to  which  you  mnat  Y'^y  yavUcaXai  o.V.Vi;is.\.TO-a.' 


I 
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'Well.  Mr.  Gi'cy,  lioiv  does  Lady  Julia  Uko  tbc  bay  mare?' 

'  V(;rj'  mucli,  indeed;  Irat  she  wanta  to  know  wliat  yon 
havo  done  about  the  cbcsLtiuL' 

*  Oh  I  put  it  off,  sir,  ill  tlie  prettiest  style,  mi  young  Mr. 
Feofimcut,  who  has  just  niarricd,  and  taken  a  house  iu 
Gower  Street.  He  wanted  a  bit  of  blood ;  hopes  he  likea 
it!' 

'Hopes  he  does,  Jack.  There  is  H  particular  favonr 
which  yon  can  do  me,  Osborne,  and  which  1  am  sure  you 
will.  Ernest  Clay ;  yon  know  Ernest  Clay ;  a  most  ex- 
cellent fellow  is  Ernest  Clay,  you  know,  and  a  great  friend 
of  ytrars,  Oaborae ;  I  wish  yon  would  just  step  down  to 
Coitnaugfbt  Place,  and  look  at  those  bays  he  bunglit  of 
Harry  Mountoney.  He  is  in  a  little  trouhle,  and  we  must 
■  at  we  can  for  him  ;  yon  know  he  is  an  excellent 
and  a  great  friend  of  yours.  Thank  you,  i  knew  you 
would.  Good  morning  ;  remember  Lady  Juiia,  So  you 
really  fitted  young  Feoffment  with  the  cliestinit ;  well,  that 
i  admirable  !     Giood  morning.' 

I  do  not  know  whether  you  cure  for  these  things  at  all, 
Cleveland,  but  Premium,  a  famous  millionaire,  h&s  gone 
tills  moraiug,  for  I  know  not  Low  much  !  Half  tlie  new 
world  will  be  ruined ;  and  in  this  old  one  a  most  excellent 
my  friend  Ernest  Clay.  He  was  engaged  to  Pre- 
mium's daughter,  his  last  i-esource,  and  now,  of  course,  it 
,11  up  with  him.' 

I  was  at  College  with  his  bixjther,  Augustus  Clay.  Ho 
is  a  nephew  of  Lord  Mounteney's,  is  ho  not  ?  ' 

'  The  very  same.  Poor  fellow  I  I  do  not  know  what  ws 
most  do  for  him.  I  think  T  shall  advise  him  to  change  his 
name  to  CIay-»;i7ie  ;  and  if  the  world  ask  him  the  reason  of 
the  euphonious  augmentation,  why,  he  nan  swear  it  was  to 
diBtinguish  himself  from  his  brothers.  Too  many  roues  of 
the  same  name  will  never  do.  And  now  spurs  to  our 
stcoda  !  for  wo  are  going  at  least  three  miles  out  of  our 
way,  and  I  must  collect  my  senses  and  arrange  my  curia 
belora  dinner,  for  I  have  to  flirt  with  at  leaat  throe  &ir 
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CHAPTER  LL 


THLflG  imnversations  play  tin;  very  deuce  with  one's  ?tory. 
We  had  intended  to  Imve  cammenced  this  book  with  aomo- 
thing  quite  terrific,  a  murder  or  a  marriago  ;  and  all  aai 
groat  ideas  have  ended  in  a  lounge.  After  all,  it  is,  perhiipai 
the  most  nrttaral  temiiiintiun.  In  life,  surely  man  is  not 
always  as  monstrously  busy  as  lie  appears  to  be  in  noTela 
and  romances.  We  are  not  always  in  action,  not  alwaya 
making  speeches,  or  making  money,  or  making  war,  on 
making  love.  Occasionally  we  talk,  about  the  weathen 
generally;  sometimes  about  ourselves;  oftener  aboirt.  our 
friends ;  as  often  about  our  enemies,  at  least,  those  who 
have  any  ;  which.  In  my  npinioii,  is  the  vulgarest  of  all 
possessions.  1 

But  we  must  get  on. 

Mr.  Cleveland  and  Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine  again  mot,  and 
the  gentleman  scarcely  appeared  to  bo  aware  that  thia 
meeting  was  not  their  first.  The  lady  sighed  and  remon- 
Btrated,  She  reproached  Mr.  Cleveland  with  passages  of 
letters.  He  stared,  and  deigned  not  a  reply  to  an  artifice 
which  he  considei'ed  equally  audacious  and  sbaJlow. 
There  was  a  scene.  Vivian  waa_  forced  to  interfere  ;  but 
&i  he  deprecated  all  explanation,  liis  interferenoe  was  of 
little  avail  ;  and,  as  it  was  ineffectual  for  one  party  and 
nncalled  for  by  the  other,  it  was,  of  course,  not  encouraged. 
The  presence  of  Mrs.  Cleveland  did  not  tend  to  assist  MrSi 
Felix  in  that  self-control  which,  with  all  her  wildness,  she 
could  appositely  practise.  In  the  presence  of  the  Clevelandfl 
she  was  fitful,  capriciona,  perplexing ;  sometimes  imper* 
tinent,  sometimes  humble;  but  always  ill  at  ease,  and 
never  charming.  . 

Peculiar,  however,  as  was  her  conduct  in  this  partlcuiar 
relation,  it  was  in  all  others,  al  this  moment,  most  exem- 
plary. Her  whole  soul  seemed  concentrated  in  the  sucoesa 
of  the  approaching  struggle.  No  office  was  too  mechanicai 
For  her  attention,  or  too  elaborate  for  her  onthusiastio 
assiduity.  Her  attentions  were  not  confined  merely  to 
Vivian  and  the  Marquess,  but  were  lavished  with  equal 
gcnerosily  on  their  colleagues.  She  copied  letters  for  Sir 
Berdmore,  and  composed  letters  for  Lord  Conrtown,  aad 
constroed  Iett«ra  to  Lord  Beaconafield ;  they,  in  return, 
eokoed  her  pniaea  to  her  delighted  celotAve,  who  we.3  dail^ 
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congratulated   on   tho   possession   of  *sucb   a  fascinating 
sister-in-law.' 

*  Well,  Vivian,*  said  Mi*s.  Lorraine,  to  that  young 
gentleman,  the  day  previous  to  his  departure  from  Buek- 
liurst  Lodge,  *you  are  going  to  leave  me  behind  you.* 

*  Indeed  !  * 

'  Yes !  I  hope  you  will  not  want  me.  I  am  very  annoyed 
at  not  being  able  to  go  to  town  with  you,  but  Lady 
Courtown  is  so  pressing !  and  I  have  really  promised  so 
often  to  stay  a  week  with  her,  that  I  thought  it  was  better 
to  make  out  my  promise  at  once  than  in  six  months 
hence.* 

'  Well !  I  am  exceedingly  sorry,  for  you  really  are  so 
nseftil !  and  the  interest  you  take  in  everything  is  so  en- 
couraging, that  I  very  much  fear  we  shall  not  be  able  to 
get  on  vrithout  you.     The  important  hour  draws  nigh.* 

*  It  does,  indeed,  Vivian ;  and  I  assure  you  that  there  is 
no  person  awaiting  it  with  intenser  interest  than  myself. 
I  little  thought,*  she  added,  in  a  low  but  distinct  voice, 
'  I  little  thought,  when  I  first  reached  England,  that  I 
should  ever  again  be  interested  in  anything  in  this  world.' 

Vivian  was  sHent,  for  he  had  nothing  to  say. 

*  Vivian !  '  very  briskly  resumed  Mrs.  Lorraine,  *  I  shall 
get  you  to  frank  all  my  letters  for  me.  I  shall  never 
trouble  the  Marquess  again.  Do  you  know,  it  strikes  mo 
you  will  make  a  very  good  speaker !  * 

*  You  flatter  me  exceedingly  ;  suppose  you  give  me  a  few 
lessons.* 

*  But  you  must  leave  off  some  of  your  wicked  tricks,' 
Vivian  !    You  must  not  improvise  parliamentary  papers  ! ' 

*  Improvise  papers,  Mrs.  Lorraine !  What  can  you  mean  P** 

*  Oh  !  nothing.     I  never  mean  anything.* 

*  But  you  must  have  had  some  meaning.* 

*  Some  meaning !  Yes,  I  dare  say  I  had ;  I  meant ;  I 
meant ;  do  you  think  it  wiU  rain  to-day  ?  * 

*  Every  prospect  of  a  hard  frost.  I  never  knew  before 
that  I  was  an  improvisatore.' 

*  Nor  I.  Have  you  heard  from  papa  lately  ?  I  suppoao 
he  is  quite  in  spirits  at  your  success  ?  * 

*My  father  is  a  man  who  seldom  gives  way  to  any 
elation  of  mind.* 

*Ah,  indeed!  a  philosopher,  I  have  no  doubt,  like  his 
son.' 

'J  hMve  no  claims  to  the  title  of  p\u\oso^"\i^T,  «\'Ovio\)l^\ 

\. 


i7k;.-!.v  grey. 


if  study  in 


3  scliool  of  Ml^ 


have  liad  the  advnuta^ 

Felii  Lorraine 

'What  do  jou   mean  ?      If  I   thought  you  meant   to  be 

impertiuent,  T  roally  would;  but  I  excuse  you;  T  think 

the  boy  mcana  wull.' 

'  The  hoy  "  menus  nothuig  ;   he  never  means  anything."  ' 
'  Come,  Vivian !    we  are  going  to  part.     Do  not  let  us 

quarrel  the  lust  day.     There,  tlicre  is  a  sprig  of  myrtle  fiw 

Wliatl  not  tcctpl  my  toiAinb  flower? 


and  now  j*ou  want  it  all !  Unreasoniible  young 
I  were  not  the  kindest  lady  in  the  land  I  should  tear  this 
Hprig  into  a  thousand  pieces  sooner;  but  come,  my  cliildl 
yon  shall  have  it.  TLere  !  it  looks  quite  imposing  in  yonc 
batton-hole.      How  handsome  you  look  to-day  ! ' 

'  How  agreeable  yon  arc  !    I  love  compliments  i ' 

'Ah,  Vivian!  will  you  never  give  me  credit  for  any- 
thing but  a  light  and  callous  heart  ?  Will  you  never  be 
convinced  that,  that ;  bat  why  make  this  humiliating  con- 
fession ?  Oh  !  no,  let  me  be  misunderstood  for  ever  !  The 
time  may  come  when  Vivian  Grey  will  find  that  Amalin 
Lorraine  was ' 

'  Was  what,  madam  P  ' 

'Tou  shall  choose  the  word,  Vivian,' 

'  Say,  then,  my  friend." 

'  'Tis  a  monosyllabic  full  of  mi 
quarrel  with  it.  And  now,  adieu  ! 
iielieve  me,  that  my  first  thoughts 
and  of  you  ! ' 


ianing,   and   I   will  not 

Heaven  prosper  you  1 

md  my  last  arc  for  yon 


CHAPTER  III, 


'  Tbis  is   very  kind  of  you,  Grey  !      I  was  afraid  ray  not* 
might  not  liavo  caught  you.     You  have  not  breakfasted  ? 
Beally  I  wish  you  would  take  up  your  quarters  in  Carabaa 
House,  for  I  want  yon  now  every  moment.' 
'  ^VTini  IB  the  ui-gent  buiiinosa  of  this  morning  ?  ' 
'  Oh !  I  iiavc  seen  Bromley.' 
Hah  I' 
Lmf  evorj'ihing  moat  sut  lafiiiilorj ,    V  Sin  wa^  ^q  'loiwi 
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detail ;  I  left  that  for  ;ou :  but  I  a^icorUined  EufGcient  to 
convince  me  that  management  is  now  alone  ro(iuired.' 

■  Well,  my  Lord,  I  trust  that  will  not  be  wanting.' 

'No,  Vivian  ;  you  have  opened  ray  cyea  to  the  situation 
IB  wtich  fortune  has  plaoeJ  me.  The  experience  of  orevy 
day  only  pvores  the  truth  and  soniidneas  of  yonr  views 
Fortanate,  indccti,  waa  the  hour  in  which  we  met.' 

'  My  Lord,  1  do  trust  that  it  wua  a  meeting  which  neither 
of  ns  will  live  to  repent.' 

'Impoasible!  my  dear  friend.  I  do  not  hesitate  to  say 
that  I  would  not  change  my  present  lot  fov  that  of  any 
Peer  of  this  realm ;  no,  not  for  that  of  His  Majesty's  most 
fSTonred  counsiiUor.  What!  with  my  characler  and  my 
influence,  and  my  connections,  I  to  bo  a  tool  !  I,  the  Mar- 
qness  of  Carabaa  I  I  say  nothing  of  my  own  powers  ;  but, 
as  yon  often  most  justly  and  truly  observe,  the  world  has 
had  the  opportunity  of  judg^ing  of  them  ;  and  I  think  I  may 
recnr,  without  vanity,  to  the  daya  in  which  my  voice  had 
BOme  weight  in  the  Royal  Councils.     And,  as  I  have  often 

» remarked,  T  huvo  friends,  1  have  you,  Vivian.  My  caroer 
ifi  before  you.  1  know  what  I  should  have  done  at  your 
Bge  I  not  to  say  what  I  did  do.  I  to  hu  u  tool !  The  very 
last  person  tlijit  ought  to  be  a  too!.  But  1  see  my  error  : 
you  have  opened  my  eyes,  and  blessed  be  the  hour  in  which 
wo  met.  Bnt  we  must  take  care  how  \vc  aot,  Vivian  ;  we 
must  be  wary  ;  eh  1  Viv'an,  wary,  ivary.  People  muai; 
know  what  thuir  situations  are ;  eh  !  Vivian  ?  ' 

'Exceedingly  useful  knowledge;  but  I  do  not  exactly 
■mderstand  the  particular  purport  of  your  Lordship's  last 
observation.' 

'  You  do  not,  eh  ?  '  asked  the  Peer  ;  and  he  fixed  hia  eyes 
an  earnestly  and  expressively  as  he  possibly  could  upon  hia 
jonng  companion.  '  Well,  I  thought  not.  I  waa  positive 
tt  was  not  trtte,'  continued  the  Marquess  in  a  murmur. 

I'  What,  my  Lord  ?  ' 
'  Oh !   notliiog,  nothing  ;   people  talk  at  random,  at  ran. 
dom,  at  random.     I  icel  confident  you  quite  agree  with  ms ; 
eb  !  Vivian  ?  ' 
'  Really,  my  Loi'd,  I  fear  I  am  unusually  dull  this  morn- 
yo 
tbi 


'  Doll  I  no,  no  ;  you  quite  agree  with  mo.  I  fuel  confident 
I  joii  do.  People  must  be  taught  ivlmt  their  aitnatioua  are; 
I  that  is  what  I  was  saying,  Vivian.     My  Lord  Goiivtowv^' 


148  VIVIAN'  GREY. 

added  the  Mai-qneas,  in  a  whisper,  '  is  not  to  fiave  evefyS 
tliins;  his  own  way  ;  eh  !  Vivmn  ?  ' 

'  Oh,  oh  ! '  thought'  Vivian  j  'this,  then,  is  the  result  o[ 
that  admirable  creature,  Mrs.  FeKs  Lorraine;  staying  H 
week  with  her  dear  fiieud,  Lndy  Courtown.'  '  My  Lord,' 
it  would  be  singular  if,  in  the  Garabas  party,  the  Carabaa 
interest  was  not  the  predominant  one.' 

'  I  knew  you  thought  so.  I  could  not  believe  for  a 
minute  that  you  could  think  otherwise :  but  Home  people 
take  Huch  strange  ideas  into  their  heads,  I  cannot  account 
for  them.  I  felt  confident  what  would  he  your  opinion. 
My  Lord  Courtown  is  not  to  carry  everything  before  him 
in  the  spirit  that  I  have  lately  observed ;  or  rather,  in  the 
spirit  which  I  nnderstand,  from  very  good  authority,  ia  ex- 
hibited.    Eh  !  Vivian  ;  that  is  your  opinion,  is  not  it  ?  ' 

'  Oh  !  my  dear  Marnoess,  we  must  think  alike  on  this, 
as  on  all  points.' 

'  I  knew  it.  1  felt  confident  as  to  your  sentiments  upon 
this  subject.  I  cannot  conceive  why  some  peoplo  take 
such  strange  ideas  into  their  hoaiJs !  I  knew  that  yon 
could  not  disagree  with  me  upon  this  point.  No,  no,  no; 
ray  Lord  Courtown  must  feel  which  ia  the  predominant 
interest,  ae  you  bo  well  express  it.  How  choice  your  ex- 
pressions always  are  !  T  do  not  know  how  it  is,  but  yon 
always  hit  upon  the  right  expression,  Vivian.  The  pre- 
dominant interest,  the  pre- do- mi- n ant  iii-te-rest.  To  bO 
sure.  What!  with  n:y  high  character  and  connectionBi 
with  n:y  stake  in  society,  was  it  to  be  expected  that  I,  tho 
Marquess  of  Ciirabas,  was  going  to  make  any  move  whioh 
oompromised  the  predominancy  of  my  interests  ?  No,  no, 
no,  my  Lord  Courtown  ;  the  predominant  interest  must  be 
kept  predominant;  eh!  Vivian?' 

'  To  be  enrc,  my  Lord ;  explicitness  and  dociaicD  will 
soon  arrange  any  desagremens.' 

'  I  have  been  talking  to  Lady  Carabaa,  Vivian,  open  the 
expediency  of  her  opening  the  season  early.  I  tliiiik  H 
course  of  parliamentary  dinners  would  produce  a  good 
effect.      It  gives  a  tone  to  a  political  party.' 

'  Certainly ;  the  science  of  political  gastronomy  has  never 
oeen  sufficiently  studied.' 

'  Egad  !  Vivian,  I  am  in  such  spirits  this  morning.  This 
bnsinees  of  Bromiey  ao  delights  mo  ;  and  finding  you  agree 
with  me  n-bont  Lord  Courtown,  I  was  confident  as  to  your 
seatimente  on  thatjwint.  But  some  peop\ft^.B.V.oauo^^^^^.vJSi 


I 
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Moaa  into  their  Tienda !  To  bo  suro,  to  be  sure,  Llie  pro- 
dominant  inlerest,  mine,  that  is  to  aa,y  ours,  Vivian,  is  the 
predominaat  interest.  I  liave  no  idea  of  the  predominant 
■ntcreet  not  heirg  predominant ;  that  would  bo  singular  ! 
1  knew  jon  ivonid  agree  vfith  me ;  we  always  agree.  'Twaa 
B  lucky  hour  when  w    m  t      T       m"  d  tl      I'k   ' 

I  was  just  your  v  Ifwh       Iwj       g        dasf 

yon,  my  career  ia  b  f       y 

Here  entered  M     S  dl  th  th    1  tt 

'  One  from  Conrt  wn      I  d       f  h     h  M 

ieney.     Mounteney  la  rygdt       if  11  il 

think  might  be  manag  d       Ah     I  w   1  y  Id      t  h  Id 

of  him,  Vivian  ;  you  wonld  soon  brin^  liiin  mund.  Wliat 
it  is  to  have  brains,  Vivian  I  '  and  here  the  Marquess  shook 
bia  bead  very  poraponsly,  and  at  the  same  time  tapped  very 
significantly  on  hia  left  tomple.  '  Hall !  what,  what  is  all 
thia  ?     Here,  read  it,  read  ifc,  man ;  I  havo  no  head  to-day.' 

Vivian  took  the  letter,  and  his  quick  eye  dashed  through 
its  contents  in  a  second.  It  was  fi-om  Lord  Coartown,  and 
dated  far  in  the  conntry.  It  talked  of  private  communica- 
tions, and  premature  conduct,  and  tlie  suspicious,  not  to  say 
diBbonourable,  behaviour  of  Mr.  Vivian  Grey :  it  trusted 
that  such  conduct  was  not  sanctioned  by  his  Lordship,  but 
'  neverthelesB  obliged  to  act  with  decision,  regretted  the 
necessity,'  &g.  Ac.  &c.  &c.  In  short,  Lord  Conrtown  bad 
deserted,  and  recalled  his  pledge  as  to  the  official  appoint- 
m.ent  promisetl  to  Mr.  Cleveland,  '  because  that  promise  was 
made  while  he  was  the  victim  of  delusions  created  by  the 
repreeentations  of  Mr.  Grey.' 

'What  can  all  this  mean,  my  Lord  ?  ' 

The  Marquess  swore  a  fearful  oath,  and  threw  another 
letter. 

'  This  IB  from  Lord  Bcaconsfield,  my  Lord,'  said  Vivian, 
with  a  face  pallid  as  death,  '  and  apparently  the  composi- 
tion of  the  same  writer ;  at  least,  it  is  the  same  tale,  the 
Borae  refacimeuto  of  lies,  and  treachery,  and  cowardice, 
doled   out  with  diplomatic   politeaae.     But  I   will   off  to 

shire  instnufcly.     It  is  not  yet  too  late  to  save  erery- 

thing.  This  is  Wednesday  ;  on  Thursday  afternoon  I  shall 
bo  at  Norwood  Park.      Thank  God  !  I  came  this  morning.' 

The  face  of  the  Marquess,  who  was  treacherona  as  the 
wind,  seemed  already  to  indicate  '  Adieu  !  Mr.  Vivian 
Grey  ! '  hnt  that  countenance  eshibitfid  sorae  very  diflerent 
pessiona  when  it  "■(anced  Over  t\ie  coTiteTita  ol  ^Iqb  ■^fti\ 
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epistle.  Tbero  was  a  ti'ouiendoua  oath  aud  a  dead  ailenoft 
His  Lordaliip's  florid  conn  ten  an  cc  tnniud  as  pftle  as  that  of 
his  companion.  The  perspit'ation  stolo  down  in  hea^y 
drops.      He  gasped  for  breath  1 

'  Good  God  1  my  Lord,  what  is  the  matter  ?  ' 

'  The  matter  t '  howled  the  Jlarqnesa,  '  the  matter  I  Tha* 
I  have  been  a  vain,  weak,  miserable  fool !  '  and  then  tbero 
was  another  oatli,  nnd  he  &ang  tlie  letter  to  the  other  Hid? 
of  the  table. 

It  was  the  official  conge  of  the  Moat  Noble  Sydney  Mav- 
quEBa  of  Carabas.  His  Majesty  had  no  longer  any  occasion 
for  his  services.     His  eacceasor  was  Lord  Courtown  ! 

We  will  not  affect  to  give  any  description  of  the  conduct 
of  the  Marquess  of  Carabas  at  this  tnoraent.  lie  raved,  he 
stamped,  he  blasphemed !  bnt  the  whole  of  his  abnso  was 
levelled  against  hia  former  '  monstrous  clever '  j-oung 
friend;  of  whose  character  he  had  so  often  boasted  that 
bis  own  was  the  prototype,  but  who  was  now  an  adven- 
turer, a  swindler,  a  scoundrel,  a  liar,  a  bnae,  deluding,  flat- 
tering, fawning  villain,  &c.  &c.  &c.  &c. 

'  My  Lord ! '  said  Vivan, 

'  I  will  not  hear  you  ;  out  on  your  fair  words  1  They  hava 
duped  me  enough  ali-eady.  That  I,  with  my  high  character 
and  connections !  that  I,  the  Marquess  of  Carabas,  should 
have  heen  the  victim  of  the  arts  of  a  young  scoundrel  !' 

Vivian's  list  was  once  clenched,  but  it  was  only  for  a 
moment.  The  Marquess  leant  bock  in  his  chair  with  hia 
eyes  shut.  In  the  agony  of  the  momenta  projecting  tooth 
of  his  upper  jaw  had  forced  itself  through  his  under  lip, 
and  from  the  wound  the  blood  was  flowing  freely  over  liiB 
dead  white  countenance.     Vivian  loft  the  room. 


CHAPTER    IV. 

Hb   stopped  one  moment  on  the  landing-place,  ere  be  irnr 
about  to  leave  the  bouse  for  ever. 

"Tis  all  over!  and  so,  Vivian  Grey,  your  game  ia  up' 
and  to  die,  too,  like  a  dog!  a  woman's  dupe  !  Were  I  a 
despot,  I  sliould  perhaps  satiate  my  vengeance  upon  thia 
female  fiend  with  the  assistance  of  the  rack,  but  that  cannot 
be ;  and,  after  all,  it  would  be  but  a  poor  revenge  in  one  who 
Jias  tftuvhipped  the  Empire  of  tbe  IntcUeiA,  to  ^\(td.\uAAft 
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i  aguny  1  am  Jiow  uudmiiiy;  upoii  tlia  ba.ic  body  of  g. 
nail.  No !  'tia  not  all  over.  There  ia  yet  nn  intellectual 
t  of  which  few  dream:  far,  far  moi-e  terrific  tlian  the 
it  exquisite  contrivances  of  Parysatis.  Jaciute,'  said  be 
"        le  attendant    t!iat   [liissed,   '  is   your   iniati-esa   at 


''Tis  well,'  said  Vivian,  and  he  sprang  npstairs. 
'Health  to  the  lady  of  our  love!'  said  Vivian  Grey,  an 
lie  entered  the  elegant  boudoir  of  Sirs.  Felix  Lorraine. 
'  In  spite  of  the  easterly  wind,  which  has  spoiled  my  beauty 
for  the  season,  I  could  not  refrain  from  inijuiriiig  aitor  your 
prosperity  before  I  went  to  tile  JMarqne.ss.  Have  ynii 
jieard  the  news  F ' 

'News!  no;  what  news?' 

'  'Tia  a  sad  tale,'  said  Vivian,  with  a  melancholy  voice. 
^L.    '  Oh  !  then,  pray  do  not  tell  it  me.     I  am  in  no  humour 
^Upr  sorrow  to-day.      Come !   a  bon-mot,  or  a  oalemhourg',  01' 
^Kxit  Mr.  YiviaTi  Grey.' 

^H  '  Well,  then,  good  morning  !     1  am  off  for  a  black  crape, 
^Br  ti  Barcelona  kerchief,     ^frs.  Cleveland  is  dead.' 
^B  '  Dead  ! '  exclaimed  Mrs.  Lorraine, 

^^  'Dead!  She  diedlastnightisuddeiily.  Is  it  not  horrible?' 
'Shocking!'  exclaimed  Mrs.  Lorraine,  with  a  raoumful 
voice  and  an  eye  dancing  witli  joy.     '  Why,  Mr.  Grey,  I 
do  declare  you  arc  weeping.' 
'  It  ia  not  for  the  departed  !' 

►  '  Kay,  Vivian  !  for  Heaven's  sake,  what  is  the  niattei-  ?' 
'My  dear  Mrs.  Lorraine!'  but  hei-e  the  speaker's  voice 
u  tdioked  with  grief,  and  he  could  not  proceed. 
'  Pray  compose  yourself.' 

'  Mrs.  Folix  Lorraine,  can  I  apeak  with  you  half  an  hour, 
undisturbed  ?' 

'  By  all  moans.     1  will  ring  for  Jacinte.     Jaeinte  !  mind 
lam  not  at  home  to  anyone.     Wcl\,  wliat  is  tlio  matter?' 

'  O  !   madam,  I  mn.st  liray  your  patience  ;   I  wish  you  to 
abrive  a  penitent.' 

'  Good  God  !     Mr.  Grey  !   for  Heaven's  Siiko  be  csplieit,' 
'  For  Heaven's  sake,  for  your  sake,  for  my  soul's  sake, 
I  would  be  expheit ;  bnt  explicitiiess  is  uot  the  langnage  ol 
Bncb  as  I  am.     Can  you  lisCen  to  a  tale  of  hoiTOr  ?  can  you 
ise  rae  to  contain  yourself  ?' 
will  promise  anything.      Pray,  pray  proceed.' 
tia  spite  of  tcr  earnest  8olic\ta.i\ovA\\CT  vf-ia^wvs^i. 
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yroB  mate.     At  length  1ig  rose  &oni  hi 
on  the  chimiicy- piece,   buriod  his  face  i 

'  Vivian,'  said  Mrs.  Lorraine,  '  hare  you  Been  the  Mar 
qnesB  yet  ? ' 

'  Not  yet,'  ho  sohbed  ;  '  I  am  going  to  him,  but  I  am  i' 
no  hnmonr  for  business  this  morning.' 

'  Compose  yourself,  I  beseech  yon.  I  will  hear  every 
thing.  You  shall  not  complain  of  an  inattentive  or  a! 
irritable  auditor.  Now,  my  dear  Vivian,  ait  down  and 
tell  me  all.'  She  led  him  to  a  chair,  and  then,  after  sti9ing 
his  Boba,  with  a  broken  voice  be  proceeded. 

'  Tou  wOl  recollect,  madam,  that  accident  made  me  ao- 
quaiated  with  certain  circumstances  connected  with  your- 
self and  Mr,  Cleveland.  Alaa !  actuated  by  the  vilest  of 
sentiments,  I  conceived  a  violent  hatred  against  that  gen- 
tleman, a  hatred  only  to  bo  equalled  by  my  passion  for 
yon  j  but  1  find  difficulty  in  dweUing  upon  the  details  ' 
this  sad  story  of  jealousy  and  despair.' 

Oh !  speak,  speak  I  compensatB  for  all  yon  have  done'  by 
yonr  present  frankness ;  be  brief,  be  brief.' 

'I  will  be  brief,'  said  Vivian,  with  earnestness;  'I  will 
be  brief.  Know  then,  madam,  that  in  order  to  prevent 
the  intercourse  between  you  and  Mr.  Cleveland  from  pro- 
ceeding I  obtained  hia  friendship,  and  becamo  the  con- ' 
fidante  of  his  heart's  sweetest  secret.  Thus  situated,  I 
Hupprosaed  the  letters  with  which  I  waa  entmated  fiw 
him  to  you,  and,  poisoning  hia  mind,  I  accounted  for  your 
silence  by  your  being  employed  in  other  correspondence  ; 
nay,  I  did  more ;  with  the  malice  of  a  fiend,  I  boasted  of 
;  nay,  do  not  stop  rae  ;  I  have  more  to  tell.' 

Mrs.  Felix  Lorraine,  with  compressed  lipa  and  looks  of 
horrible  earnestness,  gazed  in  sOence. 

'  The  result  of  all  this  you  know ;  but  tlic  most  terrible- 
part  is  to  come  ;  and,  by  a  strange  fascination,  I  fly  to 
confess  my  crimes  at  yonr  feet,  even  while  the  last  minnteB 
have  witnessed  my  most  heinous  one.  Oh  !  madam,  I  have 
stood  ovei'  the  bier  of  the  departed ;  I  have  mingled  ray 
tears  with  those  of  the  sorrowing  widower,  his  yonng 
and  tender  child  was  on  my  knee,  and  as  I  kissed  his  ' 
cent  lips,  methought  it  was  but  my  duly  to  the  departed  to 
save  the  father  fiora  his  mother's  rival '  He  stopped. 

'Yes,  jea,  yes,'  said  Mrs.  Peli.'^  Lorriiine,  in  a  low 
whiBper. 
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■  'It  WAS  tln'n,  even  then,  in  the  lioar  of  hia  desolation, 
that  I  nieutioned  your  name,  that  it  might  the  more  dis- 
gnst  him  ;  and  while  lie  wept  OTsr  hia  virtuona  iidd  sainted 
wife,  I  dwelt  on  the  viues  of  hia  rejected  mistroHS.' 

ilrs.  Lorraine  olasped  her  hands,  and  moved  restleafily 

'Nay!  do  not  etop  me;  let  me  tell  nil.  "Cleveland," 
'Mid.  I,  "if  ever  yon  become  the  hushand  of  Mrs,  Felix 
Xiorrainc,  remember  my  last  ivorde;  it  will  be  weU  for 
yoQ  if  3'our  frame  be  like  that  of  Mitliridatos  of  Pontua, 
and  proof  against poison.'" 

'And  did  jou  say  this?'  shrieked  tlie  woman. 

'Even  these  wei-e  ray  words.' 

'Then  may  all  evil  blaatyou!'  She  tlirew  herself  on 
tlie  aofa  ;  her  voice  wae  choked  with  the  convnlsions  of  her 
paasion,  &nd  she  writhed  in  fearfnl  agony. 

"Vivian  Grey,  lounging  in  an  arm-chair  in  the  easiest  of 
postnrea,  and  with  a  face  brilliant  with  emilea,  watched  his 
victiin  with  the  eye  of  a  Mephiatophiles. 

She  slowly  recovered,  and,  with  a  broken  voico,  ponred 
forth  her  sacred  abaolation  to  the  relieved  penitent. 

'  Yon  wonder  I  do  not  stab  yon  ;  hah !  hah !  hah  !  there 
ra  no  need  for  that !  the  good  powers  be  praised  tliat  you 
refused  the  dranght  I  onee  proffered.  Know,  wretch,  that 
yonr  race  is  ran,  Within  five  minntes  yon  will  breathe  a 
beggar  and  an  outcast.  Yonr  golden  dreams  are  over, 
yonr  cunning  plans  are  circumvented,  yonr  ambitioas 
hopes  are  crushed  for  ever,  you  are  blighted  in  tho  very 
apring  of  your  life.  Oh,  may  you  never  die !  May  you 
wunder  for  ever,  the  butt  of  the  world's  malice  ;  and  may 
the  slow  moving  finger  of  acorn  point  where'er  yon  go  at 
the  ruined  Charlatan  ! ' 

'  Hah,  hah  I  is  it  so  ?  Think  you  that  Vivian  Grey  would 
f^by  a  woman's  wile?  Think  you  that  Vivian  Grey  could 
be  crushed  by  such  a  worthless  thing  as  yon  ?  Know,  then, 
that  your  pohtical  intrigues  have  been  as  little  concealed 
from  me  as  your  peraonal  ones ;  I  have  been  acquainted 
.with  all.     The  Marquess  baa  himself  seen  the  Minister,  and 

tmore  firmly  established  in  liia  piido  of  place  than  ever, 
have  myself  seen  our  coUeagnos,  whom  yon  tampered 
ith,  and  their  hearts  are  still  true,  and  their  purpose  still 
;ed.  Ali,  all  prospers  ;  and  ere  five  days  are  passed  "  the 
larlfttan"  will  be  a  Senator.' 
The  sliifting  expreBsioa  of  Mrs.  LorrsiBe'?. 
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while  Viviiin  was  speaking,  would  liave  bafilod  thtt  moa 
cunaing  painter.  Htr  complesioii  was  capriciiius  as  ih 
cbameleou's,  and  her  countenance  was  so  convulsed  that 
her  features  seemed  of  all  shapes  and  aizcH.  One  largo  t 
protruded  nearly  a  quarter  of  an  inch  from  her  forehead, 
and  the  dank  light  wbich  gleamed  in  her  learfu!  eye  was 
like  an  nnwholesoma  meteor  quivering  in  a  marsh.  When 
he  ended  she  sprang  from  the  sofa,  and,  looking  up  and 
extending  her  afma  with  uiimeaning  iTildoesa,  she  gave  one 
lond  ehnek  and  dropped  like  a  bird  shot  on  the  wing ;  she 
had  bui-st  a  blood-vessel. 

Vivian  raised  her  on  the  sofa  and  paid  her  every  possible 
attention.  There  is  always  a  medical  attendant  lurking 
ahont  the  man.siona  of  the  noble,  and  to  this  worthy  and 
the  attendant  Jacinte  Vi\-ian  dolivered  his  patient. 

Had  Vivian  Grey  left  the  boudoir  a  pledged  bridegroom 
hia  countenance  could  not  have  been  more  triumphant ;  but 
he  was  labouring  under  unnatural  excitement;  for  it  ia 
singular  that  when,  as  he  left  the  house,  the  porter  told 
him  that  Mr.  Cleveland  was  with  his  Lord,  Vivian  had  no 
idea  at  the  moment  what  individual  bore  that  name.  The 
freeh  air  of  the  street  revived  him,  and  somewhat  cooled 
the  bubbling  of  hia  blood.  It  was  then  that  t 
information  struck  upon  his  senses. 

'  So,  poor  Cleveland  I '  thought  Vivian  ;  '  then  he  knows 
all!'  His  own  misery  he  had  not  yet  thought  of;  but 
when  Cleveland  occurred  to  him,  with  his  ambition  once 
moi-e  baulked,  his  high  hopes  once  more  blasted,  and  his 
honourable  soul  once  more  deceived ;  when  he  thought  of  ■ 
his  fair  wife,  and  hia  infant  children,  and  hia  ruined  proni- 
poets,  a  BLckness  came  over  his  heart,  he  grew  dizzy,  and 
fell. 

'  And  the  gentleman's  ill,  I  thiuk,'  said  an  honest  Iriah- 
man ;  and,  in  the  fulness  of  his  charity,  he  placed  Vivian 
on  a  door-step. 

'  So  it  seems,'  said  a  genteel  passenger  in  black ;  and  bo 
snatched,  with  gi'eat  sang-froid,  Vivian's  watch.  'Stop 
thief!'  hallooed  the  Hibernian.  Paddy  was  tripped  up. 
There  was  a  row,  in  the  midst  of  which  Vivian  Grey 
crawled  to  an  hotel. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

f  half  an  hour  Vivian  was  at  Mr.  Cleveland's  door. 
'  My  master  is  at  the  Marquess  of  Carabos',  sir ;  be  will 
not  retarn,  but  ia  going  immediately  to  Riclimoud.  wliere 
Mrs.  Cleveland  is  staying.' 

Vivian  immediately  wrote  to  Mr.  Cleveland.     '  If  joui- 

master  have  left  the  Jlarqaess',  let  this  be  forwarded  to  liim 

at  Richmond  immediately.' 

'  Cleveland ! 

'  Yon  know  all.     It  would  be  mocl;ery  were  I  to  say  that 

Bt  this  moment  I  am  not  thinking  of  myself    I  am  a  minod 

man  in  body  and  in  mind.     But  my  own  misery  ia  nothing; 

I  can  die,  I  can  go  mad,  and  who  will  be  harmed  ?     But 

yoa  !    I  had  wished  that  we  should  never  meet  again ;  bnt 

my  hand  refuses  to  traue  the  thoughts  ^vith  which  my  heart 

is  full,  and  I  am  under  tlie  sad  necessity  of  requesting  yon 

to  Bee  me  once  more.     We  have  been  betrayed,  and  by  a 

^^WOmttn ;  but  there  has  been  revenge.     Oh,  wliat  revenge  ! 

^L  'VivuN  Grey.' 

^K  When  Vivian  left  Mr.  Cleveland's  ho  actually  did  not 

^|pnow  what  to  do  with  himself.     Home,  at  present,  he  could 

^^lot  face,  and  so  he  continued  to  wander  about,  ijuitonncoD- 

Bttious  of  locality.     He  passed  in  his  progress  many  of  his 

acquaintance,  who,  fiom  his  distracted  air  and  rajiid  pace, 

imagined  that  lie  was  intent  on  some  important  business. 

At  length  he  found  himself  in  one  of  the  most  sequestered 

]>arta  of  Kentiington  Gardens.      It  was  a  cold,  fi'osty  day, 

and  as  Vivian  flnng  himself  upon  one  of  the  summer  seats 

ihe  snow  drifted  from  off  the  frozen  board  ;  but  Vivian's 

brow  was  as  burning  hot  na  if  he  had  been  an  inhabitant 

of  Sirius.     Throwing  liis  arms  on  a  small  garden  table  he 

buried  hia  face  in  his  bauds  and  wept  as  men  can  but  onre 

weep  in  this  world. 

0,  thou  sublime  and  most  subtle  philosopher,  who,  in 
thy  lamp-lit  ceil,  art  speculating  upon  the  passions  which 
thoa  hast  never  felt !  0,  thou  splendid  and  most  admirable 
poet,  who,  with  cuuning  words,  art  painting  with  a  smile  a 
tale  of  woe !  tell  me  what  is  Grief,  and  solve  roe  the  mys- 
tery of  Sorrow. 

Not  for  himself,  for  after  the  first  pang  he  would  hava 
Hiwhiatled  off  his  high  hopes  with  the  spirit  of  a  Itipperda, 
D  fur  devtUind,  fur  at  this  iiiui\iei\\.,  W,  \mm-,\V.  im\b 
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fesaed,  Lis  tlioughta  were  not  for  his  friend,  did  Vivian 
(Jrey'a  soul  struggle  as  if  it  wei'o  alwat  to  leave  its  fleshy 
cUftmber.  We  said  Lib  wept  as  men  can  weep  but  once  in 
this  woi'Id,  and  yet  it  would  have  been  impossible  for  hiffl 
to  have  defined  what,  at  that  fearful  moDient,  was  the  cause  ' 
of  liis  heart's  sorrow.  Incidents  of  childhood  of  the  modi 
trivial  nature,  and  until  this  moment  forgotten,  fluahed 
across  his  memory  [  he  gszed  on  the  smile  of  hia  mother," 
he  listened  to  the  sweet  tones  of  his  father's  voice,  and  hi6  ■ 
hand  clenclied,  with  atill  more  agonised  grasp,  his  rude  rest- 
ing-place, and  the  scalding  tears  dashed  down  his  cheek  ■ 
in  still  more  ardent  torrents.  He  had  no  distinct  remem- 
brance of  what  had  so  Jately  happened ;  hut  characters 
flitted  before  him  as  in  a  theatre,  in  a  dream,  dim  and 
shadowy,  yet  full  of  mysterioua  and  TindefinH,ble  interestj 
and  then  there  came  a  horrible  idea  across  his  mind  that 
his  glittering  youth  was  gone  and  wasted  ;  and  then  there 
was  a  dark  whisper  of  treachery,  and  dissimulation,  and 
dishonour ;  and  then  he  sobbed  as  if  his  very  heart  were 
cracking.  All  his  boasted  philosophy  vanished ;  his 
tificial  feelings  fled  him.  Insulted  Natnre  reasserted 
iong-spurned  authority,  and  the  onco  proud  Vivian  Grey  , 
felt  too  humble  even  to  curse  himself.  Gradually  his  aoM 
became  leas  convulsed  and  his  brow  more  cool ;  and,  calm 
from  very  exhanstiou,  he  sat  for  upwards  of  an  hour 
motionless. 

At  this  moment  there  issued,  with  their  attendant,  from 
an  adjoining  shrubbery,  two  beautiful  children.  They  were 
BO  exceedingly  lovely  that  the  passenger  would  have  stopped 
to  gaiK)  apon  them.  The  eldest,  who  yet  wag  very  young, 
was  leading  his  sister  hand  in  hand  with  slow  and  graceful 
steps,  mimicking  the  conrteay  of  men.  But  when  hia  eye 
caught  Vivian's  the  boy  attered  a  loud  cry  of  exultation, 
nod  rushed,  with  the  eagerness  of  infantile  affection,  to 
hia  gentle  and  favourite  jilaymate.  They  were  the  young 
Clcvel.mds.  With  what  miraculous  quickneas  will  roan 
shake  off  the  oat^vard  semblance  of  grief  when  his  somiw 
is  a  secret  I  The  mighty  merchant,  who  knows  that  in 
four-and. twenty  hours  the  world  must  be  astounded  by  his 
insolvency,  will  walk  in  the  front  of  his  confident  creditor  as 
if  he  were  the  lord  of  a  thonsund  argosies  ;  the  meditating 
Buicida  will  smile  on  the  arm  of  a  companion  na  if  to  breathe 
in  this  sunny  world  were  the  most  ravishing  and  r&ptaroua 
/iliaa.       Wo  cling  to  uur  atatlous  'lu  out  tuUo'N-t^KttiL'aTed. 
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inmie  and  inemoi'ies ;  we  know  too  well  the  fi-ail  tenui-o  on 
wliich  we  are  in  tLiB  world  gi-eat  and  conBidered  peraoii- 
airee.  Experionco  makes  us  shrink  from  the  speciona  sneer 
of  eympathy ;  and  when  we  are  onrselvea  falling,  bitter 
Memory  whispers  that  we  have  onrselvos  been  negleotfiil. 

And  BO  it  was  that  oven  unto  these  infanta  ViTian  Grey 
dared  not  appear  other  than  a  gay  and  easy-hearted  man; 
and  in  a  moment  he  was  dancing  them  on  hia  knee,  aod 
playing  with  their  curls,  and  joining  in  their  pretty  prattle, 
and  pressing  their  small  and  fragrant  lipa. 

It  was  night  when  he  paced  down .     He  passed  his 

club  ;  that  club  lo  become  a  member  of  which  had  once 
been  the  object  of  his  high  ambition,  and  to  gain  whicli 
pri-rilegt!  had  cost  such  hours  of  canvassing,  such  inter- 
ference of  noble  friends,  and  the  incurring  of  favours  from 
■o  many  people,  'which  never  could  be  foi^otten  !' 
.  A  desperate  feeling  actuated  him,  and  he  entered  tbe 

rab-honsc.    He  walked  into  the  great  saloon  and  met  soma 

"sy  '  roost  particular  friends,'  all  of  whom  asked  him  '  how 

B  Marquess  did,'  or  '  have  yon  seen  Cleveland  ?'  and  a 

tousaod  other  ds  comfortable  queries.    At  length,  to  avoid 

a  disf^reeable  rencontres,  and  indeed  to  rest  himself, 

h  went  to  a  smaller  and  more  private  room.    As  lie  opened 

*'lJlo  door  bia  eyes  lighted  upon  Cleveland. 

He  was  standing  with  his  back  to  the  fire.  There  wore 
only  two  other  persons  in  the  room ;  one  was  a  friend  of 
Cleveland's,  and  the  other  an  acquaintance  of  Vivian's. 
The  latter  iras  writing  at  the  table. 

When  Vivian  saw  Cleveland  he  would  have  retired,  bat 
he  was  hid  to  '  come  in '  in  a  voice  of  thunder. 

Ab  he  entered  he  instantly  perceived  that  Cleveland  iras 
under  the  influence  of  wine.  When  in  this  situation,  un- 
like other  men,  Mi'.  Cleveland's  conduct  was  not  distin- 
gnished  by  any  of  the  bttle  improprieties  of  beharionr  by 
which  a  man  is  always  known  by  Ida  friends  '  to  be  very 
drunk."  He  neither  reeled,  nor  hiccnped,  nor  grew  mandliii. 
The  effect  of  drinking  upon  hijn  was  only  to  increase  the 
intensity  of  the  sensation  by  which  his  aiind  was  at  the 
momsBt  influenced.  He  did  not  even  lose  the  consciousness 
of  identity  of  persons.  At  this  moment  it  was  clear  to 
Vivian  that  Clavelivnd  was  nnder  the  influence  of  the  ei- 
trenicBt  passion  ;  his  eyes  rolled  widely,  and  seemed  fixed 

E~'-T   upon  vacancy.      As  Vivian   was  no  friend   to   scenes 
ns  airengfin  lia  bowed  to  the  two  geiitVeiQC'aKaissi^iS.iA 
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CIcTOiaiid  witli  liis  wonted  cordiality;   but  his  profftimd 
liaud  was  rudely  repelled. 

'  Away  ' '  exclaimed  Clevelaiid,  in  a  fnriona  lone ;  '  I  havo 
no  fi-iondsbip  for  trftitoi-s.' 

The  two  gentlemen  atftfcd,  and  the  [ion  of  the  ivriter 
atoppod, 

'  Cloveland  !  '  said  Vivixin,  in  an  earnest  whisper,  a^  ho 
<!amo  ap  close  to  him  ;  '  for  God's  sake  contain  yourself. 
I  havo  writteu  you  a  letter  which  cspUins  all;  hut ' 

'  Out !  oat  upon  you.  Out  npon  your  honied  words  and 
your  soft  phrnaeB  !  I  havo  been  their  dupe  (oo  long  j '  and 
lie  struck  Vivian. 

'  Sir  John  Poyiiiugs '.'  said  Vivian,  with  a  quivering  lip, 
turning  to  the  gentleman  who  was  writing  at  the  table, 
'  we  were  school-fellowa  ;  oircumataneea  havo  prevented  na 
from  meeting  often  in  after-life;  but  I  now  aak  you,  with 
the  fraiiknesa  ol'  an  old  acquaintance,  to  do  me  the  Bad 
service  of  accompanying  me  in  tliia  quarrel,  a  quarrol 
which  I  call  Heaven  to  witness  is  not  of  my  seeking.' 

The  Baronet,  who  was  in  the  Guards,  and,  aJthoogh  a 
great  dandy,  quite  a  Jiian  of  bueinesa  in  these  matters,  im- 
mediately i-ose  from  liis  scat  and  led  Vivian  to  a  corner  of 
the  room.  After  some  wliispering  he  turned  round  to  Mr. 
Cleveland,  and  bowed  to  him  with  a  very  significant  look. 
It  was  evident  that  Cleveland  comprehended  hia  meaning, 
for,  though  be  was  silent,  he  iminediatoly  pointed  to  tlio 
other  gentleman,  his  friend,  Mi\  Castloton. 

'Mr.  Castleton,'  aaid  Sir  John,  giviug  liia  card,  'Mr. 
Grey  will  accompany  mo  to  lay  roonia  in  Pall  filall ;  it  is 
now  ton  o'clock  ;  we  shall  wait  two  hours,  in  which  time  I 
hope  to  hear  from  you.  I  leave  time,  and  jilace,  and  terma 
to  yourself.  I  only  wish  it  to  bo  understood  that  it  is  the 
particular  deaii'o  of  my  principal  that  the  meeting  should  bo 
as  speedy  as  poaaible.' 

Aboat  eleven  o'clock  the  commnni cation  from  Mr.  Can- 
tleton  aii'ived.     It  waa  quite  evident  that  Cleveland  was    . 
sobered,  for  in  one  instance  Vivian  observed  that  the  stylo 
waa  cori-ecl«d  by  hia  own  hand.     The  hour  was  eight  the 
next  morning,  at; Common,  about  six  miles  from  town. 

Poyninga  wrote  to  a  profeaaioual  friend  to  be  on  tlie 
ground  at  half-past  seven,  and  then  lie  and  Vivian  retired. 

Did  you  over  fight  a  duel  P  No  I  nor  send  a  challenge 
either  ?  Well  I  yon  are  fresh,  indeed  I  'Tia  an  awkward 
bun'iaees,  after  aJI,  even  for  the  boldeat.     AtWi 


■  Ax:m1  of  nugotiutioii,  and  giving  yonr  opponent  ovcry  oji|)Ov- 
ttiuity  of  coining  to  an  honoarable  understanding,  the  fatul 
letter  is  nt  length  signed,  sealed,  and  sent.  You  pass  your 
mornings  at  your  second's  apartraentfl,  pacing  liis  dmwiiif;- 
room  with  a  qnivering  lip  and  nncertain  Btcp.  At  length 
he  enters  with  an  anawGi';  and  while  ho  reads  you  endeavour 
to  look  easy,  with  a  coantenanco  merry  witli  the  most 
melancholy  smile,  Tou  have  no  appetite  for  dinner,  but 
yon  are  too  brave  not  to  appear  at  table  ;  and  yon  are  called 
out  after  the  second  glass  by  the  arrival  of  your  solicitor, 
who  comes  to  alter  yonr  will.  Yon  pnsa  a  restleaa  night, 
and  rise  in  tlio  morning  as  bilious  as  a  Bengal  general. 
Urged  by  iinpciiding  fate,  yon  make  a  dcaperate  effort,  to 
accommodate  matters ;  but  in  the  contest  between  your 
pride  and  your  terror  yoa  at  the  same  time  prove  that 
yon  are  a  coward  and  Tail  in  the  negotiation.  You  both 
fire  and  miss,  and  then  the  seconds  inttirfere,  and  then  yon 
shake  hands ;  everything  being  an-anged  in  the  most  honour- 
able manner  and  to  the  mutual  satisfaction  of  botii  parties. 
The  next  day  you  are  seen  pacing  Bond  Street  with  an  erect 
front  and  a  flashing  eye,  with  an  air  at  once  dandyish  and 
heroical,  a  mixture  at  the  same  time  of  DrummcU  and  the 
Duke  of  Wellington. 

It  Tvas  a  fine  February  morning.  Sir  John  drove  Vivian 
b)  the  ground  in  his  cabriolet. 

'  Nothing  like  a  cab,  Grey,  for  the  business  you  are  going 
on  :  yon  glide  along  the  six  miles  in  snch  style  that  it 
HctniUlv  makes  you  quite  courageous.  I  rcmomboi'  once 
going  down,  on  a  similar  purpose,  in  a  post  and  pair,  and 
'pon  my  sont,  when  I  came  to  the  ground,  my  hand  shook 
BO  that  I  could  scarcely  draw.  But  I  was  green  then. 
Now,  when  I  go  in  my  cab,  with  Philidor  with  liia  sistccn- 
mile-on-hour  paces,  egad  !  I  wing  my  man  in  a  trice ;  and 
take  all  the  parties  home  to  Pall  Mall,  to  celehrntc  the  event 
Tvith  a  grilled  bone,  Havannahs,  and  Regent's  punch.  Ah! 
there !  that  is  Cleveland  that  we  have  just  passed,  going  to 
the  ground  in  a  chariot :  he  is  a  dead  man,  or  my  came  is  not 
Poyninga.' 

'  Come,  Sir  John  ;  no  fear  of  Uleveland'a  dying,'  said 
Vivian,  with  a  smile. 

'  What  ;■'     You  mean  to  fire  in  the  air,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thingP     Sentimental,  but  shp-slop! ' 
I        The  ground  is  mensnrcd,  all   is  arranged.      Cleveland,  a 
IjsJeadid  shot,    fired    first.      He    gviviei    V'wvm\"%  fc'>W«. 
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ViTian  fired  in  tlia  air.  The  seconds  interfered, 
land  waa  implftcablo,  and,  '  in  the  most  irregular 
aa  Sir  John  declared,  insisted  npon  another  shot.  To  the 
astonishment  of  all,  he  fired  quite  wild.  Vivian  shot  at 
random,  and  his  bnllet  pierced  Cleveland's  heart.  Cleve- 
land sprang  nearly  two  yards  from  the  ground  and  then  fell 
apoQ  his  back.  In  a  moment  Vivian  was  at  the  aide  of  hia 
fallen  anta^uist,  bnt  the  dying  man  '  made  no  sign ;'  he 
Btarcd  wildly,  and  then  closed  his  eye 
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Webs  Vivian  Gi'ey  rememheted  bis  existence  he  found  hia- 
self  in  bed.  The  curtains  of  hia  conch  were  closed;  bnt  as 
ho  stared  aronnd  him  they  were  softly  withdrawn,  ai 
face  that  recalled  everything  to  his  recollection  gazed  upon 
him  with  a  look  of  affectionate  anxiety. 

'My  father!'  exclaimed  Vivian  ;  but  the  finger  preaaed, 
on  the  parental  lip  warned  him  to  silence.  His  father  knelt 
by  hia  aide,  and  then  the  curtains  were  again  closed. 

Six  weeks,  nnconacionsly  to  Vivian,  had  elapsed  f 
the  fatal  day,  and  he  was  now  recovering  from  the  effects 
of  a  fever  from  which  his  medical  attendants  had  supposed 
he  never  could  have  rallied.  And  what  had  heen  the  past  ? 
It  did  indeed  seom  like  a  hot  and  feverish  dream.  Here 
was  he  once  more  in  hia  own  quiet  room,  watched  over  b' 
his  beloved  parents  ;  and  had  there  then  ever  e:visted  aucn 
beings  as  the  Marquess,  and  Mrs.  Lorraine,  and  Cleveland, 
or  were  they  only  the  actors  in  a  vision  ?  '  It  must  be  so,' 
thought  Vivian  ;  and  he  jumped  up  in  his  bed  and  stared 
wildly  around  him.  '  \nd  yet  it  was  a  horrid  dream! 
Murder,  horrible  murder '  and  so  real,  so  [mlpable !  I 
muse  upon  their  voices  aa  upon  familiar  sounds,  and  I  recall 
all  the  eventa,  not  as  the  shadowy  incidents  of  sleep, 
that  mysterious  existence  m  which  the  ciporionce  of  a 
century  seems  caught  m  the  breathing  of  a  second,  but  Bfi 
the  natural  and  mater  il  consequLiicii  of  time  and  stirriiiif 
life.  O,  no  !  it  is  too  true ! '  shrieked  the  wi-etehed  sufferer, 
as  ilia  eye  glanced  upon  a  despatch-boi  which  was  on  the 
table,  and  which  had  been  given  to  him  by  Lord  Carabas ; 
'Itiatrue!  it  is  true  !  Murder!  murder!'  Hefoaraedat 
(he  mouth  ,and  sunk  exhausted  on  his  pillow. 
Sat  the  bnni&n  mind  oan  master  tnaay  sotto-wb.,  tini, 'i^\«t 
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iraie  relapBO  and  auotber  mirauuloua  rally,  Viviiin 
Grey  rose  from  liis  bod. 

'My  father,  I  fear  that  I  sliail  live  !' 

'  Hope,  rather,  my  beloved.' 

'  Oh  !  why  Bhauid  I  hope  ?'  and  the  suflerer's  head  sank 
apun  hia  breast. 

'  Do  not  (five  way,  my  son  ;  nil  will  yet  be  well,  and  we 
ahall  all  yet  he  happy,'  naid  the  father,  with  streaming  eyes. 

'  Happy  !  oh,  not  in  this  world,  my  father!' 

'  Vivian,  my  dearest,  your  mother  visited  you  this  morn- 
ing, but  you  were  asleep.  She  was  quite  happy  to  find  3^50 
alumbeiing  so  calmly.' 

'And  yet  my  dreams  wci'o  uot  the  dreams  of  joy.  0, 
my  mother  !  you  were  wont  to  smile  upon  me  ;  alaa  !  you 
■miled  upon  your  sorrow.' 

Vivian,  my  beloved !  you  must  indeed  restrain  your 
At  your  age  life  cannot  be  the  lost  game  yon 
think  it.  A  little  repose,  and  I  shall  yet  see  my  boy  the 
hononr  to  society  which  he  deserves  to  be.' 

'  Alas !  my  father,  you  know  not  what  I  feel.  The 
epringiness  of  my  mind  has  gone.  O  man,  what  a  vain  fool 
thou  art !  Nature  lias  been  too  boantiful  to  thee.  She  haa 
given  thee  thu  best  of  friends,  and  thou  valj^estnot  the  gift 
of  exceeding  price  until  the  ;;5riefa  are  past  even  friendship's 
cure.  0,  my  father  !  why  did  I  leave  thee  ? '  aud  be  seized 
Mr.  Qrey'a  hand  with  couiTilBive  gi'asp. 

Time  flew  on,  even  in  this  house  of  sorrow.  '  ily  boy,' 
said  Mr.  Grey  to  bia  son  one  day,  'your  mother  and  1  have 
been  cousultiug  together  about  yon  ;  and  we  think,  now 
that  you  have  somewhat  recorered  your  strength,  it  may 
be  ■well  for  you  to  leave  England  for  a  short  time.  The 
novelty  of  travel  will  relieve  your  mind  withont  too  much 
ex(ating  it ;  and  if  you  can  manage  by  the  autamu  to  settle 
down  anywhere  within  a  thousivnd  miles  of  England,  why 
we  will  come  and  join  you,  and  you  know  thit  will  be  very 
pleasant.     What  say  yon  to  this  little  plan  F ' 

In  a  few  weeks  after  this  proposition  had  been  made  Vivian 
Grey  waa  in  Germany.  He  wandered  for  Home  months 
ia  that  beautiful  land  of  rivers,  among  which  flows  the 
Shine,  matchless  in  its  loveliness ;  and  at  length  the  pilgrin) 
ebook  the  dnst  off  his  feet  at  Heidelberg,  in  wliich  city 
Vivian  proposed  taking  up  his  residence.  It  ia,  in  truth,  a. 
place  of  surpassing  loveliness,  where  all  the  romantic  wild- 
BOBB  of  Qenaan  scenery  is  blended  yr\t^  M\e  «o^  \i«e.^vV]  «A 
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the  Italian.  An  immense  plain,  wliicli,  iu  its  oxtent  and 
laxuriance,  i-eminds  jou  of  tLe  fertile  tracts  of  Lombardy, 
ia  bordered  on  one  side  by  the  Bergsfcraaae  Mountains,  and 
on  the  other  by  the  range  of  the  Voages,  Situate  on  the 
river  Neckar,  in  b,  ravine  of  the  Bcrgstraase,  amid  tooim- 
tains  cover^iJ  vvith  vines,  is  Heidelberg  ;  its  ruined  oastle 
backing  the  city,  and  Btiil  frowning  from  one  of  the  moat 
commanding  heights.  In  the  middle  of  the  broad  plain 
may  be  distinguished  the  Bhining  spires  of  Mannheim, 
Worms,  and  Frankenthal;  and  pouring  its  rich  stream 
through  this  lu.turiant  land,  the  beautiful  and  abounding 
Rhine  receives  the  tribute  of  the  Neckar.  The  range  of 
the  Vosges  forms  the  extromo  distance. 

To  the  little  world  of  the  little  city  of  which  he  was  now 
an  habitant  Vivian  Grey  did  not  appear  a  broken-beai'ted 
man.  Ho  lived  neither  as  a  rocloHe  nor  a  misanthrope. 
He  became  extremely  addicted  to  Geld  aporta,  especially  to 
hunting  the  wild  boar ;  for  he  feared  nothing  so  mach  tm 
tliOQght,  and  dreaded  nothing  so  much  as  the  solitude  of 
hia  own  chamber.  He  was  an  early  riser  to  escape  fi'oin 
liideoua  dreams ;  and  at  break  of  dawn  lie  wandered  among 
the  wild  passes  of  the  Borgstrasse ;  or,  climbing  a  lofty 
ridge,  wna  a,  watcher  for  the  rising  sun  ;  and  in 
he  sailed  upon  the  atar-lit  Naokar. 
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rapid  An,r !  tlij  waves  are  swollen  by  t 
tliottsand  hillB  ;   but  for  whom  are  thy  leaping  waters  fed  F 
Is  it  for  the  Rhine  ? 

Calmly,  O  placid  Neckar !  does  thy  blae  stream  glide 
tlirongh  thy  vine-oiad  valoa  ;  bat  calmer  seems  thy  course 
when  it  touohea  the  maliiug  Rhine  ! 

How  fi-agrant  are  the  banks  which  are  cooled  by  thy 
dark-groon  waters,  thou  tranquil  Maine!  but  is  not  the 
perfume  sweeter  of  the  gardens  of  the  Rhine  r* 

Thou  impetuoas  Nah  !  I  lingered  by  thine  islands  of 
nightingales,  and  I  asked  thy  rushing  waters  why  they 
disturbed  the  mnsio  of  thy  grovea  ?  They  told  me  they 
were  hastening  to  the  Rhine  ! 

Red  Moielle  !  fierce  ia  the  swell  of  thy  spreading  course  ; 
bnt  why  do  thy  broad  waters  blush  when  they  meet  the 
Rhine  ? 

Thon  delifate  Meuse  !  how  clear  is  the  cuiTent  of  thy 
limpid  wave;  as  the  wife  yields  to  the  Lusbacd  do  thy 
pure  waters  yield  to  the  Rhine  ! 

And  thon,  triumphant  and  imperial  River,  flushed  with 
the  tribute  of  those  vassal  streams  !  thou  art  thyself  a 
[■tributary,  and  hastenest  even  in  the  pride  of  conquest  to 
confess  thine  own  vassalage  !  But  no  supeiior  stream 
exults  in  the  homage  of  thy  servile  waters :  the  Ocean,  the 
et«rxial  Ocean,  alone  comes  forward  to  receive  thy  kiss ! 
not  as  a  conqueror,  but  as  a  parent,  he  welcomes  with 
prond  joy  his  gifted  child,  the  offspring  of  his  honour ;  thy 
duty,  hifl  delight;   thy  tribute,  thine  own  glory  ! 

Once  more  upon  thy  hanks,  must  beauteous  Rhine  !      In 

the  spring-time  of  my  youth  I  ga^ed  on  thee,  and  deemed 

thee   matchless.       Thy    vine- enamoured    mountains,    thy 

tpreadis^  waters,  thy  traditionavy  ctaiga,t\\^  ^ti'Kwi^w.'Wfts-, 

Bparklwg  villages  of  tbj  wiiiil\nK  a\\uTt>,a,  \\i-H  "i    " 
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oouventa,  Hiy  grey  and  riileiit  castles,  tlie  pnrplo  gloi'ioH  of 
thj  i-udiant  gi-ape,  Lhe  vivid  Lints  of  iJiy  teeming  flowerB, 
the  fi'tt^innce  of  thj  sky,  the  melody  of  thy  birds,  whose 
carols  toll  the  pleasures  of  their  sunny  woods;  are  they 
less  lovely  now,  leas  beautiful,  less  sweet  i 

The  keen  emotiona  of  our  youth  are  often  the  occasion 
of  cn.r  estimating  too  ardently  ;  bnt  the  first  impr  jsaiou  of 
beauty,  though  often  overchari^ed,  is  Beldora  supplanted: 
and  as  the  first  great  author  whi:;h  he  reads  is  reverenced 
by  the  boy  as  the  most  immortal,  and  the  firpt  beautiful 
woman  that  he  meets  is  sanctifieil  by  him  us  the  moat 
adorable  ;  so  the  iinpivssions  created  npou  us  by  thoae 
Bcenos  of  nature  whicb  first  realise  tlie  romance  of  our 

crated  in  our  memorips;  and  th'iS  some  great  spirits, 
alter  having  played  Ihuii'  part  on  ihe  theatre  of  the  world, 
hive  retired  from  the  blaze  of  courts  and  cities  to  tha 
sweet  seclusion  of  some  spot  witii  which  they  have  acci' 
dentally  met  in  the  earliest  years  of  their  career. 

Bnt  we  are  to  speak  of  one  who  had  retired  from  tLa 
world  before  his  time. 

Upwards  of  a  year  had  elapsed  since  Vivian  Grey  left 
England.  The  mode  of  life  which  he  pursued  at  Heidel- 
berg for  many  months  iiaa  already  beea  mentioned.  He 
felt  himself  a  broken. hearted  man,  and  looked  for  death, 
whose  delay  was  no  blessing  j  but  the  feelings  of  youth 
which  liad  misled  him  in  his  burning  hours  of  joy  equally 
deceived  him  in  bis  days  of  sorrow.  He  lived ;  and  in  the 
course  of  time  found  eacli  day  that  life  waa  leas  burden- 
some. The  truth  is,  tbat  if  it  be  the  lot  of  man  to  sntTer, 
it  is  alao  his  fortune  to  forget.  Oblivion  and  Sorrow  share 
our  being,  as  Darkneas  and  Light  divide  the  course  of  time. 
It  is  not  in  human  uatui'e  to  endure  extremities,  and  sor- 
rows soon  destroy  either  us  or  theniaclvea.  Perhapa  the 
fate  of  Niobc  i«  no  fable,  but  a  type  of  the  callouaueas  of 
our  nature.  There  is  a  time  in  hnman  suffering  when 
Hucceeding  sorrows  are  but  like  snow  falling  on  an  iceberg. 
It  is  indeed  hon-iblo  to  think  that  onr  pence  of  mind 
should  arise,  not  from  a  retrospection  of  the  past,  bnt  from 
a  forgetfulnesB  of  it;  bnt,  though  this  peace  be  produced 
at  the  best  by  a  raeutal  opiate,  it  is  not  vftlueleas;  and 
Oblivion,  after  all,  is  a  just  jndge.  As  we  retain  bnt  a 
faint  remembrance  of  our  felicity,  it  \a  but  fair  that  ttta 
smartest  atroko  ot'  sorrow  sbonld,  if  \i\ttev,  nX  \c»»'i.  N» 
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hrief.  But  m  feeling  tliat  he  utiglit  yet  agam  mingle  in 
tho  world,  yivian  Gmj  also  felt  that  be  mast  meet  man- 
Idnd  with  difiereut  feelings,  and  view  their  pnrsuita  with  a 
different  interest.  He  woke  froia  his  aeui'et  sorrow  in  as 
changed  a  state  of  being  as  the  water  nymph  from  hep 
first  embrace;  and  lie  woke  with  a  new  poaacssion,  not 
only  aa  miru^iuloiiB  as  Undine's  soul,  bnt  gained  at  as  great 
a  price,  and  leading  to  as  bitter  resuUa.  The  nymph  woke 
■q  new  pleasures  and  to  now  sorrows;  and,  innocent  as  an 
Elfant,  she  deemed  mankind  a  god,  and  the  world  a  para- 
"ivian  Grey  discovered  that  this  deity  waa  but  ati 
_,.  L0I  of  bi-ass,  and  this  garden  of  Eden  but  a  savage  waste ; 
for,  if  the  river  nymph  had  gained  a  soul,  he  had  gained 
Experience. 

Experience,   mysterious  spirit !    whose  result  is   felt   by 

bU,  whoso  nature  i&  described  by  none.       The  father  warns 

of  thy  approach,  and  sometimes  looks  to  tbee  as  his 

fciffspring's  cure  and  his  own  consolation.      We  hear  of  thee 

t  the  nursery,  wo   bear  of  thee  in  the  world,  we  hear  of 

a  in  books ;  but  who  has  recognised  thee  until  be  waa 

subject,  and  who  has  discovered  the  object  of  so   much 

liitil  he  has  kissed  tby  chain  ?      To  gain  thee  is  the 

^ivork  of  all  and  the  curse  of  all ;  thou  art  at  the  same 

cessary    to  our  happiness  and  destructive  of  our 

f  felicity  J    thou   art  the  saviour  of  all   things   and  the   de- 

I'.Btroyer  of  all  things ;    our  best  friend  and  our  bitterest 

■enemy  ;    for   thou    tcachcst    na    truth,   and    that  truth   is, 

leapair.      Ye  youth  of  England,  would  that  ye  cunlii  read 

To  wake  from  your  bright  hopes,  and  feel  that  all  is 
Brauity.  to  be  roused  from  yonr  crafty  plans  and  know  tbat 
^  is  worthless,  is  a  bitter,  but  your  sure,  destiny.  Escape 
15  impossible  ;  for  despair  is  the  price  of  conviction.  How 
many  centuries  hare  &ed  sines  Solomon,  in  hia  cedar 
palaces,  sung  the  vanity  of  man  !  Tbough  his  harp  was 
golden  and  his  throne  of  ivory,  his  feelings  were  not  less 
keen,  and   bis  conviction   not  less    complete.      How  many 

Xof  all  nations  have,  since  the  monarch  of  Jerusalem, 
d  his  sad  philosophy!  yet  the  vain  bubble  still  glitters 
and  atUl  allures,  and  must  for  ever. 

Thegenealogy  of  Experience  is  brief;  for  Experience  is  the 

child  of  Thought,  ami  Thonght  is  the  child  of  Action.    We 

1   cannot  leam  men  from  books,  nor  can  we  form,  from  written 

weiiptioug,  a  more  accai-ate  idea  oJ  the  inn\e^\K(i.\.'&  pS  \.V>ft 
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haman  heart  than  we  can  of  t!io  movemunta  of  nature.  A 
mau  may  read  all  his  lifo,  Bjid  foym  no  conception  of  tlie 
rush  of  a  mounlain  torrent,  or  tlie  waviiij^  of  a,  forest  of 
pines  in  a  storm  ;  and  a  man  may  stniJy  in  hia  cloaet  tlia 
heart  of  hia  fellnw-crcaturea  for  ever,  and  have  uo  idea  of 
the  power  of  amhition,  or  the  strength  of  revenge. 

It  is  when  we  have  acted  onraelvea,  and  have  seen  others 
acting;  it  ia  when  we  have  laboured  onraelvea  under  the 
influence  of  our  pasBiona,  and  have  seen  otliora  labouring  j 
it  ia  when  our  great  liopea  have  been  attained  or  have  been 
baulked  ;  it  is  when,  after  having  had  the  human  heart  re- 
vealed to  us,  we  have  the  first  opportunity  to  think;  it  is 
then  that  the  whole  truth  lights  upon  na ;  it  ia  then  that 
we  ask  of  ourselves  whether  it  be  wise  to  endure  such 
anxiety  of  mitiii,  such  agitation  of  spirit,  such  harrowing 
of  the  Boul,  to  gain  what  may  cease  to  interest  to-morrow, 
or  for  which,  at  the  beat,  a  few  years  of  enjoyment  can 
»lone  be  allbrdod ;  it  ia  then  that  we  waken  to  the  hollow- 
DOBB  of  all  human  things ;  it  is  then  that  the  sayings  of 
sages  and  the  warnings  of  prophets  are  explained  and 
understood  ;  it  is  then  that  we  gain  Espciicnce. 

Vivian  Grey  waa  now  about  to  join,  for  the  pccond  timR, 
the  great  and  agitated  crowd  of  beings  who  are  all  intent 
in  the  search  after  that  undiscoverable  talisman,  Happiness. 
That  he  ejitertaiued  any  hope  of  being  the  succesalul  in. 
quirer  is  not  to  be  imagined.  Ho  conaidoi'ed  that  the 
happiest  moment  in  human  life  ia  exactly  the  sensation  of 
a  sailor  who  has  escaped  a  shipwreck,  and  that  the  mere 
belief  that  his  wishes  are  lo  he  indulged  is  the  greatest 
blias  enjoyed  by  man. 

How  far  his  belief  was  correct,  how  he  prospered  in  this 
hia  second  venture  on  the  groat  ocean  of  iife,  it  is  onr  busi- 
ness to  relate.  There  were  momenta  when  he  wished  him- 
self neither  experienced  nor  a  philosopher ;  moments  when 
he  looked  back  to  the  lost  paradise  of  his  innocent  boyhood, 
those  glorions  honrs  when  the  unruffled  river  of  his  Life 
mirrored  the  cloudless  heaven  of  his  Hope  ! 


Vivian    pulled  up   his  horse  as  he  ascended  through  the 
BiiB  bcL-ch   wood    which  lends   immediately  to  the  city  of 
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^rt  from  tbe  Daj-mstadt  rood.  Tlie  crowd  seemeil 
to  increase  every  raoraent,  bnt  as  they  were  a!l  bastenin^ 
the  Bame  way,  hia  progress  waa  not  much  impeded.  It  waa 
Frankfort  fair ;  and  all  conntennnces  wore  expreasive  of 
that  excitement  which  we  always  experience  at  great  jueet- 
ings  of  oar  foUow- creatures  ;  whether  the  assemblies  ho 
for  slaughter,  pleasure,  or  |irofit,  and  whether  or  not  we 
onrsBlvea  join  in  the  banquet,  the  battle,  or  the  fair.  At 
the  top  of  the  liill  is  an  old  Roman  tower,  and  from  tbia 
point  the  flonriahiiig  city  of  Frankfort,  with  its  pictoreaqua 
Cathedral,  its  nnnierons  villas,  and  beautiful  gardens  in  the 
middle  of  the  fertile  valley  of  the  Maine,  burst  upon 
Vivian's  sight.  On  crosHing  the  bridge  over  the  river,  the 
crowd  became  almost  impassable,  and  it  waa  with  the 
greatest  difficulty  that  Vivian  steered  his  way  through  the 
old  narrow  winding  etreota,  full  of  tall  ancient  houaea,  with 
heavy  casements  and  notched  gable  ends.  These  atruotures 
did  not,  however,  at  the  present  moment,  greet  the  ti-aveUer 
with  their  usual  eombre  aJjd  antiqne  appearance  :  their  out- 
side walls  were,  in  moat  instances,  covered  with  piecea  of 
broad  cloth  of  the  moat  slinwy  colours,  red,  blue,  and  yel- 
low predominating.  These  standards  of  trade  were  not 
merely  used  for  the  purpose  of  exhibiting  the  quality  of  the 
articles  sold  in  the  interior,  but  also  of  informing  the 
carious  traveller  the  name  and  nation  of  their  adventurous 
owners,  Inscriptions  in  German,  Fi-ench,  Russian,  Eng- 
lish, Italian,  and  even  Hebrew,  appeared  in  striking  charac- 
ters on  each  woollen  specimen;  and,  as  if  these  were  not  suffi- 
cient to  attract  the  attention  of  the  passenger,  an  active 
apprentice,  or  assistant,  commented  in  eloquent  terma  on 
the  peculiar  fairness  and  honesty  of  his  master.  The  public 
squares  and  other  open  spaces,  and  indeed  every  spot  which 
waa  secni's  from  the  hurrying  wheels  oF  the  heavy  old- 
fashioned  coaches  of  the  Frankfort  aristocracy  and  the 
spinted  pawiogs  of  tJioir  sleek  and  long-tailed  coach-horaea, 
were  covered  with  large  and  showy  booths,  which  groaned 
under  the  accumulated  treasures  of  all  countries.  French 
silks  and  French  clocks  rivalled  Manchester  cottons  and 
Sheffield  cutlery,  and  assisted  to  attract  or  entrap  the 
gazer,  in  company  with  Venetian  chains,  Neapolitan  coral, 
and  Vienna  pipeheada  f  here  waa  the  booth  of  a  great 
bookseller,  who  looked  to  the  a])[)roaching  Leipsic  fair  fot 
~  me  consolation  for  his  slow  aalo  and  the  bad  taste  of  the 
tple  of  Fi-aukfuit ;  ujiii    iiiL't-e    »aH  &   >luu.W   ui  ^iiVy^vA. 
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saosa^,  vho  felt  quite  convinced  that  in  some  tluBgs 
taste  of  the  Frankfort  public  was  by  no  means  to  be  lightly 
ipoken  of.  All  waa  bustle,  bargaining,  and  business  ;  tliers 
were  quarrels  and  conversation  in  all  languages ;  and 
Vivian  Grey,  nlthongli  he  had  no  chance  either  of  winning 
or  losing  money,  was  amused. 

At  last  Vivian  gained  the  High  Street  ;  and  here, 
though  the  crowd  waa  not  less,  the  spate  was  greater ;  and 
so  in  time  he  arrived  at  the  grand  hotc!  of  '  the  Roman 
Emperor,'  where  he  stopped.  It  was  a  long  time  before 
he  eimld  be  informed  whether  Baron  Julias  von  Konig- 
stein  at  present  honoured  that  rcKpectablo  establishment 
with  his  presence ;  for,  although  Vivian  did  fiometimes 
succeed  in  obtaining  an  audience  of  a  hurrying  waiter, 
that  pei'sonage,  when  in  a  hurry,  has  a  peculiar  habit  ol 
never  attending  to  a  question  which  a  traveller  addresses 
to  him.  In  this  dilemma  Vivian  was  sainted  by  a  stately- 
looking  personage  above  the  common  height.  He  waa 
dressed  in  a  very  splendid  uniform  of  green  and  gold, 
covered  with  embi-oidery,  and  ghttering  with  frogs.  He 
wore  a  cocked  hat  adorned  with  a  flowing  parti -coloured 
plume,  and  from  his  broad  golden  belt  was  suspended  a 
weapon  of  singular  shape  and  costly  workmanship.  This 
personage  was  as  stiff  and  stately  as  he  was  magnificent. 
His  eyes  were  studiously  preserved  from  the  profanation 
of  meeting  the  ground,  and  his  well -supported  neck  seldom 
condescended  to  move  from  i(s  perpendicular  position. 
His  coat  was  buttoned  to  the  chin  and  over  tlie  breast, 
with  the  exception  of  one  small  aperture,  wliich  was 
elegantly  filled  up  by  a  delicate  white  cambric  handker- 
cliief,  very  redolent  of  rich  perfumes.  This  gorgeona 
gentleman,  who  might  have  been  mistaken  for  an  elector 
of  the  German  Empire,  had  the  Gennau  Empire  been  in 
existence,  or  the  governor  of  the  city  at  the  lea.st,  tnmod 
out  to  be  the  chasseur  of  the  Baron  von  Konigstein;  and 
with  his  courtly  assistanee  Vivian  soon  found  himself 
ascending  the  staircase  of  the  Roman  Emperor. 

Vivian  waa  ushered  into  an  ajiartment,  in  which  he 
found  three  or  four  individuals  at  hreakfest.  A  middle- 
aged  man  of  distinguished  appearance,  in  a  splendid  chamber 
robe,  sprang  up  from  a  many-cushioned  easy-chair,  and 
■eisced  his  hand  as  he  was  announced. 

'  My  dear  Mr.  Grey !  I  have  left  not«s  for  you  at  the 
priuoipAl  hotels.     And  how  is  T^ngene?  VAA  A-^iA  ?ai  * 
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Btndent,  bat  an  excellept  hcai-t,  iiud  you  Imve  been  bo  kind  ' 

to   bim  !      He   fecla  urder   aneh  particular   obligations  to  i 

you.     Will  Tou  breakfast?     Ah!  I  see  you  smile  at  my  , 

Bupposin^  a  boraeman    unbreakfasted.       And    have  yon         , 
ridden  here  ffoni  Heidelberg  this  morning  ?     Impcsaible  ! 
Only  from  Darmstadt !     I  thought  so !     Ton  were  at  the 
Opera  then  last  nigbt.     And  bow  is  the  little  Signora?    Wo         | 
ai^e  to  gain  her,  tbougli  !  trust  the  good  people  of  Frankfort 
for  that !     Pray  be  seated,  but  really  I  am  forgetting  tbo         ^ 
commoiiBBt  roles  of  breeding.     Next  to  the  pleasure   of         1 
having  friends  is  that  of  introducing  them  to  each  other.  'j 

Piince,  you  will  have  great  pleasure  in  being  introduced  , 

to  my   friend,   Mr.   Grey  r    Mr.    Grey !   Piince    Salvinski  ! 
my  particular  friend,  Prince  Salvinski.     The  Count  von         j 
Altenborgh  !    Mr.  Grey !   my   very  particular  friend,    the         ' 
Count  von  Altenbnrgh.     And  the  Chevalier  de  Ecefflours !  ' 

Mr.    Grey !      my   most  particular    friend,    the    Chevalier         i| 
de  BcefBenrs.' 

Baron  JuUua  von  Konigstein  was  minister  to  the  Diet  i 

of  Frankfort  from  a  first-rate  German  Power.  In  person 
he  was  short,  but  delicately  formed  ;  his  head  a  little  bald, 
but  as  he  was  only  five-and-thirty,  tbis  conid  scarcely  be 
from  age ;  and  his  remaining  hair,  black,  glossy,  and 
curling,  proved  that  their  companion  ringlets  had  not  been 
long  lost.  His  features  were  small,  but  not  otherwise 
recnarkable,  except  a  pair  of  liqnid  black  eyes,  of  great 
aize,  which  would  have  hardly  become  a  Stoic,  and  which 
gleamed  with  great  meaning  and  perpetual  animation. 

'  I  understand,  llr.  Grey,  that  you  are  a  regular  philoso- 
pher. Pray  who  ia  the  fevourite  master  P  Kant  or  Fichte  ? 
or  is  there  any  other  new  star  who  has  discovered  the 
origin  of  our  essence,  and  proved  the  non-necessity  of 
eating  p  Count,  let  me  help  you  to  a  little  more  of  these 
saucisses  aux  chous.  I  am  afraid,  from  Eugene's  account, 
that  you  are  almost  past  redemption  ;  and  I  am  sorry  to 
say  that,  although  I  nm  very  desirous  of  being  your  phy- 
sician and  effecting  your  cure,  Frankfort  will  supply  me 
with  very  few  means  to  work  your  recovery.  Tf  yon  could 
but  get  me  an  appointment  once  again  to  your  debgbtful 
London,  I  might  indeed  produce  some  effect ;  or  were  I 
even  at  Berlin,  or  at  youi-  delicious  Vienna,  Count  Alten- 
bnrgh 1  (the  Count  bowed)  ;  or  at  that  Paradise  of  women, 
Warsaw,  Prince  Salvinski!  !  (the  Prince  bowed)  ;  or  at 
Paria,  Cheralier ! ! !    (the    ClievaUev  bo-wei")-,  -^V-^,  "OftKa, 
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iadoed,  yon  sliouJd  liave  some  difficulty  in  finding aa  c^ousa 
for  being  in  low  spirita  with  Julius  von  Koiugstein  !  Bat 
Frankfort,  eh  !  de  Bieffleui*?  ' 

'Oh!  Fraukfoi-t!  ■  aighed  the  French  Chevalier,  who 
was  also  attached  to  a  miRsion  in  this  very  city,  and  who 
was  thinking  of  his  own  gay  Gouluvards  and  his  brilliant 

'  We  are  more  citizons  here ! '  continued  the  Baron, 
taking  a  long  pinch  of  snuff,  'mere  oitizenB !  Do  yon 
snuff? '  and  here  he  extended  to  Vivian  a  gold  box,  covered, 
with  the  portrait  of  a  crowned  head,  Burrotinded  with 
diamonds.      '  A  present  from  the  Eling   of  Sardinia,   when 

I   negotiated   the   marriage   of  the   Duke  of and  his 

niece,  and  settled  the  long-^itatcd  controversy  about 
the  riglit  of  anchovy  fishing  on  the  left  shore  of  tbe 
Mediterranean. 

'But  the  women,'  continued  the  Baron,  'the  women; 
that  is  a  different  thing.  There  is  some  amusement  among 
the  little  bourgeoises,  who  are  glad  enough  to  get  rid  of 
their  commercial  beaus ;  whose  small  talk,  after  a  waits;,  is 
about  bills  of  exchange,  mixed  up  with  a  little  patriotism 
about  their  free  city,  and  some  chatter  about  what  tliey 
call  "the  fine  arts;"  their  awful  collections  of  "the  Dutch 
school ;  "  school  foraooth  !  a  cahhage,  by  Gerard  Dow  1  aud 
a  candlestick,  by  Mieris !  And  now  will  you  take  a  basin 
of  soup,  nnd  warm  yourself,  while  hia  Highness  continues 
his  account  of  being  frozen  to  death  this  spring  at  the  top  of 
Mont^Blnnc ;  how  was  it,  Prince  1' 

'  Your  Highness  has  been  a  great  traveller?'  said  Vivian. 

'  I  have  seen  a  little  of  most  countries.  These  things  are 
interesting  enough  when  we  are  young ;  hut  when  we  get 
a  httle  more  advanced  in  life,  the  noveJty  wears  of^  and 
the  excitement  ceases,  I  have  been  in  all  quarters  of  the 
globe.  In  Europe  I  have  seen  everything  except  the 
miracles  of  Prince  Hohenlohe.  In  Asia,  everything  except 
the  ruins  of  Pabilon.  In  Afrioa,  I  have  seen  everything 
but  Timbucl«o  ;  and, in  America,  everything  except  Croker'a 
Mountains,' 

Next  to  eating,  music  is  llic  busincDs  in  which  nu 
Anstrian  is  most  interested,  aud  Count  Von  Altonbnrgh, 
having  had  llie  misfortune  of  destroying,  for  the  present, 
one  great  source  of  his  enjoyment,  became  now  very  anxious 
t/v  know  what  chance  there  e.tisted  of  his  rceoiving  soma 
aouaahtion    I'mm    the  nthur.     Pushing  >i\a  p\B-     i---'-'- 
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■from  him,  lie  demand lid  with  au  anxious  air,  'Can  aJay 
gentleman  infcrm  me  wLat  cLance  tliere  is  of  the  Sii^ora 
com.ing  r" ' 

'  No  news  to-day,'  said  the  Baron,  with  a  mournful  look ; 
*I  am  almost  in  deapnir.  What  do  you  think  of  the  last 
tiDtei}  that  hare  been  iuterohanged?' 

'  Very  little  chance,'  said  the  Chevalier  de  Bceffleurs, 
shaking  hia  head.  '  Really  these  burghers,  with  all  their 
affected  enthnsia.sm,  have  managed  the  business  exceedingly 
bud.  No  opera  can  possibly  succeed  that  is  not  conducted 
by  a  committee  of  noblemen,' 

'  Certainly ! '  said  the  Baron  ;  '  we  are  sure  then  to  have 
the  best  singers,  and  be  in  the  Gazette  the  same  season.' 

'  Which  is  much  better,  I  think,  Von  Konigstein,  than 
paying  oar  bills  and  receiving  no  ]jleasure.' 

'  Biit,'  continued  the  Barim,  'those  clumsy  burghers, 
with  their  affectod  enthusiasm,  as  you  well  observe ; 
who  could  have  contemplated  such  novices  in  diplomacy ! 
Whatever  may  be  the  issue,  I  can  at  least  lay  my  bead 
npon  my  pillow  and  feel  that  I  Lave  done  my  duty.  Did 
not  I,  do  BosSeurs,  first  place  the  negotiation  on  a.  basis  of 
acknowledged  feasibility  and  rantual  benefit?  Who  drew 
the  protocol,  I  should  like  to  know  ?  Who  baffled  the  in- 
tivaes  of  the  English  Minister,  the  Lord  Amehas  Fits- 
fudge  Borougbby  ?  Wlio  sat  up  ono  whole  night  with  the 
Signora'B  friend,  the  Russian  Envoy,  Baron  Squallonoff, 
and  who  was  it  that  first  arranged  about  the  extra  chariot  F ' 

i  here  the  representative  of  a  first-rate  German  Power 
toked  very  mnch  like  a  resigned  patnot,  who  feels  that  he 

merves  a  ribbon. 
_ .  *  Nu  doubt  of  it,  my  dear  Von  Eonigsteiu,"  echoed  tlie 
fVeoi^h  Charge  d'Affaires,  '  and  I  think,  whatever  may  be 
the  reaalt,  that  I,  too,  may  look  back  to  this  negotiation 
with  no  angratiGed  feelings.  Had  the  arrangement  been 
left  as  1  had  wishetl,  merely  to  the  Ministers  of  the  Great 
Powers,  I  am  confident  that  the  Signoi-a  would  have  been 
nngicg  this  night  in  our  Opei-a  Uouse,' 

'What  ia  the  grand  point  of  diS'ercnce  at  [irosont?' 
uked  the  Austrian. 

'A  terrific   one,'   said   the   Baron;   'the  lady  demanded 

twenty  covers,   two   tjibles,   two  carriages,  one  of  which  I 

arranged  should  be  a  chariot;  that  at  least  the  town  owes 

^_Ja  me  ;  and,   what  else  ?  merely  a  town  mansion   and  es. 

^Ufhiuhnwut.     EjiLTth,g  ojysclf  day  aiid  liV^Vit,  tW'^-:  v««e* 


^■pnd  hi 
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J 


173  VIVIAN  GREY. 

weit  at  Icn^h  agreed  to  by  tto  mtmicipnlity,  and  tho" 
lady  -waH  to  ride  over  from  Darmstadt  to  eign  and  seal.  lai 
tho  oonrse  of  hor  I'ide  e!ie  took  a  cursed  fancy  to  th«J 
country  villa  ol  a  g^reat  Jew  banker,  and  Binco  that  moment 
the  arrangement  baa  gone  ufT.  We  liave  offei'od  her  every- 
thing ;  the  commandant's  country  castle ;  hia  lady's  country 
farm ;  the  villa  of  the  director  of  the  Opera ;  tlie  retreat 
of  oar  present  prima  donna;  all  in  vain.  We  have  even' 
hinted  at  a  temporary  repose  in  a  neighbouring  royal  resi- 
dence ;  but  all  useless.  The  banker  and  the  Signom  are 
equally  intractable,  and  Prnnkfort  is  in  despair.' 

'  She  oaght  to  have  signed  and  sealed  at  Darmstadt,' 
said  the  Count,  very  indignantly. 

'To  be  sure!  they  shonld  have  closed  upon  her  caprice, 
and  taken  Ler  when  she  was  in  the  fancy.' 

'  Talking  of  Opera  gii'ls,'  commenced  the  Polisli  Prince, 
'  I  i^member  the  Coantesa  Katazinski  ■ ' 

'Your  Highness  baa  nothing  upon  your  plate,"  quickly 
retorted  the  Baron,  who  was  in  no  humoar  for  a  story. 

'  Nothing  more,  I  thank  yon,'  continued  the  Prince  :  '  aa 

I   was  sayings,  I   remember  the  Countess  Katszinaki ' 

hut  just  at  thia  moment  the  door  opened,  and  Emstorff 
entered  and  handed  a  despatch  to  the  Baron,  recommending 
it  to  his  Excellency's  particular  attention. 

'  Businesa,  I  snppose,'  aaid  the  Plenipotentiaiy  ;  '  it  may 
wait  till  to-morrow.' 

'  From  M.  Clarionet,  yonr  Excellency.' 

'  From  M,  Clarionet ! '  eagerly  exclaimed  the  Baron,  and 
tore  open  the  epistle.  '  Gentlemen  !  congratulate  me,  con. 
gratnlate  yoiiraelvea,  congratulate  EVankfort;'  and  the  diplo- 
matist, overiiorae,  leant  back  in  hia  chair.  '  She  is  ours, 
Salvinski !  ahe  is  ours,  Von  Altenburgh  !  she  is  ours,  my 
dear  de  Bceffleurs!  Mr.  Grey,  you  are  most  fortunate ;  the 
Signora  has  signed  and  sealed  ;  all  is  arranged ;  she  singa 
to-night  !  What  a  fine  spirited  body  ia  this  Frankfort  muni- 
cipality!  what  elevation  of  soul!  what  genuine  enthnsiaam  1 
eh  !  de  Bcefilenrs  ? ' 

'Moat  genuine!'  exclaimed  the  Chevalier,  who  hated 
German  music  with  all  his  heart,  and  was  now  hnmmiug 
an  air  from  La  Dame  Blanche. 

'  But  mind,  my  dear  &iend,  this  ia  a  secret,  a  cabinet 
secret;  the  municipality  are  to  have  the  gratiScation  of  an- 
nouncing the  ei'ent  to  the  city  in  a  pnbhc  decree ;  it  is  but 
&'r.     I  feel  thaX  I  havtj  only  to  hint  to  sacvive  jour  silence." 
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At  this  niDineiit,  ivitli  n  tliousand  proteKtatioriB  of  secresy, 
llie  party  broke  up,  eocli  hastening  to  have  the  Cft'dit  of 
fii-st  apreading  the  joyful  intelligence  through  tho  circles, 
and  of  depriving  tho  Frankfort  senate  of  their  hard-earned 
gi*tification.  The  Baron,  who  was  in  high  spiritB,  ordered 
the  carriage  to  drive  Vivian  round  the  i-amparts,  where  he 
was  to  be  introdnced  to  eome  of  the  most  fashionable 
beauties,  previoua  to  the  evening  triumph. 


M  CHAPTER  IIL 

VrviAN  passed  a  week  very  agreeably  at  Frankfort.  In  the 
Burun  and  bia  frienda  he  found  the  companiona  that  he  had 
need  of;  their  conversation  and  pursnits  diverted  his  mind 
^witbonb  engaging  his  feelings,  and  aUowed  him  no  pause  to 
There  were  momenta,  indeed,  when  he  found  in 
ron  a  companion  neither  frivolous  nor  nninstmctive. 
)  Excellency  had  ti-avelled  in  most  countries,  and  had 
profited  by  hia  travels.  His  taste  for  the  fine  ftrta  was 
equalled  by  his  knowledge  of  them ;  and  hia  acquaintance 
with  many  of  the  most  eminent  men  of  Europe  enriched 
hia  conversation  with  a  variety  of  anecdotes,  to  which  his 
lively  talents  did  ample  justice.  He  seemed  fond  at  times 
of  showing  Vivian  that  he  was  not  a  mere  artiticial  man  of 
tho  world,  destitute  of  all  feolinga,  and  thinking  only  of 
himself :  he  recurred  with  satisfaction  to  momenta  of  hia 
life  when  hia  passions  had  been  in  full  play;  and,  while  he 
acknowledged  the  errore  of  his  youth  with  candour,  he 
excnsed  them  with  grace.  In  short,  Vivian  and  he  became 
what  the  world  calla  friends ;  that  is  to  say,  they  were  men 
who  had  no  objection  to  dine  in  each  other's  company,  pro- 
vided the  dinner  were  good;  assiat  each  other  in  any  scrape, 
provided  no  particular  personal  responsibility  were  incurred 
OJ  the  ftssiatont ;  and  live  under  the  same  roof,  provided 
each  were  maHtei-  of  hia  own  time.  Vivian  and  the  Baron, 
indeed,  did  more  than  thia  ;  they  might  have  been  deacribi'd 
RH.  particular  frienda,  for  his  Excellency  had  peranaded  our 
hero  to  accompany  him  for  the  summer  to  tho  Baths  of 
Ems,  &  celebrated  German  watering-place,  situate  in  the 
duchy  of  Naaaau,  in  the  vicinitv  of  tlio  Rlune. 

On  the  morrow  thoy  wei'e  to  commence  their  journey. 

Slie   fair   of   Finnkfort,    which   had   now  lasted  nearly   a 
onth,  was  at  its  dose.     A  hright  Bunahms  ai'winiKXsa.'Hwi 
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stealing  into  twilicht,  wlien  Vivian,  escaping  fcon  tb^ 
principal  street  and  the  attractions  of  the  BrnunfeU,  or 
chief  shops  nnder  the  Eicbango,  directed  his  Bt«ps  to  BOm* 
of  the  more  remote  and  ancient  sti'eeta.  In  crossing  a  little 
square  hia  attention  was  excited  by  a  crowd  which  had 
bled  round  a  conjuror,  who,  from  tlie  top  of  a  Email  cart, 
which  he  bad  converted  into  a  stage,  was  haranguing,  in 
front  of  a  green  curtain,  an  audience  with  p'eat  ferrency^ 
and  apparently  with  gi'eat  otTect;  at  least  Vivian  judgedstt 
from  the  loud  applanaea  which  constantly  burst  forth.  TIw' 
men  pressed  neiirer,  shouted,  and  clapped  their  hands  ;  and 
the  anxious  mothers  struggled  to  lift  their  brats  higher  iBi 
the  air  that  they  might  early  form  a  dne  conception  of  tiM 
powers  of  magic,  and  learn  that  the  maternal  threats  which' 
were  sometimes  extended  to  them  at  home  were  not  mera' 
idle  boasting.  Altogether,  tlie  men  with  their  cocked  hata, 
Btifi'  holiday  coats,  and  loug  pi))ee ;  the  women  with  thcor 
glazed  gowns  of  bright  fancy  patterns,  close  lace  cnps,  ale 
richly-chased  silver  headgear ;  and  the  children  with  tb^ 
gaping  months  and  long  heads  of  hair,  offered  quaint  studies 
for  a  German  or  Flemish  painter.  Vivian  became  also 
of  the  audience,  and  not  an  uninterested  one. 

The  appearance  of  the  conjuror  was  peculiar.  He 
not  much  more  than  five  feet  high,  but  so  slightly  fonnel- 
that  he  reminded  you  rather  of  the  hoy  than  the  dwar£ 
The  upper  part  of  his  face  was  even  delicately  moulded  i 
his  sparkling  black  eyes  became  his  round  forehead,  whioh 
was  not  too  much  covered  by  his  short  glossy  black  hair; 
his  comjileition  was  clear,  but  quite  olive;  his  nose  wna 
very  small  and  straight,  and  contrasted  sin^larly  with  hu 
enormous  month,  the  thin  bluish  lips  of  which  were  aeldom 
closed,  and  consequently  did  not  conceal  Win  large  sqnaiv 
teeth,  which,  though  very  white,  were  set  apart,  and  were 
so  solid  timt  they  looked  almost  like  double  teeth.  Thii 
enormous  niouth,  which  was  supported  by  large  jawboned, 
attracted  tlie  attention  of  the  spectator  so  keenly  that  it 
was  some  time  before  you  observed  the  prodigious  size  oftha 
ears,  which  also  adorned  this  extraordinary  countenance. 
The  ciEtume  of  this  being  was  not  leas  remarkable  than  his 
natural  appeaiunce.  He  wore  a  complete  under-dreaa  of 
pliant  leatlicr,  which  fitted  close  up  to  his  throat  and  down 
to  his  wrists  and  ankles,  where  it  was  clasped  with  large 
fastenings,  either  of  gold  or  some  gilt  material.  This,  with 
He  addition  of  a  species  of  hussar  jacVet  cA  ^reea  cVitJ^, 


I  VIVIAN  GREY.  175 

wliicli  was  quite  nnadorueil  witl]  the  t'xopption  of  1I.8  rivid 
redlining,  was  the  sole  covering  of  tliQ  cunjaror;  who,  with 
B  light  cap  and  fetitlier  ui  liis  hand,  was  row  liarangaing 
the  spectators.  Tlie  object  of  hia  dlacoarsB  waa  a.  pane- 
gyric of  himself  and  a  satire  on  all  other  conjurors.  He 
wB«  the  only  conjuror,  the  real  one,  a  wortliy  deaceodant 
of  the  magiciaos  of  old. 

'Were  I  to  tell  that  broad-faced  Heir,'  continued  the 

[    txtnjnror,  '  who  is  now  g!i]iirg  opposite  to  me,  that  this  rod 

wla  the  rod  of  Aaron,  niayliap  he  would  call  me  a  har;  yet 

I  were  I  to  t^ll  him  that  he  was  the  son  of  hia  fathor,  he 

^   -would  not  think   it  wonderful !     And  yet,  can  he  prove  it? 

My  friends,  if  1  am  a  liar,  the  «holo  world  is  a  liar,  and 

Tct  any   one   of  you    who'll  go  and   procliiim   that  oc   th( 

BrannfelE  will  get  his  skull  crackod     Every  ti-uth  is  not  to 

be  spoken,  and  every  lie  is  not  to  be  punished.    I  have  totd 

yon  that  it  is  better  for  von  to  spend  your  money  in  seeing 

my  tricks  tlian  in  swigging  schnaps  m  the  chimney  corner; 

and  yet,  my  friends,  this  may  be  a   lio.     I  have  told  you 

that  the  profits  of  this  whole  night  shall  bo  given  to  some 

poor  and  worthy  person  in  thia  town  ;  and  perhaps  I  shall 

give  them  ro  myself.    What  then  !    I  shall  speak  the  truth ; 

and  you  will  perhaps  crack  my  akull.    Is  tliia  i>  reward  for 

k  truth  ?    0  gcncmtion  of  vipnrs  [    My  friends,  what  is  truth  ? 

■TWho  can   find  it  in  Prank fo rt  ?      Suppose  1  call  upon  yon, 

rilr.  Baker,  and  sup  with  you  this  evening;  you  will  receive 

F  In*  as  a  neighbonrly  man  should,  tell  me  to  make  myself  at 

borne,  and  do  aa  1  like.    Is  it  not  bo  P     I  ace  you  smile,  as 

if  my  visit  would  make  yon  bnng  out  one  of  the  hottles  of 

your  beat  Asmanahanaen  !' 

Here  the  crowd    laughed   out;   for   we   are  always   glad 

r  when  thei'e  is  any  talk  of  another's  hospitality  being  put  to 

^the  test,  although  we  stand  no  chance  of  shaiing  in  the 

sntertainment  ourselves.     The  baker  looked  foolish,  ns  ail 

L  men  singled  out  in  a  crowd  do. 

'  Well,  well,'  continued  the  conjuror,  '  I  have  no  doubt  hia 
wine  would  he  as  ready  as  your  tobacco,  Mr.  Smith  ;  or  a 
ii'afila  from  jour  basket,  my  honest  cake-seller ; '  and  so  say- 

Iiiig,  with  a  long  thin  wand  the  conjuror  jerked  up  the  basket 
of  an  itinerant  and  shouting  pastry-cook,  and  immediately 
began  to  thrast  the  contents  into  his  mouth  with  a  rapidity 
htdicrously  miraculous.  The  laugh  now  hurst  out  again,  hut 
^i«  honest  hater  joined  in  it  this  time  with  an  easy  spirit 
■   'He  not  disconcerted,  my  little  ciislaii-m.oti^w,  "'^  'Casa. 


B 
^B  wlie 

■  the 

^F  men 
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ai't  honest,  tliou  eLalt  prosper.  Did  I  not  say  that 
jji-olile  of  this  night  were  for  tlie  moat  poor  imd  tlie  most 
lioneat  P  If  thy  stoclt  in  trade  were  in  thy  basket,  my 
raspberry-pnff,  verily  thon  art  not  now  the  richest  herej 
and  HO,  therulbi'e,  if  thy  character  be  a  fair  one,  that  is  to 
aay,  if  thou  only  cheat  five  timos  a-day,  and  give  a  tenth  d^ 
tby  cheatery  to  the  poor,  thou  ahalt  have  the  benefit.  I 
ask  thee  again,  what  is  tnilh  ?  If  I  sup  with  the  baker, 
and  he  tells  me  to  do  what  I  like  with  all  that  is  his,  and  t 
kiss  his  wife,  ho  will  kick  me  out;  yet  to  kiss  bia  wiW 
might  be  my  ])leaHure,  if  her  breath  were  sweet.  I  ask  tliWi 
again,  what  is  truth  ?  Truth,  they  say,  lies  in  a  well ;  bnib 
perhaps  this  is  a  lie.  How  do  we  know  that  truth  is  not  iiri 
one  of  iheae  two  boxes  ? '  asked  the  conjuror,  placing  hi* 
cap  on  his  head,  and  holding  one  small  snofi'-box  to  a  tal^. 
flavftge-IookiiAg,  one-eyed  Bohemian,  who,  with  a  comrade^. 
lud  walked  over  from  the  Austrian  garrison  at  Meutz. 

'  1  see  but  one  box,'  growled  the  soldier. 

'  It  is  because  thou  hast  only  one  eye,  friend ;  open  th«- 
other,  and  thou  shalt  see  two,'  said  the  conjuror,  in  a  slow* 
sialicioua  tone,  with  his  neck  extended,  and  his  hand  witfi' 
the  hateful  box  outatretcliod  in  it. 

'Kow,  by  our  black  Lady  of  Altotiug,  I'll  soon  stop  thy 
prate,  chitterling  !  '  bellowed  the  enraged  Bohemian. 

'  Murder!  the  protection  of  the  free  city  against  the  Em.- 
peror  of  Austria,  the  King  of  Bohemia,  Hungary,  and 
Lombardy  ! '  and  the  knave  retreated  to  the  very  extremity, 
o(  the  stage,  and  aSecting  agitating  fear,  hid  himself  behind 
the  green  curtain,  from  a  side  of  which  his  head  was  aJuiw 
visible,  or  rather  an  immense  red  tongue,  which  wagged  in  bU 
shapes  at  the  unlucky  soldier,  except  ivhen  it  retired  to  tha, 
interior  of  his  mouth,  to  enable  him  to  reiterate  '  Murder  !  ■ 
Bud  invoke  the  privileges  of  the  free  city  of  Frankfort 

When  the  soldier  was  a  little  cooled,  the  conjuror  again 
came  forward,  and,  having  moved  his  small  magical  table  to 
a  comer,  and  lit  two  tapers,  one  of  which  he  placed  at  eacir 
side  of  the  stage,  be  stripped  off  his  hussar  jacket,  and 
began  to  imitate  a  monkey ;  an  animal  wliich,  by  the  fainti 
light,  in  his  singular  costunio,  he  very  much  resembled.  How' 
amasing  were  his  pranks  !  He  ilrat  plundered  a  rice  plana 
tation,  and  then  he  cracked  cocoa-nuts ;  then  he  washed  hts: 
face  and  arranged  his  toilet  with  his  right  paw  ;  and  finally 
he  ran  a  race  with  his  own  tail,  which  humorous  appendtw* 
lo  hia  bodj  was  very  wittily  ^evfonned  foi:  the  oceaeion  laj 
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p  fragment  of  an  old  tai-red  rope.  His  grimbola  were  un 
diverting  tliat  they  even  extracted  applause  from  hia  enemy 
(he  ODO-eyed  aerjemitj  and,  emboldened  by  the  acclama- 
;tione,  from  monkeys  the  conjuror  he^an  to  imitate  man. 
Me  first  drank  like  a  Dutchman,  and  ha7lng  reeled  rouml 
tritb  a  tbonsand  oatli^,  to  the  manllbld  amusement  of  tlia 
prowd,  he  suddenly  began  to  smoke  Uke  a.  Prassiaii. 
JTothing  couJd  be  more  admirable  than  the  'uok  of  coiti- 
placent  and  pompous  stolidity  with  which  he  accompanied 
Mch  paff  of  his  pipe.  The  applause  was  continued  ;  and 
the  one-eyed  Bohemian  serjeant,  delighted  at  the  ridicule 
which  was  heaped  on  hiia  military  mr.l,  aclnally  threw  the 
mimio  some  groschcu. 

'Keep  thy  pence,  friend,'  said  the  conjuror;  '  then  ivilt 
on  owe  me  more  ;  we  bave  not  yot  closed  accounts.  My 
friunds,  I  have  drank  like  a  Dutchman;  I  have  smoked  hke 
&  Prussian;  and  now  I  will  eat  like  an  Anstnan!'  and 
the  immense  mouth  of  the  actor  seemed  distended  even 
a  hundred  degrees  bigger,  while  with  gloating  eyes  ami 
extended  arms  he  again  set  to  at  the  balf-emptied  wafila 
basket  of  the  unhappy  pastry-cook. 

'Now,  by  onr  black  Lady  of  Altoting,  thnu  art  an  impii- 
dent  Tarlet ! '  growled  the  Ausfciian  soldier. 

'  You  are  losing  yonr  temper  again,'  retorted  the  glutton, 
with  his  mouth  full;  'how  difficult  you  are  to  please! 
Well,  then,  if  the  AuBti'iana  may  not  be  touched,  what  say 
,  to  a  Bohemian  I  a  taU  one-eyed  Bohemian  i^erjoant, 
h  an  appetite  like  a  hog  and  a  liver  like  a  lizard  ? ' 
Now,  by  our  black  Lady  of  Altoting,  this  is  too  much  ! ' 
and  the  soldier  sprang  at  the  conjuror. 

'  Hold  him ! '  cried  Vivian  Oivy  ;  for  the  niob,  frighteced 
9.t  the  soldier,  gave  way. 

'  Th'>ro  is  a  gentlo'a  voice  under  a  dark  cloak  ! '  cried  tha 
WonjUTor ;  '  bul^  I  want  no  assistance  ;'  and  so  saying,  with 
B  dexterons  spring  the  conjuror  leaped  over  the  heads  of 
itwo  or  three  staring  children,  and  lighted  on  the  nape  of 
the  seijeant'a  gigantic  neck  ;  placing  his  forefingers  behind 
icaeh  of  the  soldier's  cars,  he  threatened  to  slit  them  Imme- 
diately if  he  were  not  quiet.  The  Serjeant's  companion,  of 
course,  came  to  hia  rescue,  but  Vivian  engaged  him,  and 
attempted  to  arrange  matters.  'Myfriends,Biir6lyagayword 
.at  a  fair  ia  not  to  meet  with  military  punishment  1  What 
IB  the  use  of  living  in  the  free  city  of  Frankfort,  or,  indeed, 
in   any  other  city,  if  jukoa  are  to  be  answevii  -siifc  i^W, 
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and  a  ligLt  langh  mot  mtb  a  lieavy  blow  ?  Avoid  blood- 
ahed,  if  poBsible,  but  stand  by  tlie  conjuror,  llis  busiuoM 
IB  jibes  and  jests,  and  this  is  the  first  time  that  I  ever  siiw 
Merry  Andrew  arrested.  Come,  my  good  fellows  ! '  said  ha 
to  the  Boldiers,  '  we  bad  better  be  off-  men  bo  important  aa 

?jn  and  I  should  not  be  spectators  of  these  mummerioa.' 
he  AustrianR,  who  nnderstood  Vivian's  compliment  lite- 
lally,  were  not  sorry  to  make  a  dignified  retreat ;  particu- 
larly as  (he  mob,  enconraged  by  Vivian's  interference,  began 
to  show  fight.  Vivian  also  took  his  depai'tnre  as  soon  as 
he  conld  possibly  steal  ofi'  unnoticed  ;  but  not  before  he  bad 
been  thanked  by  the  conjuror. 

'  I  knew  there  was  gentle  blood  under  that  cloak.  If  yott 
like  to  see  the  Mystery  of  the  Crpcifixion,  with  the  Resur- 
rection, and  real  fireworks,  tt  begins  at  eight  o'clock,  and 
you  shall  he  admitted  gratis.  I  know  there  was  gentle  blood 
under  that  cloak,  and  some  day  or  other,  when  your  High- 
ness is  in  distress,  yon  eliall  not  wnnt  the  aid  of  EasFIE 
Geouce  !' 


CHAPTEB    IV. 


It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  a  britzska  stopped  at  Iho 
post-house  at  Coblcntz.  The  pnssago-boat  from  13ingen  bad 
jnst  arrived;  and  a  porHy  judge  IVom  the  Danabe,  a  tall, 
gaunt  Prussian  office]',  a  sketching  English  artist,  two  Uni- 
versity students,  and  some  clotli-mercbtwitB,  returning  from 
Frankfo]-t  fair,  were  busily  occupied  at  a  long  table  in  tht 
centre  of  the  room,  at  an  ample  banquet,  in  which  sour- 
crout,  cherry-soup,  and  savoury  sausages  were  not  wanting. 
So  keen  were  the  appetites  of  these  worthies,  that  the 
entrance  of  the  new  comers,  who  seated  tbemselves  at  ■ 
amall  table  in  the  comer  of  the  room,  was  scarcely  noticed  j 
and  for  half-an-hour  nothing  was  board  bat  the  sound  of 
crashing  jaws  and  of  rattling  knives  and  forks.  How  sin- 
gular 18  the  sight  of  a  doicn  hungry  individuals  intent  upon 
their  prey  !  What  a  noisy  silence !  A  human  voice  wag 
at  length  heard.  It  proceeded  from  the  fat  judge  ;  a  man 
at  once  convivial,  dignified,  and  economical :  ho  had  not 
spoken  for  two  minutes  befoi-e  liis  character  vras  evident  to 
every  person  in  the  room,  although  he  flattered  hiraself  that 
Aa*  secFBt  parpoBi!  was  concealed  from  all.     Tired  with  tha 
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thin  UoaeDe  gmtnitonsly  atloned  to  tbe  table,  the  jndgB 
wished  to  comfort  himself  with  a  glaas  of  more  generoaH 
liquor  ;  aware  of  the  price  of  a  bottle  of  good  Rndeaheimer, 
he  was  desiroaa  of  forming  a.  copartnei-ship  with  one  or 
two  gontlemen  in  the  venture;  etJI]  more  aware  of  hia 
esaltcd  situation,  he  felt  it  did  not  hecome  him  to  appear  in 
the  eyes  of  any  one  aa  an  nusncceaBiiil  suppliant. 

'This  Moselle  is  very  thin,'  observed  the  judge,  shaking 
his  head. 

'  Very  fair  table-wine,  I  think,'  aaid  the  avtist,  refilling 
bis  tumbler,  and  then  proceeding  with  bis  aketcb,  which 
waa  a  rough  likeuesa,  in  black  chalk,  of  the  woithy  niogis- 
ti-ate  himself. 

'  Very  good  wine,  I  think,'  swore  the  Prussian,  taking 
tbe  bottle.  With  the  officer  there  was  certainly  BO  chance. 
The  cloth -merchants  mixed  even  thia  thin  Moselle  with 
water,  and  therefore  they  could  hardly  be  looked  to  aa  boon 
companions  ;  and  the  sliudenta  were  alone  left.  A  German 
student  ia  no  flincher  at  tbe  bottle,  although  he  generally 
drinks  beur.  These  gentry,  however,  were  no  great  favour- 
ites with  the  magistrate,  who  was  a  loyal  man,  of  regular 
Labitfl,  aud  no  encourager  of  brawls,  doels,  and  other  still 
niore  disgraceful  outrages ;  to  all  which  abominations, 
besides  drinking  beer  aud  chewing  tobacco,  the  German 
student  is  remaikahly  addicted  ;  but  in  the  present  case 
what  was  to  be  done  ?  He  offered  the  nearest  a  pinch  of 
snufF,  as  a  mode  of  commencing  his  acquaintance  and  cul- 
tivating bis  complacency.  The  student  dug  bis  thumb  into 
the  box,  and,  with  the  additional  aid  of  the  foreiinger 
sweeping  out  half  its  contcnta,  growled  out  something  like 
"lanks,  and  then  drew  up  in  his  snat,  as  if  he  had  too  warmly 
d  the  impertinent  intrusion  of  a  Philistine  towhoui 
ver  been  introdaced. 
L  The  cloth- merchant,  ceasing  from  sipping  his  mcelc 
quor,  and  taking  out  of  liis  pocket  a  letter,  from  wliiuli 
B  tore  off  the  back,  carefully  commenced  collecting  witb 
'  I  fore-finger  the  pai'ticles  of  dispersed  snuff  in  a  small 
ramid,  which,  when  formed,  was  dexterously  slided  into 
;  paper,  then  folded  up  and  put  into  bis  pocket;  the 
ident  merchant  contenting  hinisclf  for  the  moment  with 
I  refreshment  which  was  afforded  to  his  senses  by  the 
iBut  particles  whiuh  had  remaiued  in  his  nail, 
'Waiter,  a  bottle  of  Rudoshcimer! '  bellowed  \.h&  i\ui.^ia-, 
Uid  if  anj-  genilemaa  or  gentlomcn  vron.\dViSLti\«  yiVB,TSifc, 
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H 

me.     No  <^ 


they  maj,'  he  ntldiid,  iii  a  more  aubilaed  tone, 
anawered,  and  the  bottle  was  put  down.  The  jndge  bIow^ 
poured  out  the  bright  yellow  fluid  into  a  tall  bfill  glasa^ 
adorned  with  a  beautiful  and  encircling  wreath  of  vij» 
leaves  ;  he  held  the  glaas  a  moment  before  the  lamp,  for  hita- 
eye  to  dwell  with  still  greater  advantage  on  the  trana- 
parent  radiancy  of  the  contents ;  and  then  deliberately 
pouring;  them  down  Ida  tliroiit,  and  allowing  theiu  to  dwell 
a  moment  on  his  palate,  he  uttered  an  emphatio  '  bah ! ' 
and  Bucking  in  his  breath,  leaned  back  in  hia  chair,  Thfl- 
stadent  immediately  poured  out  a  glass  from  the 
bottle,  and  drank  it  off.  The  judge  gave  him  a  look,  and 
then  blessed  himself  that,  though  hia  boon  companion 
was  "a  brute,  still  he  would  lessen  the  e.Kpense  of  the 
bottle,  which  nearly  amounted  to  a  day's  pay  ;  and  so  ho 
again  filled  his  glass,  but  this  was  merely  to  aecure  hii 
fair  portion.  He  saw  the  student  was  a  rapid  drinker  j, 
and,  although  he  did  not  like  to  hurry  hia  own  enjoymoni, 
he  tbouglit  it  most  prudent  to  keep  his  glass  well  stored  by 

'  I  hope  your  Lordships  have  had  a  pleasant  voyage,' 
exclaimed  a  man,  entering  the  room  rapidly  as  he  spoke; 
and,  deUberately  walking  up  to  the  table,  he  pushed 
between  two  of  the  cloth -merchants,  who  quietly  mads 
way ;  and  then  placing  a  small  square  box  before  bim, 
immediately  opened  it,  and  sweeping  aside  the  disiiea  and 
glasses  which  suvrounUed  Idm,  began  lo  fill  their  places 
with  cupSj  balls,  rings,  and  other  myaterious- loo  king  mat- 
ters, which  generally  accompany  a  conjuror. 

'  I  hope  your  Lordships  have  had  a  pleasant  voyage.  I 
have  been  thinking  of  you  all  the  day.  (Here  the  cups 
were  arranged.)  Nest  to  myself,  1  am  interested  for  my 
friends.  (Here  the  rice  was  sprinkled.)  I  came  from 
t'airy.land  this  morning.  (Here  the  trick  was  eseented.) 
Will  any  gentleman  lend  me  a  handkerchief?  Now,  iii", 
tie  any  knot  you  choose:  tighter,  tighter,  tight  as  yott 
can,  tight  as  you  can  :  now  pull !  Why,  sir,  where's  yonr 
Lnot  ? '  Here  most  of  the  company  good-naturedly 
laughed  at  a  trick  wliich  hud  amustid  them  before  a 
bnndred  times.  But  the  dignified  judge  had  no  taste  for 
■uch  trivial  amusements ;  and,  besides,  he  thought  that  all 
IhiM  noise  spoilt  the  pleMure  of  his  wine,  and  pi-evented 
n  c«toliing  tlie  flavour  of  hia  Rudesheimer.  Mor»- 
»»w,  tA«ynd^9  waanot  inavery  good\iB.Ta(i\K,  Tii» ftWiuBS. 
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'■ppsared  to  have  little  idea  of  tbc  ruins  and  regulations  of 
a  lair  partuership ;  for  nut  only  did  be  cot  regulate  hia 
draughts  bj  the  moderate  example  of  bia  bottio  com- 
panion, but  actually  filled  the  glass  of  bis  UniverBity 
jbdend,  and  eren  ofi'ered  the  precious  green  flask  to  liis 
;libour,  the  clotb-merchant.  That  humble  individual 
itlj  iiifaaed  tbo  pi'offer.  The  unexpected  oircum- 
1  of  having  his  health  drank  by  a  stranger  eeemed 
alone  to  have  produced  a  great  impression  upon  him  ;  and 
adding  a  little  more  water  to  his  already  dilated  potation, 
he  bowed  reverently  to  the  student,  who,  in  return,  did 
not  notice  bim.  All  these  little  circumstances  prevented 
the  judge  from  laughing  at  the  performances  of  our  friend 
EsBper  George  ;  for  we  need  hardly  mention  that  the   con- 

{'oror  was  no  other.  His  ill-humour  did  not  escape  tbe 
ord  of  the  cups  and  balls,  who,  as  was  bia  custom,  imme- 
diately began  to  torment  him. 

'  Will  you  choose  a  cai-d  ? '  aaked  the  magician  of  the 
judge,  with  a  most  bumble  look. 

'  No,  sir  I  ' 

Essper  George  looked  very  peuitctit,  as  if  ite  felt  he  tiad 
taken  a  great  liberty  by  Ilia  application;  and  ao,  to  com- 
pensate for  his  incorrect  behaviour,  be  asked  the  magistrate 
whether  he  would  have  the  goodm^ss  to  lend  him  his  watch. 
The  judge  was  irate,  and  determined  to  give  the  intruder 
a  set  down. 

'I  am  not  one  of  those  who  can  be  amused  by  tricks 
that  bis  grandfather  knew.' 

'Grandfather!'  shrieked  Esaper;  '  what  a  wonderful 
grandfather  yours  must  have  been  !  All  my  ti-icks  are 
fresh  from  Fairy-land  this  morning.  Grandfather,  indeed  ! 
Pray,  is  this  your  grandfather  p  '  and  here  tbe  conjuror, 
loaning  over  the  table,  with  a  rapid  catch  drew  out  from 
the  fat  pannch  of  the  judge  a  long  grinning  wooden 
figure,  with  great  staring  eyes,  and  the  paiTot  nose  of  a 
pnloinello.  The  laugh  which  followed  this  sleight-of- 
band  was  load,  long,  and  universal.  The  judge  lost  his 
temper ;  and  Eaaper  Geoi'ge  took  the  opportunity  of  tbe 
confusion  to  drink  off  the  glass  of  Rudeaheimer  which 
stood,  afi  we  have  mentioned,  ready  charged,  at  the  magis- 
trate's elbow. 

The  waiter  now  went  ronnd  to  collect  tbo  money  of  the 
'  iRB  guests  wlio  had  partal^en  of  the  boat-supper  i  and, 
charged  liejadgt'  pstra  Eoc  t\a  oriwfci \mV'OLe... 
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bowing  al  tho  same  time  very  low,  as  was  proi 
good  a  CDstomor.  Tliese  little  attentions  at  inns  encourage' 
expenditnro.  The  jndge  tried  at  the  same  time  the  bottle, 
which  he  found  empty,  and  apphed  to  bis  two  boon  com- 
panions for  their  qnota ;  but  the  students  affected  a  sort  ot' 
bmtal  surprise  at  any  one  having  the  impudence  to  imagine 
that  tlicy  wore  going  to  pay  their  proportion  ;  and  flinging 
down  the  money  for  their  own  supper  on  the  table,  they 
retired.  The  magistrate,  calling  loudly  for  the  landlord, 
followed  them  out  of  the  room. 

Essper  George  stood  moralising  at  the  table,  and 
emptying  every  glass  whose  contents  were  not  utterly 
di'ained,  with  tho  exception  of  the  tumblers  of  the  cloth- 
merchants,  of  whoae  liquor  he  did  not  approve. 

'  Poor  man  !  to  get  only  one  glass  out  of  his  own  bottle  1 
Ay  !  call  for  M.  Maaa ;  fclireatcn  as  you  will,  Tonr  grand- 
father will  not  help  you  here.  Blood  out  of  a  wall  and 
money  out  of  a  student  come  the  same  day,  Ah !  is  your 
Excellency  here  1 '  said  Essper,  turning  round  to  our  two 
travellers  with  affected  surprise,  although  he  had  observed 
uhem  th*  s'liole  time.  'Is  your  Excellency  here!  1  have  been 
(KkJr,g  for  you  through  Frankfort  this  whole  morning. 
There  1  it  will  do  for  your  glass.  It  is  of  chamois  leather,  and 
I  made  it  myself,  from  a  boast  I  caught  lost  summer  iu  the ' 
valley  of  the  Rhone.'  So  saying,  he  threw  over  Vivian's 
neck  a  neat  chain,  or  cord,  of  curiously-worked  leather. 
'  WTio  tho  devil  is  this,  Grey  ?'  asked  the  Baron, 
'  A  funny  knave,  whom  1  once  saved  from  a  thrashing, 
or  something  of  tho  kind,  which  I  do  him  tho  justice  to 
Bay  he  woU  deserved.' 

'  Who  the  devil  is  this  ?  '  said  Esapcr  George.  '  Wliy, 
that  is  exactly  the  same  question  1  niyscLf  asked  when  I 
saw  a  tall,  pompous,  prond  fellow,  droaaed  like  a  peacock 
on  a  May  morning,  standing  at  the  door  just  now.  He 
looked  as  if  he  would  pass  himself  off  for  an  ambaasadop. 
at  least ;  but  I  t«ld  him  that  if  ho  got  his  wages  paid  he 
was  luckier  than  most  servants.  Was  I  right,  your 
Excellency  ? ' 

'Poor  Ematorff!  '  said  the  Baron,  laughing.  'Yea;  Ht 
certainly  gets  paid.     Here,  you  are  a  clever  varlet ;  fill 

'  No  ;  no  wine.  Don't  you  hoar  the  brawling,  and  nearly 
the  bloodshed,  which  are  going  on  apetairs  about  a  aonr 
ioit/e    of  BudesheimBT  ?  and  here  1  He*  two  ^vv\.W  ■wbo 
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"  liHve  ordered  the  best  wine  merely  to  show  that  they  are 
raastera  and  not  Bervants  of  the  green  peacock,  nxid  lo  ! 
cannot  get  throug-h  a  glass.  Lord  !  lord  !  what  ia  man  ?  '( 
my  fat  friend  and  his  grandfather  would  hut  come  down 
Btairs  again,  here  is  liqnor  enough  to  miiko  wino  and  water 
of  the  Danube;  fir  he  comes  from  thence  by  liia  accent. 
No,  I'll  have  Done  of  your  wine  i  keep  it  to  tlirow  on  the 
sandy  floor,  that  the  dnat  may  not  hurt  your  delicate  shoes, 

Ilior   dirt   the    hand  of   the  gentleman  in  groen  and   gold 
fehen  he  cleans  them  for  you  in  the  morning.' 
k   Here  the  Baron   laughed   again,  and,  as   he  bore  his  im- 
BOi'tinence,  Essper  George  immediately  became  polite, 
L  '  Does  yonr  Highness  go  to  Ems  ?  ' 
K  '  We  hardly  know,  my  friend.' 
I. 'Oh  !  go  there, gentlemen.     I  have  tried  them  all ;  Aix- 
WChapcUo,  Spa,  Wiesbaden,  Carlsbad,  Pyrmont,  ereij  one 
of  them ;  but  what  are  thfso  to  Ems?  There  we  all  live  in 
the  same  house  and  eat  from  the  same  table.      ^Vlicn  there 
T  feel  that  you  are  all  under  ray  protection  :  I  consider  you 
all  as  my  children.     Besides,  the  country,  how  delightful ! 
the  mountains,  the  valleys,  the  liver,  the  woods,  and  then 
the  company  so  select !     No  sharpers,  no  adventurers,  no 
blacklegs :  at  Ems  yon  can  be  taken  in  by  no  one  except 
yonr  intimate   friend.     To   Ems,  by  all   means.      1   would 
adriae  you,  however,  to  .send  the  gentleman   in  tlie  cocked 
hat  o'.  before  you  to  engage  rooms ;  for  I  can  a.ssure  you 
tbat  yon  will  have  a  hard  chance.   The  baths  are  very  full.' 
'And  how  do  you  get  there,  Eesper?  '  asked  Vivian. 
'  Those  are  subjects  on  which  I  never  speak,'  answered 
the  conjuror,  with  a  solemn  air, 

'But  have  you  all  yonr  stock-in-trade  witJi  you,  my  good 
fellow  ?    Where  is  the  Mystery  ?  ' 

'  Sold,  air ;  sold !  I  never  keep  to  anything  long.  Variety 
is  the  mother  of  Enjoyment.  At  Ems  I  shall  uot  be  a 
conjuror:  but  I  never  part  with  my  box.  It  takes  no 
more  room  thiin  one  of  those  medicine  chests,  which  I 
dare  say  you  have  got  with  you  in  your  carriage,  to  prop 
up  your  conple  of  shattered  constitutions.' 

'  By  Jove !  you  are  a  merry,  impudent  fellow,'  said  the 
Baron;  'and  LT  you  like  to  get  up  behind  my  britzska, 
yon  may,' 

'  No ;  I  carry  ray  own  box  and  my  own  body,  and  I 
i&Il  be  at  Ems  to-morrow  in  time  enough  to  receive  yoni 


CHAPTER  V. 

In  a  ileligttful  palley  of  Nassau,  formed  by  the  pictu- 
reaqae  windings  of  the  Taunus  MouutainB,  and  on  the  bajJm 
of  tho  noisy  river  Lahn,  stands  a  vast  brick  pile, 
irregular  architecture,  whicb  nearly  covers  an  a«re 
ground.  This  building  was  formerly  a  favoui-ito  palace 
the  d^cal  house  of  Nassau  ;  bat  the  present  Priuoe  hafl 
fchotight  proper  to  let  out  the  former  residence  of  hia 
family  as  an  bot«l  for  tbe  accommodation  of  the  company, 
who  in  the  season  frequent  this,  the  moat  lovely  spot  iu 
his  lovely  little  duchy.  This  extensive  building  contains 
two  hundred  and  thirty  rooms  and  eighty  baths ;  and 
those  apartments,  which  are  under  the  management  of  an 
offisial  agent,  who  lives  in  tho  '  Princely  Bathing  House,' 
for  aneb  is  its  present  dignified  title,  are  to  be  engaged  at 
fixed  prices,  which  are  marked  over  the  doors.  All  the 
rooms  in  the  upper  story  of  the  Princely  Bathing  Honse 
open  on,  or  are  almost  immediately  connected  with,  a  long 
corridor,  which  extends  the  whole  length  of  the  building. 
The  ground-9oor,  besided  the  space  occupied  by  the  hatha, 
also  affords  a  spacioas  promenade,  arched  with  stone,  and 
Burronnded  with  stalls,  behind  whicb  are  marshalled  vendors 
of  all  the  possible  articles  which  can  be  required  by  tlia 
necessities  of  the  frequenters  of  a  watering-place.  There 
you  are  greeted  by  the  jeweller  of  the  Palais  Royal  and 
the  marchande  de  mode  of  the  Rue  de  la  Paii;  tho  print- 
seller  from  Mannheim  and  the  china-dealer  from  Dresden  ; 
and  other  small  speculators  in  the  various  fanCT  articles 
which  abound  in  Vienna,  Berhn,  Geneva,  Baale,  Strasburg, 
and  Lausanne  ;  such  as  pipes,  costumes  of  Swiss  peasantry, 
croflses  of  Mont  Blanc  crystal,  and  all  varieties  of 
national  l^ijouterie.  All  things  may  here  be  sold,  save  those 
whicb  administer  to  the  nourishment  of  the  body  or  the 
pleasure  of  the  palate.  Let  not  those  of  my  readers  whu 
have  already  planned  a  trip  to  the  sweet  vales  of  the 
Tanous  be  frightened  by  this  last  sentence.  At  Ema  '  eat- 
ables and  drinkables'  are  excellent  and  abounding;  hoc 
they  are  solely  supplied  by  the  restanrateur,  who  farms 
the  monopoly  from  the  Duke.  This  gentleman,  who  is 
pupil  of  Beauviilier's,  and  who  has  conceived  an  exquia 
rnjsine,  by  adding  to  the  lighter  graces  of  French  cookerj 
eomothiag  of  the  more  Holid  TtrtucB  ot  tt\ft  tatsrosKvi,  ^t*- 
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kAob  in  a  saloon  of  vast  size  anil  magnificent  decoration, 
in  which,  during  the  season,  npwards  of  thi'ee  hnndred 
persona  froquont  the  table  d'Wte.  It  is  the  etiquette  at 
Ems  that,  however  distingaiahed  or  however  hnrable  the 
rank  of  the  visitors,  their  fare  and  tbeir  treatment  mtut 
be  alike.  In  one  of  the  moat  aj-istoeratic  eonntrios  in  the 
world  the  sovereifjn  prince  ftiid  his  tradesman  subject  may 
be  found  seated  in  the  morning  at  the  same  board,  and 
eating  from  the  Bame  dish,  as  in  the  evening  they  may 
be  seen  staking  on  the  same  colour  afc  the  gaming-table, 
and  sharing  in  the  same  interest  at  the  Redoute. 

The  situation  of  Ems  is  delightful.  The  niountaina 
which  form  the  valley  arc  not,  aa  in  Switzerland,  so  ele- 
vated that  they  confine  the  air  or  seem  to  impede  the 
facility  of  breathing.  In  their  fantastic  forma  the  pic- 
turesque is  not  lost  in  the  monotonous,  and  in  the  rich 
covering  of  their  variona  woods  the  admiring  eye  finds  at 
the  same  time  bt'auty  and  repose.  Opposite  the  ancient 
palace,  on  the  banks  of  the  Lahn,  are  the  gardens.  In 
ibcse,  in  a  pavilion,  a  band  of  musicians  seldom  cease  from 
enchanting  the  visitors  by  their  execution  of  the  most 
favourite  specimens  of  German  and  Italian  music.  Num- 
berlCHB  acacia  arboure  and  retired  sylvan  seats  are  here 
to  be  fonnd,  where  the  student  or  the  contemplative  may 
seek  refuge  from  the  noise  of  hia  more  gay  companions, 
and  the  tedium  of  eternal  conversation.  In  theae  gardens, 
also,  are  the  billiard-room,  and  another  saloon,  in  which 
each  night  meet,  not  merely  those  who  are  iniereated  in 
the  myateries  of  ronge  et  noir,  and  the  chances  of  roulette, 
but,  in  general,  the  whole  of  the  company,  male  and  female, 
who  are  frequenting  the  baths.  In  quitting  the  gardens 
for  a  moment,  we  must  not  omit  mentioning  the  interesting 
booth  of  onr  friend  the  restanratenr,  where  coffee,  clear  and 
hot,  and  exquisite  confectionery,  are  never  wanting.  Nor 
should  we  forget  the  glittering  pennons  of  the  guy  boats 
which  glide  along  the  Lahn ;  nor  the  handsome  donkeys, 
who,  with  their  white  saddles  and  red  bridles,  seem  not 
unworthy  of  the  princesses  whom  they  sometimes  hear. 
The  gardens,  with  an  alley  of  limetrees,  which  are  farther 
on,  near  the  banks  of  the  river,  afford  easy  promenades  to 
the  sick  and  debilitated  ;  but  the  more  robust  and  active 
need  not  fear  monotony  in  the  valley  of  the  Lehu.  If  they 
sigh  for  Ihe  champaign  country,  Ihey  can  climb  the  wild 
paases  of  iho  encircling  mountains,  ujii  ^voia  ttii;\s  \*is*^ 
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eojoy  the  nioet  magniGcent  views  of  the  Rhineland.  Tliere 
they  may  ^^aze  on  that  mighty  river,  flowing  through  the 
prolific  plain  which  at  the  same  time  it  nourishes  iind 
adonia,  houtided  on  each  eide  by  mocntaiiifi  of  every  form, 
clothed  with  wood  or  crowned  with  caatles.  Or,  if  they 
fear  the  fatigues  of  the  ascent,  they  may  wauder  farther 
up  the  vaUey,  and  in  the  wild  della,  romantic  forests,  and 
grey  rnina  of  Stein  and  Nassau,  eonjure  up  the  old  times 
of  fouda!  tyranny  when  the  forest  was  the  only  free  land, 
and  he  who  outraged  the  laws  the  only  one  who  did  not 
suffer  from  their  authority. 

Eesides  the  Princely  Bathing  House,  I  must  mention 
that  there  was  another  old  and  extensive  building  near  it, 
which,  in  very  full  seasons,  alao  accommodated  visitors  on 
the  same  system  as  the  palace.  At  present,  this  adjoining 
building  waa  solely  occupied  by  a  Russian  Gi-and  Duke, 
who  had  engaged  it  for  the  season. 

Such  is  a  slight  description  of  Ems,  a  place  almost  of 
nuiqae  character;  for  it  is  a  watering-place  with  every 
convenience,  laxury,  and  accommodation  ;  and  yet  without 
shops,  streets,  or  houses. 

The  Baron  and  Vivian  were  fortunate  in  finding  rooms, 
for  the  Baths  were  very  full ;  the  extraordinary  beauty  of 
the  weather  having  occasioned  a  very  early  aeaaon.  They 
fonnd  themselves  at  the  baths  early  on  the  morning  after 
their  arrival  at  Cohlentz,  and  at  three  o'clock  in  the  same 
day  had  taken  their  places  at  the  dinner  table  in  the  great 
saloon.  At  the  long  table  upwards  of  two  hundred  and 
fifty  guests  were  assembled,  of  different  nations,  and  of 
very  different  characters.  There  was  the  cunning,  in- 
triguing Greek,  who  served  well  hia  imperial  master  the 
Rusaian.  The  order  of  the  patron  saint  of  JIoscow,  and 
the  glitteriog  stars  of  other  nations  which  sparkled  on  his 
green  uniform,  told  bow  well  he  had  laboured  for  the  in- 
terest of  all  other  countries  except  his  own  ;  but  his  clear, 
pale  complexion,  his  delicately  trimmed  muatachio,  his 
lofty  forehead,  his  arched  eyebrow,  and  his  Eastern  eye, 
recalled  to  the  traveller,  in  spite  of  his  barbarian  trappings, 
the  fine  countenances  of  tjie  ^gean,  and  became  a  form 
which  apparently  might  have  struggled  in  Thermopylie. 
Next  to  him  was  the  Austrian  diplomatist,  the  Sosia  of  all 
cabinets,  in  whose  gny  address  and  rattling  conversation 
_70U  could  hardly  recognise  the  sophistical  defender  of  uii- 
aat/iorined  uivaaioa,  and  tho  subtle  vn'vciAoi'  o^  '&a\'3  kUL- 


I 


I  VIVIAN  GREY.  tSj 

sncea  and  Imperial  Leaguea.  Then  came  tlie  rich  uanrer 
from  Frankfort  or  the  prosporotia  merchant  from  Ham- 
burgh, who,  with  his  wife  and  daughters,  mere  seeking 
some  recreation  from  his  flooriahing  conn  ting- house  in  the 
sylvan  gaieties  of  a  German  bathing- place.  Fhrting  with 
these  was  an  adventurous  dancing-in aster  from  Paris, 
whose  profession  at  present  was  kept  in  the  background, 
and  whose  well-Curled  black  hair,  diamond  pin,  and  frogged 
coat  hinted  at  the  magnifico  incog,  and  also  enabled  him, 
if  he  did  not  choose  in  time  to  follow  hia  own  profession, 
to  pursue  another  one,  which  he  had  also  atadied,  in  the 
profitable  mystery  of  the  Redonte.  There  were  many  other 
individoalB,  whose  comraonjilace  appearance  did  not  reveal 
a  character  which  perhaps  they  did  not  possess.  There 
were  officers  in  all  uniforms,  and  there  were  some  uniforms 
without  officers.  But  ail  looked  perfectly  eomrae  il  fant,  and 
on  the  whole  very  select ;  and  if  the  great  persons  endea- 
voured for  a  moment  to  forget  their  digiiity,  still  theae 
slight  improprieties  were  amply  made  np  by  the  affected 
dignity  of  those  little  persons  who  bad  none  to  forget. 

'And  how  like  you  the  baths  of  Ems?'  the  Baron  asked 
f of  Vivian.  '  We  shall  get  better  seats  to-morrow,  and  per- 
-liaps  be  among  those  whom  you  shall  know,  I  see  many 
friends  and  some  agreeable  ones.  In  the  meantime,  you 
must  make  a  good  dinner  to-day,  and  I  will  amuse  you, 
and  assist  your  digestion,  by  putting  you  up  to  some  of  tho 
characters  with  whom  you  are  dining.' 

At  this  moment  a  party  entered  the  room,  who  were 
tatfaer  late  in  their  appearance,  but  who  attracted  the 
attention  of  Vivian.  The  group  consisted  of  three  persons ; 
a  very  good-looking  young  man,  who  supported  on  each 
arm  a  female.  The  lady  on  his  right  arm  was  apparently 
of  about  five-and-twenty  years  of  age.  She  was  of  majestic 
etature  ;  her  complexion  of  untinged  purity.  Her  features 
■were  like  those  conceptions  of  Grecian  sculptors  which,  in 
moments  of  despondency,  we  sometimes  believe  to  ha  ideal. 
'fier  full  eyes  were  of  tlte  same  deep  blue  as  the  mountain 
lake,  and  gleamed  from  under  their  long  lashes  as  that 
purest  of  waters  beneath  its  fringing  sedge.  Her  brown 
light  hair  was  braided  from  her  high  forehead,  and  hung  in 
long  full  curls  over  her  neck ;  the  mass  gathered  up  into  a 
Grecian  knot,  and  confined  by  a  bandeau  of  cameos.  She 
a  dress  of  black  velvet,  whose  folding  drapery  was 
led  round  a  waist  which  was  m  ft3,at\.  s'^iataO-vi  -^XSXi. 
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the  proportions  of  Tier  full  bust  and  the  polislied  rcrandneBS 
of  her  bending  neck.  The  ooimtenaticB  of  tbe  lady  was 
dignified,  without  nny  expression  of  pride,  and  reserved, 
without  any  of  the  baraiinesa  of  auaterily.  In  gating  on 
her  the  enraptured  spectator  for  a  moment  believed  that 
Minerva  had  forgotten  ber  severity,  and  bad  entered  inio 
a  delightful  rivalry  with  Venus. 

Her  companion  waa  much  younger,  not  so  tail,  and  of 
slenddr  form.  Tbe  long  tresses  of  ber  cheBitut  hair  shaded 
her  oval  face.  Her  small,  flquilina  nose,  bright  hazel  eyes, 
delicate  mouth,  and  the  deep  colour  of  her  lips,  were  aa 
remarkable  as  tbe  transparency  of  her  complexion.  The 
flush  of  her  cheek  was  singnlar;  it  was  of  a  briOiant  pink; 
yon  may  find  it  in  the  lip  of  an  Indian  shell.  The  blue 
veins  played  beneath  bev  arched  forehead,  like  hghtning 
beneath  a  rainbow.  She  was  dressed  in  white,  and  a 
damask  rose,  half  hid  iu  her  clustering  hair,  waa  her  only 
ornament.  This  lovely  creature  glided  by  Vivian  Grey 
almost  unnoticed,  eo  fixed  was  his  gaze  on  her  companion. 
Tet,  magnificent  as  was  the  style  of  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor, 
Ihere  were  few  who  preferred  even  her  commanding  graces 
to  the  softer  beauties  of  Violet  Pane. 

This  party,  having  passed  Vivian,  proceeded  to  the  top 
of  the  room,  where  places  had  been  kept  for  them.  Vivian's 
eye  watohed  them  till  they  were  lost  among  surrounding 
visitors :  their  peculiar  lovelineaa  could  not  deceive  him, 

'  English,  no  doubt,'  observed  he  to  the  Baron  ;  '  who  can 
they  be  ? ' 

'  I  have  not  the  least  idea ;  that  is,  I  do  not  exactly 
know.  I  think  they  are  English,'  answered  tbe  Boj'on,  in 
BO  confused  a  manner  that  Vivian  rather  stared.  ATter 
musing  a  moment,  the  Baron  recovered  himself, 

'  The  unexpected  sight  of  a  face  wo  feel  that  we  know, 
and  yet  cannot  immediately  recognise,  is  extremely  annoy- 
ing; it  is  almost  agitating.  Tliey  are  English.  The  lady  iu 
black  is  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor ;  I  knew  her  in  London.' 

'  And  the  gentleman,  p '  asked  Vivian  ;  '  is  tbe  gentleman 
Mr.  Trevor  ? ' 

'No;  Trevor,  poor  Trevor,  is  dead,  I  think;  is,  lam  sure, 

dead.    That,  I  am  confident,  Is  not  be.    He  was  of  the 

family,  and  was  in  office  when  I  was  in  England.  It  waa  in 
my  diplomatic  capacity  that  I  first  became  acquainted  with 
him.  Ldidy  Madeleine  was,  and,  as  yoa  see,  is,  a  charming 
froioaii;  a  lerj-oLanningwoman  is  Lady  "Madslciue  Trevor. 


I 


VIVIAM  GREY.  1S9 

'  And  the  yonng  lady  with  her  ?  ' 

'And  the  young  lady  with  her,  I  cannot  exactly  say;  I 
do  not  eiactly  know.  Her  face  is  familiar  to  rao,  and  yot 
1  cannot  remember  her  name.  She  must  have  been  very 
yonng,  aa  yon  may  ace,  when  I  was  in  England ;  alie  can- 
not now  be  above  eighteen.  Hiss  Fane  muat  therefore 
have  been  very  young  when  I  waa  in  England.  Mies  Fane ; 
how  singular  I  should  have  recalled  her  name  I  that  is  her 
niune,  Violet  Fane,  n  cousin,  or  Home  relation,  of  Lady 
Madeleine:  good  family.     Will  you  have  some  sonp?' 

Whether  it  were  from  not  being  among  his  friends,  or 
some  other  cause,  the  Baron  waa  certainly  not  in  his  usual 
Hpiiits  this  day  at  dinner.  Conversation,  which  with  him 
was  generaJly  ns  easy  as  it  was  brilliant,  like  a  fountain  at  the 
same  time  sparkling  and  fluent,  was  evidently  constrained. 
For  a  few  minutes  ho  talked  very  faflt,  and  was  then  nn- 
commonicative,  iibsent,  and  dull.  He,  moreover,  drank  a 
^reat  deal  of  wine,  which  waa  not  hia  cuat^m ;  hut  tliu 
grape  did  not  inspire  him.  Vivian  found  amusement  in 
his  nest  neighhoui",  a  forward,  bustling  man,  clever  in  his 
talk,  very  lino,  but  rather  vulgar.  He  was  the  manager 
of  a  company  of  Austrian  actors,  and  had  como  to  Ems  on 
the  chance  of  foi-ming  an  cagiigement  for  his  troop,  who 
Kenemily  peifoiined  at  Vienna.  He  had  been  successful 
in  hia  adventure,  the  Archduke  having  engaged  the  whole 
band  at  the  Nbw  House,  and  in  a  few  days  the  troop  were 
to  arrive ;  at  which  time  the  manager  was  to  drop  the 
character  of  a  travelling  gentleman,  and  cease  t«  dine  at 
t>io  table  d'h6te  of  Ems.  From  this  man  Vivian  learnt 
that  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor  had  been  at  the  Batha  fur 
some  time  before  the  season  commenced :  that  at  present 
bere  waa  the  party  which,  from  its  long  stay  and  eminent 
rank,  gave  the  tone  to  tlie  amusements  of  the  place ; 
the  influential  circle  which  those  who  liave  fi-equented 
watering-places  have  often  observed,  and  which  may  bo 
Bcon  at  Ema,  Spa,  or  Pyrmont,  equally  as  at  Harrowgate, 
Tunbridge  Wella  or  Cheltenham, 
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Whes  dinner  was  finished  the  party  broke  up,  and  moat 
i  of  tbom   assombJed   in  Ae  gardens.     TKo  "&mo-q^  -«V\iaae 
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countotiaiici!  bad  asannied  ita  wonted  cbecrfaliiess,  and  who 
excused  hia  previoaa  dalnesa  b^  the  nsual  atory  of  a  BuddeD 
headache,  profwaed  to  Vivian  to  join  tha  promenade.  The 
gardens  were  very  full,  and  the  Baron  recognised  many  of 
his  acquaintance. 

'  My  dear  Colonel,  who  posaibly  expected  to  meet  you 
here  r  Why  !  did  yoa  dino  in  the  aaloon  ?  I  on!y  arrived 
this  morning.  This  is  iny  friend,  Mr,  Grey  ;  Colonel  Ton 
Tmnipelaon.' 

'  An  Engliabman,  I  believe  ?  '  said  toe  Colonel,  bowing. 
Ho  waa  a  etarch  militaire,  with  a  blue  frock  coat  buttoned 
up  to  hia  cliin,  a  bald  bead  with  a.  few  grey  hairs,  and  long, 
thin  muBtachioa  like  a  majidarin'a.  'An  Englishman,  I 
believe  j  pray,  sir,  will  yoa  inform  me  whether  tlio  house- 
hold troopa  in  England  wear  the  llarbceuf  cuirass  f  ' 

'Sir!'  said  Vivian. 

'  I  esteem  myself  p&rticnlaily  fortunate  in  thus  meeting 
with  an  English  gentleman.  It  was  only  at  dinner  to-day 
that  a  controversy  arose  between  Major  von  Muaquetoon 
and  the  Prince  of  Cuttonstoin  on  this  point.  As  I  said  to 
the  Prince,  yon  may  argue  for  ever,  for  at  present  wo 
cannot  decide  the  fact.  How  little  did  I  think  when  I 
parted  from  the  Major  that  in  a  few  minutes  I  should  be 
able  to  settle  the  question  beyond  a  doubt.  I  esteem  my- 
self partionlarly  fortunate  in  meeting  with  an  Englishman.' 

'  I  regret  to  say,  Colonel,  that  the  question  is  one  that  I 
cannot  decide.' 

'  Sir,  I  wish  yon  good  morning,'  said  the  Colonel,  very 
diily  ;  and,  staring  keenly  at  Vivian,  be  walked  away. 

'He  is  good  enough  to  fight,  I  suppose,'  said  the  Baron, 
with  a  smile  and  shrug  of  the  shoulders,  which  seemed  to 
i-etnrn  thanks   to  Pi-ovidence  for  having  been  educated  in 

At  this  moment  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor,  loaning  on  the 
arm  of  the  aanie  gentleman,  passed,  and  the  Baron  bowed. 
The  bow  was  coldly  rotarafd. 

'  Yon  know  her  Ladyship,  then  I   well  I  ' 

'  I  did  know  her,'  said  the  Bnron;  '  but  I  see  from  her 
bow  that  1  am  at  present  in  no  very  high  favour.  The 
tmth  is,  she  la  a  charming  woman,  but  1  never  expected  to 
see  her  in  Gcnaony,  and  there  was  some  little  commission 
of  hers  which  I  neglected,  some  Httlo  oi-der  for  Eao  do 
Cologne,  or  a  message  about  a  worked  pocket-handkerchief, 
nhic-h  I  atterlf  forgot :  and  then,  I   uover  wvota '.  o.n.d  you 
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know,  Grey,  tliat  tlie! 
given  by  women.' 

'  My  dear  frierd.  Do  Konigstein,  one 
uhirped  out  a  little  old  odd-looking  r 

head,  and  dressed  in  a  costume  in  nhicb  the  glories  of  thu 
vieille  conr  seemed  to  rotire  nith  reluctance.  A  diamond 
ring  twinkled  on  the  snuffy  hand,  whiuh  was  encircled  by 
a  rich  ruffle  of  dirty  lace.  The  brown  coat  was  not  modern, 
and  yet  not  quite  such  an  one  as  was  worn  by  its  i 
when  he  went  to  Bfo  the  King  dine  in  public  at  Ver 
befoi'e  tlie  Revoliitioo  :  large  silver  buckles  still  adorned 
the  well-polished  shoes  ;  and  silk  stoekinu;s.  whose  hue  was 
originally  black,  were  picked  out  with  clock-work  of  gold. 

'My  dear  Marquis,  I  am  must  ha^ipy  to  see  you;  will 
yon  try  the  boulangero  ?' 

'  With  pleasure  !  A-a-li !  wliat  a  box  !  a  Louis- Quatorze, 
Itiiak?' 

'  Oh,  no  !  by  no  means  so  old.' 

'Pardon  me,  my  dear  De  Konigstein;  I  think  a  Lonis- 
QnatoTze.' 

'  I  bougbt  it  in  Sicily.' 

*A-a-h!'  slowly   exclaimed  the   little   man,  a!mt 
head. 

'  WelJ,  good  afternoon,'  said  the  ISaron,  passing  c 

*  My  dear  De  Konigstein,   one  pinch ;   you  bai 
fi^d  yon  have  a  particular  I'egard  for  me.' 

'My  dear  Marqnis ! ' 

'  A-a-h !  I  thought  so ;  you  have  often  said  you  would 
serve  me,  if  possible.' 

'My  dear  Marquis,  be  brief.' 

'  A-a-h !  I  will.  There's  a  cursed  crusty  old  Prussian 
officer  here ;   one  Colonel  de  Ti-umpetaon.' 

'  Well,  what  can  I  do  ?  yon  arc  surely  not  going  ttj  fight 

'  A  a^h  !  no,  no  ;  I  wi.sh  yon  to  speak  to  him,' 
'Weil,  what?' 
'  He  takes  snuff.' 
•What  is  that  tome  P' 

*  He  baa  got  a  boTE.' 
•Well!' 

'  It  is  a  Louis-Quatorze  ; 
'  Good  morning  to  you,'  i 
'  You    have   had   the   pie 
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ould  not  you  get  it  for  me  ?' 
d  the  Baron,  pulling  on  Vivian. 
asnre.    Grey,   of    meeling   this 
1  who  have  each  oii\3  oti«  \dci.    (ToIimjbI 
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vanTraiupGtson  and  l!)&  Marqais  de  laTubatierem'e  eqDaJlj 
tireBomo.  But  are  they  more  tiri^some  than  any  otLiir  irum 
who  always  speaks  on  tlie  same  subject  ?  We  are  more 
irritable,  but  not  more  wearied,  with  a  man  who  ia  always 
thinking  of  the  pattern  of  a.  button-hole,  or  the  shape  of  a 
Bnnff-box,  than  with  one  who  ia  always  talking  abont  pic- 
turea,  or  chemistry,  or  politics.  The  true  bore  is  that  man 
who  thinks  the  world  in  only  intertated  in  one  subject, 
because  be  himself  can  only  coitiprehend  one.' 

Hei«  Lady  Madeleine  passed  aguin,  and  thia  time  the 
Baron's  eyes  were  fiied  on  the  ground. 

A  buzz  and  a  bustle  at  the  other  end  of  the  gardens,  to 
which  tiie  Baron  and  Vivian  were  advancing,  announced 
the  entry  of  the  Grand  Duke.  His  Imperial  Highness  waa 
a  tall  man,  with  a  quick,  piprcing  eye,  which  was  prevented 
from  giving  to  his  countenftnce  the  expression  of  intellect, 
which  it  otherwise  would  have  done,  by  the  dull  and  almost 
brutal  eScct  of  his  flat.  Calm  nek  nose.  He  was  dressed  ia 
a  plain  green  uniform,  adorned  by  a  single  star ;  but  his 
tightened  waist,  his  stiff  stock,  and  the  elaborate  attention 
which  had  evidently  been  bestowed  upon  his  innstochio, 
denoted  the  military  fop.  The  Grand  Duke  was  accom* 
paoied  by  three  or  four  stifT  and  stately-looking  personages, 
in  whom  the  severity  of  the  martinet  seemed  sank  in  the 
servility  of  the  aide-de-camp. 

The  Baron  bowed  very  low  to  the  Prince  as  lie  drew 
near,  and  his  Highness,  taking  offhia  cocked-hat  with  an 
appearance  of  cordial  condescension,  made  a  I'uli  stop.  The 
silent  gentlemen  in  the  rear,  who  had  not  nuticipated  thia 
Buspense  iii  their  pi-omcnade,  almost  fonndered  on  the  hcela 
of  their  royal  master ;  and,  frightened  at  the  immincncy 
of  the  profanation,  foi'got  tlieir  stiff  pomp  in  a  precipitate 
retreat  of  half  a  yard. 

'  Baron,'  swd  his  Hi^'hncsa,  '  why  have  I  not  seen  ynu 
at  the  New  House  ? ' 

'I  have  bat  this  moment  arrived,  may  it  pleaae  yoar 
Imperial  Highness.' 

'  Your  companion,"  continccd  the  Grand  Duke,  pointing   ■ 
very  graciously  to  Vivian. 

■  My  intimate  friend,  my  fellow-traveller,  and  an  English- 
man. May  1  have  the  honour  of  presenting  Mr.  Grey  to 
your  Imperial  HigSmess  ?' 

'  Any  friends  of  the  Baron  von  Kotiip'ateJn  1  ahall  alwaya 
£«J  gnat  pleasure  in  having  pvesenltd  to  mo.     Sir,  [  fe[?l 
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graat  pleasare  in  having  you  pi-osonted  to  me.  Sir,  you 
on^hi  to  Ijo  proud  of  the  name  of  Englishman  ;  sir,  tho 
HDglifcb  are  a  noble  nation  ;  sir,  I  have  the  Liglieat  respect 
for  the  English  nation  ! ' 

Vivian  of  course  bowed  very  low  ;  and  of  course  made  a 
very  proper  speech  on  the  occasion,  which,  as  all  spcecheB 
of  that  kind  ehonld  be,  was  very  dutiful  and  quite 
,  inaudible. 

'  And  what  news  from  Berlin,  Baron  ?  let  us  move  on,' 
ind  the  Baron  turned  with  the  Grand  Duke.  The  silent 
rentleraon,  settling  their  mnatachios,  followed  in  the  rear. 
For  about  half  an  hour,  anecdote  aftor  anecdote,  scune 
after  scece,  caricature  after  caricature,  were  poured  out 
with  prodigal  expenditure  for  the  amasement  of  the  Prince, 
who  did  nothing  during  the  exhibition  hut  smile,  stroke  bia 

I  whiskers,  and  at  the  end  of  tho  best  stories  fence  with  his 
forefinger  at  the  Baron's  side,  with  a  gentle  laugh,  and  a 
mock  shake  of  the  bead,  and  a  '  Eh !  Von  Konigstein, 
you're  too  bad!'  Here  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor  passed 
Again,  and  the  Grand  Duke's  hat  nearly  touched  the  ground. 
He  reeeivL'd  a  most  gracious  bow, 
'  Finish  the  story  about  Salvinski,  Baron,  and  then  I 
irill  present  you  for  a  reward  to  the  most  lovely  creature 
inexiBtence.acountrywoinanof  your  friend.  Lady  Madeleine 

'I  have  the  honour  of  a  slight  acquaintance  with  her," 
said  the  Bai'oii  ;  '  I  liad  the  pleasure  of  knowing  her  in 
England.' 

'  Indeed  I  Fortunate  mortal !  I  see  she  has  stopped, 
talking  to  some  stranger.     Let  us  turn  and  join  her.' 

The  Grand  Duke  and  the  two  friends  accordingly  turned, 
«id  of  coarse  the  silent  gentlemen  in  the  rear  followed 
K  with  due  precision. 

I  'Lady  Madeleine!'  said  the  Grand  Da ke,  '  1  flattered 
■  myself  for  a  moment  that  I  might  have  had  tho  honour  of 
Ipreaentiug  to  yoa  a  gentleman  for  whom  I  have  a  great 
Lesteem  ;  hnt  he  baa  proved  to  me  that  he  is  more  fortunate 
KUian  myself,  since  he  had  the  honour  hofoi-e  mo  of  an 
l^cqnaintancfl  with  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor.' 
T  'I  have  not  forgotten  Baron  von  Eonigstein,'  said  her 
r  ladyship,  with  a  serious  air.  '  Jlay  I  ask  Ins  Highness  ho^y 
Bbe  prospered  in  bis  negotiation  with  the  Austrian  troop?' 
'  Perfectly  Buccessfnl  !  Inspired  by  your  LadyBlii^'s 
rotation,   my  iteTrftrd   ha*   r^iUy    done   vjoiiAccft,     "S\« 
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almost  deserves  a  diplomatic  appointment  for  the  t 
which  he  has  shown ;  but  what  should  I  do  without 
Cracowsky?  Lady  Madeleine,  can  yon  coiiceivo  what  I 
should  do  without  Ci-acowsky  ?  ' 

'  Not  in  the  least.' 

'  Cracowsky  is  everything  to  me.  It  is  impossible  to  say 
what  Cracowsky  is  to  me.  I  owe  eyerything  to  Cracowsky, 
To  Cracowsky  I  owe  being  here.'  The  Grand.  Duke  bowed 
Tery  low,  for  this  enlogium  on  his  steward  also  conveyed 
a  compliment  to  her  Ladyship,  The  Grand  Duke  waa 
certainly  right  in  believing  that  he  owed  his  summer 
eicuraion  to  Eras  to  his  steward.  That  wily  Polo  regularly 
every  year  put  hia  Imperial  master's  summer  excursion  up 
to  auction,  and  according  to  the  biddings  of  the  proprie- 
tors of  the  chief  baths  did  he  take  care  that  his  master 
regnlated  hia  visit.  Tho  restanrateur  of  Ems,  in  collusion 
with  the  official  agent  of  the  Duke  of  Nassau,  wore 
fortunate  this  season  in  having  the  Grand  Duke  knocked' 
down  to  them. 

'  May  I  flatter  myself  that  Miss  Fane  feels  herself  better  ? ' 
asked  the  Grand  Duke. 

'  She  certainly  does  feel  lierself  better,  but  my  anxiety 
about  her  does  not  decrease.  In  her  illness  apparent  con- 
valescence is  sometimes  as  alarming  as  suffering.' 

The  Grand  Duke  continued  by  tho  side  of  Lady 
Madeleine  for  ahont  twenty  minutes,  seizing  every  op- 
portunity of  uttenng,  in  the  moat  courtly  tone,  inane 
oompliraonts ;  and  then  trasting  that  he  might  soon  have 
her  Ladyship's  opinion  respecting  the  Austrian  troop  at 
the  New  House,  and  that  Von  Konigstein  and  his  English 
friend  would  not  delay  letting  him  see  them  there,  his 
Imperial  Highness,  followed  by  his  silent  suite,  left  the 
gardens. 

'  I  am  afraid  Lady  Madeleine  must  have  almost  mistaken 
me  for  a  taciturn  lord  chamberlain,'  said  the  Baron,  occu. 
pying  immediately  the  Gi-and  Duke's  vacated  side. 

'  Baron  von  Konigstein  must  be  very  changed  if  silenoe 
be  imputed  to  him  as  a  fault,'  E»id  Lady  MEideleine. 

'  Baron  ron  Konigstein  is  very  much  changed  since  lost 
be  had  the  pleaanre  of  conversing  with  Ltidy  Madeleine 
Trevor  ;  more  changed  than  she  will  perhaps  believe ;  more 
changed  than  he  can  sometimes  himself  believe.  I  hope 
that  be  ivill  not  be  less  acceptable  to  Lady  Madeleine 
""  becaase  Jio  i.s  no  longer  rash,  5Bisa\on».«s,  u-^i  usi- 
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'flunking ',  because  lie  has  loarut  to  live  more  for  otlici's 
and  leas  for  himsolf,' 

'  Baron  von  Konigstein  does  indeed  appear  cliatigod, 
BJnce,  by  liia  own  account,  be  has  become,  in  a  very  i'ew 
years,  a  being  in  whose  existence  pUiloaophera  scarcely 
believe,  a  perfect  man.' 

'  My  aeif-conceit  has  been  so  often  reproved  by  you,  tlmt 
I  will  not  apologise  for  a  quality  whicli  I  almost  flattered 
myself  I  no  longer  possessed;  but  you  ivill  excuse,  I  am 
sure,  one  who,  in  zealoua  haste  to  prove  himself  amended, 
has,  I  fear,  almost  shown  that  he  has  deceived  himself.' 

Some  strntige  thonghta  occurred  to  Vivian  while  tiiia 
conversation  waa  taking  place.  '  Is  this  a  woman  to  resent 
the  neglect  of  an  order  for  Eaci  do  Cologne  ?  My  dear  Von 
Konigstein,  you  are  a  very  pleasant  fellow,  but  tbia  is  not 
the  way  men  apologise  for  the  non-purcliase  of  a  pocket- 
bandkcrchief ! ' 

'  Have  you  been  loug  at  Ems  ?  '  inquired  the  Baron,  with 
an  air  of  great  deference. 

'Nearly  a  month:  we 
the  ill-health  of  a  relatio 
gone  ov  to  Pisa,  but  our  physician,  in  consequence  of  the 
extreme  heat  of  the  summer,  is  afraid  of  the  fatigue  of 
travelling,  and  has  recommended  Ems.  The  air  between 
these  mountains  is  very  soft  and  pure,  and  1  have  no  reason 
to  regret  at  present  that  we  have  not  advanced  farther  on 
our  jonrney.' 

'  The  lady  who  waa  with  your  party  at  dinner  ia,  I  fear, 
your  invalid.  She  certainly  does  not  look  like  one.  I 
think,'  said  the  Baron,  with  an  effort,  '  I  think  that  her 
&ce  is  not  unknown  to  mo.     It  is  dilEcnlt,  even   after  bo 

many  years,  to  mistake  Miss ' 

I       '  Fane,'  said  Lady  Madeleine,  firmly ;  for  it  seemed  that 
I  the    Baron  required  a  httle   assistance  at  the  end  of   his 
•entonce. 

'  Ems,'  returned  his  Eicellency,  with  great  rapidity  of 
ntterance,  '  Ems  is  a  charming  place,  at  least  to  me.  I 
have,  within  those  few  years,  quite  recarred  to  the  feehnga 
of  my  boyhood ;  nothing  to  me  is  more  disgustingly  weari- 
some than  the  gay  bustle  of  a,  city.  My  present  diplomatic 
appointmont  at  Frankfort  ensures  a  constant  life  among 
the  moat  charming  scenes  of  nature.  Naples,  which  was 
"  red  to  me,  I  refuned.  Eight  years  ago,  I  should  havQ 
tght  Mn  AppoiatTDeot  at  Naples  &  PsxaiAJiBe  cm.  eur'tiD.^ 
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'You  must  indeed  bo  changed.' 

'  How  beautiful  ia  the  vicinity  of  tlie  Kliine !  1  liava  ■ 
passed  within  these  three  days,  ior  tilmoat  tlie  twentieth 
time  in  my  lii'e,  through  the  Bheingau ;  and  yet  how  fresh, 
and  lovely,  and  novel,  seemed  all  ita  various  beauties  !  My 
young  traTelling  companion  ia  enthuaiaBtic  about  this  gem 
of  Oermany.  He  is  one  of  yoar  Ladyship's  countrymen. 
Miffht  I  take  the  liberty  of  presGnting  to  yoo  Mr.  Grey  ? ' 

Lady  Madeleine,  aa  if  it  uould  now  no  longer  be  post- 
poned, introduced  to  tlie  two  gentlemen  her  brotlier,  Mr. 
8t.  George.  This  gentleman,  who,  during  the  whole  pre- 
vious conversation,  had  kept  hi.s  head  in  a  horizontal  posi- 
tion, looking  neither  t«  tiie  riglit  nor  to  the  left,  and  appa- 
rently nnconscioua  that  any  one  was  conversing  with  hia 
Bister,  because,  according  to  the  English  cnstom,  he  was 
not  introduced,  now  suddeuiy  turned  round,  and  welcomed 
his  acquaintance  with  cordiality. 

'  Mr.   Grey,'  asked  her   Ladyship,    '  are   yon   of  Dorset- 

'  My  mother  ia  a  Dwrsetahire  woman  ;  her  family  name 
is  Vivian,  which  name  I  also  beaj.' 

'  Then  I  think  we  are  longer  acquainted  than  we  have 
been  introduced.  I  met  your  father  at  Sir  Hargrave 
Vivian's  last  Christmas.  He  spoke  of  yon  in  those  terms 
that  make  mo  glad  that  I  have  met  his  son.  You  have 
been  long  from  England,  I  thinkP' 

'Nearly  a  year  and  a  half.' 

The  Baron  bad  resigned  his  place  by  Ijady  Madeleine, 
and  was  already  in  close  convoraation  with  Mr,  St.  Qoorge, 
from  whoso  arm  Lady  Madeleine's  was  disengaged,  JTo 
one  acted  the  part  of  Asmodeus  with  greater  spii'it  than 
his  Exoellency  ;  and  the  secret  history  of  every  person 
whose  secret  history  could  bo  amusing  delighted  Mr.  St. 

'  There,'  aaid  the  Baron,  '  goea  the  aon  of  an  unVnown 
father;  hie  mother  followed  the  camp,  and  her  oflspring 
waa  early  initiated  in  the  mjateriee  of  military  petty 
larceny.      Ab   he    grew  up  he   became  the  most    skilful 

Elundcrer  that  ever  rified  tho  dying  of  both  aidea.  Before 
e  was  twenty  ho  followed  the  army  aa  a  petty  chapman, 
and  amassed  an  excellent  fortune  by  re-acquiring  a^er  a 
battle  the  very  goods  and  triuketa  which  he  had  sold  at  an 
imtaeaae  price  before  it.  Such  a  wretch  could  do  nothing 
but  prosper,  aijj  in  due  time  tlic  aviUot'aVaV.  \iwiMa«  * 
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«rj'-f;iHier.jl.  He  made  inilliona  in  a  period  of 
lenern,!  stiirvatioii,  and  cleaned  at  least  a  hnndred  tbonsutid 
loltars  by  embczEling  the  ebos  leather  during'  a  ititrca'. 
"  I  u  now  a  baron,  covered  with  ordera,  and  his  danghters 
i  married  to  eome  of  our  first  nobles.  There  gooa  a 
Poliah  Count  who  is  one  of  the  greatest  gamblers  in 
Christendom.  In  the  same  season  he  lost  to  a  Russian 
general,  at  one  game  of  cbesB,  his  chief  caatle  and  sixteen 
thoasand  acres  of  woodland  ;  and  recoverod  himself  on 
another  game,  on  which  ho  won  of  a  Tnrkish  Pasha  one 
hnndred  and  eighty  thonsand  leopard  skins.  Tlio  Turk, 
_  who  was  a  man  of  strict  honour,  paid  the  Count  by  em- 
the  tribute  in  kind  of  the  province  he  governed  ; 
u  quarter-day  he  could  not,  of  course,  make  np  hla 
wnnta  with  tbo  Divan,  he  joined  the  Greeks.' 
While  the  Baron  was  entertaining  Mr.  St.  George,  the 
peonversation  between  Lo-ily  filadeleine  and  Vivian  pro- 
"seeded. 

'  Your  father  expressed  great  disappointment  to   mo  nt 
'  I  being  prerented  paying  you  a  visit.     Do  you  not  long 

'More  than  I  can  express.      Did  you  think   him  in  good 

L"  '  Generally  so  ;  aB  eheerfiil  as  all  fathers  can  bo  without 

'  Did  he  complain,  then,  of  my  absence  ?  ' 
'  He  regretted  it.' 
'  I  linger  in    Germany  i 
berwise  I  should  have  noi 
^on  find  Sir  Hargrove  as  amusing  as  ever  ?  ' 

'When  is  he  otherwise  than  the  most  delightful  of  old 
men  ?  Sir  Hargrave  is  one  of  my  great  favourites.  I 
should  like  to  persuade  you  to  return  and  see  them  all. 
Cannot  you  fancy  Chealer  Grange  very  beautiful  now  ? 
Albert  I  '  said  lier  Ladyship,  turning  to  her  brother, 
'•■what  is  the  number  of  our  apartments  P  Mr.  Grey, 
now  disappeared,  and  I  fear  the  night  air 
r'smoDg  these  mouBtains.  Wo  have  hardly  yet  summer 
""  nights,  though  we  certainly  have  summer  days.  We  shall 
bo  happy  to  see  you  at  our  rooms.'  So  saying,  bowing 
very  cordially  to  Vivian  and  coldly  to  the  Baron,  Lady 
Uadeleine  left  the  gardens. 

i  the  most  delightful  woman  in  the  world,' 
i  the  Baron  i  '  how  fortunate  ttiat  juu  Vuq\s  \iftT\  ^'sv 
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realty,  &B  you  miglit  have  observud,  I  have  uo  great  cE 
ou  her  indulgent  notice.  I  was  certainly  very  wild  in 
England  ;  but  then  yonug  men,  yon  know,  Grey  !  and  [ 
did  not  leave  a  card,  or  call,  before  E  went ;  and  the  English 
are  very  stiff  and  precise  about  those  things ;  and  tlie 
Trevors  had  been  very  kind  to  me.  I  thiuk  we  had  better 
take  a  little  coffee  now;  and  then,  if  j-ou  like,  wo  will  jnst 
etroll  into  the  Redohte.' 

In  a  brilliantly-illuminated  saloon,  adorned  with  Corin- 
thian columns  and  ciists  from  some  of  the  most  famous 
antique  statnes,  a.ssembled,  between  nine  and  ten  o'clock 
in  the  evening,  rasmy  of  the  visitors  at  Ema.  On  each 
side  of  the  room  was  placed  a  long  narrow  table,  one  of 
which  was  covered  with  green  baize,  and  unattended; 
while  tho  variously- coloured  leathern  surface  of  the  other 
was  closely  Burronuded  by  an  interested  crowd.  Behind 
this  table  stood  two  individnals  of  different  appearance. 
The  first  was  a  short,  tliick  man,  whose  only  business  was 
dealing  certain  portions  of  playing  cards  with  quick  sue- 
cession  one  after  the  other ;  and  as  the  fate  of  the  table 
was  decided  by  this  process,  did  his  companion,  a  very  tall, 
thin  man,  throw  various  pieces  of  money  upon  certain 
stakes,  which  were  deposited  by  the  bystanders  on  different 
parts  of  the  table  ;  or,  which  was  much  oftener  the  case, 
with  a  silver  rake  with  a  long  ebony  handle,  sweep  into  a 
large  inclosnre  near  him  the  scattered  sums.  This  inclo- 
sure  was  called  the  Bank,  and  the  mysterious  ceremony  in 
which  these  persons  were  assisting  was  the  celebrated 
game  of  ronge-et-uoir.  A  deep  silence  was  strictly  pre- 
served by  those  wbo  immediately  surrounded  the  table ; 
no  voice  was  heard  save  that  of  the  httle,  shoi't,  stout 
dealer,  when,  without  an  expression  of  the  least  interest, 
he  seemed  meehanicaJly  to  announce  the  fate  of  the 
different  colours.  No  oiher  sound  was  heard,  except  tho 
Jingle  of  the  dollars  and  Napoleons,  and  the  ominous  rake 
of  the  tall,  thin  banker.  The  countenances  of  those  wbo 
were  hazardins  their  money  were  grave  and  gloomy :  thoir 
eyes  were  filed,  their  brows  contracted,  and  their  Ups  pro- 
jected ;  and  yet  there  was  an  evident  effort  visible  t«  show 
that  they  were  both  easy  and  unconcerned.  Each  player 
held  in  his  hand  a  small  piece  of  pasteboard,  on  which, 
with  a  steul  pi-icker,  he  marked  the  run  of  the  cards,  iti 
order,  from  his  observations,  to  regulate  his  own  piny. 
Tie    ronge-et-uoir    player    ima(!iiieB    l\ia\.    c\va&c«  S&   vwA. 
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capncioua.  Those  who  wore  not  intercBted  in  tlie  game 
promenaded  in  two  lines  within  tlie  tables,  or,  Ncated  ia 
recesses  between  the  pillars,  formed  small  partioa  for  con- 
rersation. 

'  I  Bnppoae  we  must  throw  awny  a  dollar  or  two,'  snid  the 
Bni-on,  as  Its  walked  up  to  the  table. 

'  Jly  dear  Do  Konigstein,  one  pinch  ! ' 

'  Ah !  Marquess,  what  fortune  to-night  ? ' 

'  Bad  !  I  have  lost  my  Napoleon :  I  never  risk  further. 
There  is  that  cursed  crusty  old  De  Trumpetson,  persisting, 
as  nsaal,  in  his  run  of  had  luck;  because  ho  never  wiJI  give 
in.  Trust  me,  my  doar  Do  Konigstfiin,  it  will  end  in  hia 
ruin  i  and  then,  if  there  be  a  sale  of  his  ciTccts,  I  shall, 
perhaps,  get  bis  snaff-box ;  a-a-h  ! ' 

'Come,  shall  I  throw  down  a  couple  of  Napoleons  on 
joint  acconnt.  I  do  not  care  much  for  play  myself;  bat  I 
suppose,  at  Ems,  we  must  make  up  our  minds  to  lose  a 
few  Louis.      Here!  now,  for  tho  red  ;  jointaccount,  miud  !' 

'Done.' 

'There's  the  Grand  Doke!  Let  us  go  and  make  our 
bow  ;  we  need  not  stick  at  the  tabtu  as  if  our  whole  soul 
■were  staked  with  our  crown-pieces.'  So  s»ying,  the  gentlo- 
meu  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the  room. 

'  Why,  Grey !  Suroly  no,  it  cannot  he,  and  yet  it  is. 
De  Boeffleurs,  how  d'ye  doP'  said  the  Baron,  with  a  face 
beaming  with  joy  and  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand,  '  My 
dear  fellow,  how  did  you  manage  to  get  off  bo  soon  ?  I 
thought  yon  were  not  to  be  here  for  a  fortnight :  we  only 
nTrived  ourselves  to-day.' 

'Tea  ;  but  I  have  made  an  arrangement  which  I  did  not 
anticipate  ;  and  so  I  posted  after  you  at  once.  Whom  do 
vou  thiok  I  have  brought  with  me  ?' 

•  Wlio  ? ' 

'  Salvinski.' 

'  Ah  !     And  tho  Count  ?  ' 

s  immediately.  I  expect  him  to-morrow  or  next 
day.  Salvinsld  is  talking  to  the  Omnd  Duke;  and  see, 
he  beckons  to  mo.     I  suppose  1  am  going  to  be  presented.' 

The  Chevalier  moved  forward,  followed  by  the  Baron  and 

'Any  friend  of  Prince  Salvinaki  I  shall  always  have  great 
pleasnre  in  having  presented  to  me.  Chevalier,  1  feel  great 
pleasure  in  having  you  prosentcd  to  mo.  Chevalier,  you 
ought  to  ho  prvnd  of  Ihe  name  o?  Eviiiic\nn5(.Ti..    ^Vw^^vet, 
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tho  Freiioli  are  a  greal  natioii.  Chevalier,  t  bave  llw 
highest  respect  for  the  French  nation.' 

'The  most  subtile  diplomatist,'  thouglit  Viriwi,  as  he 
reoallod  to  mind  his  own  introdaction,  '  would  be  pnzKlud. 
to  decide  to  which  interest  his  Imperial  HighneaHletiDs.' 

The  Grand-Diiko  now  entered  into  conversation  with  thfl 
Prince,  mid  most  of  tlio  circle  who  anrrounded  him.  Aa  hia 
Imperial  Highness  waa  addresBing  Vivian,  the  Baron  let 
■lip  our  lioro'a  ami,  and,  taking  that  of  the  Chevalier  de 
Boeffleurs,  began  walking  up  and  down  the  room  with  him, 
and  was  soon  engaged  in  animated  conversation.  In  a  few 
minutes  the  Gi-and  Duke,  bowing  to  hia  circle,  made  a 
move,  aud  regained  the  side  of  a  Saxon  lady,  from  whose 
interesting  company  he  had  been  disturbed  by  the  arrival 
of  Prince  Salvin&kj;  an  inilividual  of  whoso  long  stories 
and  dull  romanc\:s  the  Grand  Dnkn  had,  from  experience,  a 
particular  dreaJ  :  but  his  Highness  was  always  very  ooar- 
teous  to  the  Poles. 

'  Grey,  I  have  despatched  De  Bceffleura  to  the  house,  to 
instruct  his  servant  and  Ernstorff  to  do  the  imposaible,  in 
order  that  our  rooms  may  be  all  together.  You  mil  be 
delighted  with  Do  Bcofflenrs  when  you  know  him,  and  I 
expect  yon  to  begi'eat  frienda.  By-tlie-byc,  hia  uncxpoct-od 
arrival  has  qnite  made  ns  furget  our  venture  at  rouge-et- 
noir.  Of  course  we  are  too  late  now  for  anything;  even 
if  we  had  been  fortunate,  oar  stake,  remaining  on  the  table, 
ia,  of  course,  lost  r  we  may  as  well,  however,  walk  up.'  So 
saying,  the  B.iron  reached  I  he  table. 

'  That  ia  your  Escelluncy's  stiike  !  that  is  year  Excel- 
lency's stake!'  erclaimed  many  voi<'<s  as  he  came  up. 

'  Whatis  tho  matter,  myirienda?'  asked  the  Baron,  cahnly. 
There  has  been  a  run  on  the  re^,  !  there  has  been  a  run 
on  the  red  !  and  yoiir  ExceUoucy's  dtake  has  donblod  each 
time.  It  has  been  4,  8,  16,  32,  64,  128,  256,  and  now  it  ia 
512 1 '  quickly  rattled  a  little  tjiiu  man  in  Bpcotacles, 
pointing  at  the  same  time  to  his  unparalleled  line  of  punc- 
tnres.  This  was  one  of  those  officious,  coisy  little  men 
who  are  always  ready  to  give  you  unasked  information, 
find  who  are  never  so  happy  as  when  they  are  watching 
over  the  interest  of  some  stranger,  nho  never  thanks  them 
for  their  unnecessary  salicitudo. 

Vivian,  in  apite  of  hia  philosophy,  felt  the  excitement  of 
the  moment.  He  looked  at  the  Bnj-ou,  whose  coniiteiia.nc6, 
i/OTtvfer,  was  unmoved. 
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I'  It  seemri,'  said  1il>,  coolly,  '  we  ai'e  in  luck.' 
■  The  stake,  then,  is  not  all  your  oivii?'  Qagerly  asked 
bhe  little  man  in  spectacles. 
'  No ;  part  of  it  is  yonrs,  air,'  answered  tlie  Baroti,  drily. 
'  I  am  going  to  deal,'  said  the  short,   thick  man  behind. 
'  la  the  board  cleared  ? ' 

'  Tour  Excellency,  then,  allows  the  stake  to  I'oniain  ? ' 
inquired  the  toll,  thin  banker,  with  aSeoted  nonchalance. 

I'  Oh  !  certainly,'  said  the  Baron,  with  real  nonchalance. 
'Three,  eight,  fonrteou,  t wenty- four,  thirty- fonr.  Ronga 
AH  crowded  nearer;  the  table  waa  siirronnded  five  or  si;f 
deep,  for  the  wonderful  ran  of  luck  luid  got  wind,  aud 
luearly  tha  whole  room  were  I'onnd  the  table.  Indeed,  the 
Grand  Dnke  and  Sason  lady,  and  of  com*se  the  silent  suiti', 
■were  left  alone  at  the  upper  pai'fc  of  the  room.  The  tall 
banker  did  not  conceal  his  agitation.  Even  the  short,  stout 
dealer  ceased  to  lie  a  machine.  All  looked  anxioAis  except 
the  Baron.  Vivian  looked  at  the  (able  ;  his  Excellency 
watched,  with  a  keen  eye,  the  little  dealer.  No  one  even 
breathed  as  the  cards  descended.  '  Ten,  twenty  (here  the 
countenance  of  the  banker  brightened),  tiventj-two,  twenty- 
five,  twenty-eight,  thirty-one;  noir  31.  The  bank's  broke: 
no  more  play  to-night.      The  roulette  table  opens  immcdi- 

In  spite  of  the  great  interest  which  had  been  eicJtod, 
nearly  the  whole  crowd,  without  waiting  to  congratulate  the 
Baron,  rushed  to  the  op]>OBito  side  of  the  room,  in  order  to 
■ecnre  places  at  the  ronictte  table. 

'Put  these  five  bundi'ed  aud  twelve  Napoleons  into  a 
hag,'  said  the  Baron.  '  Grey,  this  ia  your  share.  With 
regard  to  the  other  half,  Mr.  Hei-mann,  what  bills  have  you 
got?' 

'Two  on  Gogel  of  Fi'ankfort  for  two  hundred  and  filly 
each,  atid  these  twel^re  Napoleons  will  make  it  right,'  said 
the  tall  banker,  as  he  opened  a  large  black  pocket-book, 
from  which  he  took  oat  two  small  bits  of  paper.  The 
Baron  examined  them,  and  after  having  seen  them  en- 
dorsed, pnt  them  into  his  pocket,  not  forgetting  the  twelve 
NapoleoEH  ;  and  then  taking  Vivian's  arm,  and  regretting 
extremely  that  he  should  have  the  trouble  of  canying  such 
a  weight,  he  wished  Mr.  Heimann  a  very  good  night  and 
sucCR&a  at  his  roulette,  and  walked  with  his  companioD 
■  qaietlf  borne.     Tims  passed  a  day  at  Eu\b\ 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


On  llie  following  morning,  Viviiin  met  witK  his  friend 
Esspcr  George,  behind  a  small  stall  in  the  Bazaav. 

'  Well,  my  Lord,  what  do  you  wish  ?  Here  are  Eaa  da 
Colore,  violet  soap,  and  watch-ribhons;  a  smelhng  bottle  of 
Ems  crystal ;  a  snuff-bos  of  fig-troo  wood.  Name  yoar  price ; 
the  least  trifle  that  xan  bo  given  by  a  m^  who  bi-eaks  a 
bark  mast  be  more  tlian  my  whole  stock-in-trade  is  worth.' 

'  I  have  not  paid  you  yet,  Esspor,  for  my  glass  chain.  Tbere 
is  your  sliare  of  my  winnings,  the  fame  of  which,  it  seema, 
has  reached  even  yon  ! '  added  Vivian,  with  no  pleased  air, 

'  I  thank  you,  sir,  for  the  Nap  ;  but  I  hope  1  have  not 
offended  by  allading  to  a  certain  event,  which  Bhall  be 
passed  over  in  silence,'  continued  Essper  George,  with  a 
look  of  mock  solemnity.  '  I  really  think  you  have  but  » 
faint  appetite  for  good  fortune.  They  deaei-ve  her  moat  who 
value  her  least.' 

'  Have  you  any  patrons  at  Ems,  Essper,  that  have  in- 
dttcod  you  to  fix  on  this  place  in  particulac  for  yoar  speca- 
lationa  ?     Hrre,    I    should    think,    you   have   coany   active 


rivab.'aaid  Vivian 

looking  round  the  various  stallH. 

'  I   have  a  patro 

here  who  has  never  deceived,  and  who 

vrill  never  deaeit  n 

le;  I  want  no  other;  and   that's  myself 

Now  here  comea  a 

>arty  :  could  you  just  tell  me  the  name 

of  that  tall  lady  no 

v?' 

'If I  tell  you  it 

is  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor,  what  will  it 

profit  you  P' 

Before  Vivian  cc 

ulJ  well  finish  his  sentence   Essper  liad 

drawn  out  a  long  horn  from  beneath  hia  small  counter,  and 
sounded  a  blast  whieli  echoed  through  the  arched  passages. 
The  attention  of  every  one  was  excited,  and  no  part  of  the 
following  speech  was  lost : — 

'  The  celebrated  Essper  George,  fresh  fiom  Fairyland, 
dealer  in  pomatum  and  all  sorts  of  perfitmety,  watches, 
croBsea,  Ems  crystal,  coloured  prints,  Dutch  toys,  Dresden 
china,  Venetian  ch:iins,  Neapohtan  eoml,  French  crackers, 
e  poodles,  and  Choi'okee  coi-kscrews, 
md  all  other  musical  instruments,  to 
a  just  arrived  at  Ems,  where  he 


chamois  hrat-elots,  tj 
mender  of  mandolins  a 
Lady  Madeleine  Trevi 


only  intends  to  stay   two  or  tliree  days,   and   a   few 


weeks  bcsidei 


N. 


gracious  lady,  what  do  yon  wish  P 


And  tvbo, '  said  Lady  Madeleine,  8milii\g, '  \a  tVua 
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' 'file  celobi'atei!  Esaper  George,  just '  again  ooni- 

lenccd  the  conjuror ;  but  Vivian  preyuntod  the  repetition. 
'  He  is  no  odd  knave,  Lady  Madciciiic,  tliat  I  bave  met 
itb  before,  at  other  places.     I  believe  1  mfly  add  an  honeat 
one.     What  say  you,  Essper  ?  ' 

,  '  More  honest  than  moonlight,  gracious  lady,  for  that  de- 
jGeiTes  every  one  ;  and  less  honest  than  self-pr&ise,  for  that 
^  loeivex  no  one.' 

'  My  ftieiid,  you  have  a  ready  wit.' 
^^^    '  My  wit  is  like  a  bustling  servant,  gracious  lady ;  always 
psady  when  not  wanted,  and  never  present  at  a  pinch.' 
'Come,   I   must  iiave  a   pair  of  yonr  uiiamois  braceiiils. 
3w  sell  you  thera  ?  ' 

'  I  sell  nothing ;  all  here  is  gratis  to  beauty,  virtue,  nJid 
nobility :  and  these  are  my  only  customors.' 

'  Thanks  will  not  supply  a  stock -in- trad  o  though,  Easpii',' 
aid  Viyijin, 
'  Very  trau !  but  my  customers  aie  apt  to  leave  some 
^ght  testimonies  behind  them  of  the  obligations  which 
iliey  BJ'e  under  to  mo ;  and  these,  at  the  same  time,  are  the 
,prop  of  my  estate  and  tho  proof  of  their  discretion.  But 
.who  cornea  here  ?  '  said  Easper,  drawing  out  his  hoi'u.  The 
flight  of  this  inatmment  reuiindcd  Lady  Madeleine  how 
greatly  the  efTwit  of  music  is  heightened  by  distance,  and 
she  made  a  speedy  retreat,  yieldicg  her  place  to  a  family 
processioD  of  a  strilcing  oharactei-. 

Three   daughters   abreast,  flanked   by  two  older  Bona, 

formed    the  fii'st    file.     The    fatlier,   a  portly,   prosperous- 

t  looking  man,  followed,  with  liis  lady  on  his  arm.     Then 

f  came  two  nursery  maids,  with  three  children,  between  the 

I, tender  ages   of  five   and    six.     The  second  division  of  the 

md  army,  consisting  of  three  younger  sons,  immediately 

Ktllowed.     This  was  commanded  by  a  tutor.     A  governess 

FiBnd  two  young  daughters  then  adTanced  ;  and  then  came 

T  the  extreme  rear,  tho  snttlera  of  the  camp,  in  the  peraoua 

t  of  two  footmen  In  rich  liveries,  who  each  bore  a  basket  on 

I  ^is  arm,  filled  witli  vaiious  fancy  articles,  which  had  been 

I  i&Il  purchased  during  the  promenade  of  this  nation  through 

xonly  part  of  the  bazaar. 

I .  The  trumpet  of  Essper  George  produced  a  due  effect  upon 
I'lhe  great  party.  The  commander-in-chief  stopped  at  his 
■  Ktlle  stall,  aad,  as  if  this  were  the  signal  for  general  attack 
f  and  plunder,  the  files  were  immediately  broken  np.  Each 
t  individual  dashed  at  his  prey,  and  t\ie  ouVj  oiita  -kW  %\.Tii'^- 
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gled  to  miuDtain  a  semblance  of  discipline  were  tlio  nnrwiy  ' 
mnicls,  the  tutor,  and  the  ^ovoi'uesR,  who  experienced  tlie 
^oatest  diffioidty  in  suppressing  tho  early  taate  wliich 
the  detnchment  of  hght  infantry  indicated  for  booty.  But 
Esaper  George  was  in  his  element :  he  joked,  he  assisted,  lit* 
exhibited,  he  explained ;  tapped  the  cheeks  of  the  children 
and  complimented  the  elder  ones ;  ajid  finally,  having  parted 
at  a  prodigious  profit,  with  nearly  hia  whole  stock,  paid 
himself  ont  of  a  large  and  heavy  purse,  which  the  portly 
father,  in  his  utter  inability  to  comprehend  the  complicated 
accounts  and  the  debased  ouiTency,  with  great  franknesB 
deposited  in  the  hands  of  the  master  of  the  stall,  desiring- 
him  to  settle  his  own  claims. 

■  I  hope  I  moy  be  allowed  to  ask  after  Miss  Fane,'  said 
Vivian. 

'  She  continues  better ;  we  are  now  ahoiit  to  join  her  in 
the  Liraewalk.  If  you  will  join  our  morning  stroll,  it  will 
give  us  much  plcaeur.'.' 

Nothing  in  the  world  could  give  Vivian  greater  pleasure  j 
he  felt  himself  impelled  to  the  side  of  Lady  Madeleine ;  and 
only  Tegretted  hia  acquaintance  with  the  Baron  becanse  he 
felt  conscious  that  there  was  some  secret  cause  which  pre- 
vented  that  intimacy  from  existing  between  his  Excellency 
and  the  Trevor  party  which  his  talents  and  his  position 
would  othenvisu  have  easily  produced. 

'  By-the-hyc,'  said  Lady  Madeleine,  '  I  do  not  kiiow  whe- 
ther I  may  he  alloived  f«  congratulate  you  upon  yonr  brilliant 
success  at  the  Ecdoute  last  night.  It  is  fortnnate  that  all 
have  not  to  regret  your  arrival  ftt  Ema  so  much  as  poor  Mr, 


'  The  run  was  extraordiniiry.  I  am  only  sorry  that  the 
goddess  should  have  showered  her  favours  on  one  who 
neither  deserves  nor  desires  them  ;  fur  I  have  no  wish  to 
be  rich  ;  and  as  I  never  lost  by  her  caprices,  it  is  hardly 
fair  that  I  should  gain  by  them.' 

'  You  do  not  play,  then,  much  ?  ' 

'  I  never  played  in  my  life  till  last  night.  Gambling  has 
never  been  one  of  my  follies,  although  my  catalogue  o( 
errors  is  fuller,  peihaps,  than  moat  men's.' 

'  I  think  Bai'on  von  Konigstcin  was  yonr  partner  in  the 
exploit  p ' 

'  He  was ;  and  apparently  as  little  pleased  at  the  issue 
fts  nyself,' 
'Indeed !     Have  jou  known  the  Baron  \onftV 


'  We  are  only  fnends  of  a  wcet.  I  Lave  been  living, 
ever  aince  I  was  in  Germany,  a  very  retired  iife.  A  cir- 
cumstance of  a  most  painful  natui'B  drove  me  from  Eng- 
land ;  a  circmnstaace  of  wliieh  I  can  hardly  flatter  myself, 

d  can  hardij  wish,  that  you  ahoulil  be  ig'noi'ant.' 

'  I  luamt  tlie  sad  histoi-y  from  one  who,  while  he  apoke 

e  truth,  apoke  of  the  living  sufferer  in  terms  of  the  fondest 
aliection.' 

'  A  father ! '  said  Vivian,  agitated,  '  a  father  can  hai'dly  be 
jxpected  to  be  impartial.' 

'  Such  a  father  as  yours  may.  I  only  wi^h  that  he  was 
ivith  OB  now,  to  assist  me  in  bringing  about  what  lie  must 
yreatly  desire,  your  return  to  England.' 

'  It  cannot  he.  I  look  back  to  the  last  year  which  I  apont 
11  that  country  with  feebnga  of  such  disgust,  I  look  forw  ard 
o  a  return  to  that  country  with   feelings  of  such  rcpug- 

laiicc  that but  I  feel  lam  trespassing  beyond  all  bounds 

■J  ic-ching  on  theae  finbjects.' 

'  1  promised  your  father  that  in  case  we  met  I  would  seek 
yonr  society.  I  have  suSered  too mucb  myself  not  to  undei- 
8tand  how  dangorona  and  bow  deceitfal  is  the  excess  of 
grief.  Yon  have  allowed  yourself  to  be  overcome  by  that 
which  Providence  intended  as  a  lesson  of  instmction,  not 
ka  a  sentence  of  despair.  In  yonr  solitude  you  have  in- 
creased the  shadow  of  those  faiitasios  of  a  heated  brain, 
which  converse  with  the  pure  sunshine  of  the  world  would 
Lave  enabled  you  to  dispel.' 

'The  pure  sunshine  of  the  world,  Lady  Madeleine! 
would  that  it  Lad  ever  lighted  me !  My  youth  flourished 
in  the  unwholesome  snltriness  of  a  blighted  atmoaphei-e, 
which  I  mistook  for  the  resplendent  brilliancy  of  a  summer 

I  day.  How  deceived  I  was,  you  may  judge,  not  certainly 
from  finding  nie  here ;  but  I  am  here  because  I  have  ceased 
to  suffer,  only  in  having  ceased  to  hope.' 
'Ton  have  ceased  to  hope,  because  hope  and  consolation 
are  not  the  companiona  of  solitude,  which  are  of  a  darker 
nature.  Hope  and  consolation  spring  from  the  social  afi'oc- 
tiona.  Converse  with  the  world  will  do  more  for  you  than 
all  the  arguments  of  philosophers.  I  hope  yet  to  find  you 
■  believer  in  the  existence  of  that  good  which  we  all  wor- 
ship and  all  pursue.  Happiness  comes  when  we  least  expect 
it,  and  to  those  who  strive  least  to  obtain  it ;  as  yon  were 
fininnate  yeaterday  at  the  Redouto,  wJieu  jou  played  witb- 
Uit  an  idea  of  winning.' 
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Tliev  were  in  the  LimewaDc ;  ga<r  Hoauds  greeted  them,  nai 
MJiB  Fane  camH  forwwd  from  a  Hght-hearted  band  to  wel- 
come lier  coDSin.  Sfeo  had  to  propose  a  walk  to  the  New 
Spring',  which  she  vraa  prepared  tor  Ludy  MadBleine  U) 
resist  nn  the  ground  of  hor  couhiu'r  health,  Hiit  Sfias  hVin 
combated  all  the  objectiona  with  airy  merriment,  and  with 
a  brig;ht  resource  that  never  flagged.  As  she  bent  her  head 
slightly  to  Vivian,  ere  she  hastened  back  to  hercompanions 
to  announi^e  the  ancceaa  of  her  mission,  it  seemed  to  him 
that  he  had  never  beheld  ro  animated  and  beaming  a  coau- 
tenance,  or  glanced  npon  a  form  of  snch  ineffable  and 
sparkling  grace. 

'  You  would  scarcely  imagine,  Mr,  Grey,  that  we  are 
travelling  for  my  cousin's  health,  nor  do  her  phyaioiana, 
indeed,  give  us  any  cause  for  serious  uneasiness ;  yet  I 
cannot  help  feeling  at  times  great  anxiety.  Her  flushed 
check  and  the  alarming  languor  which  succeeds  anypinite- 
ment  make  rae  fear  her  complaint  may  be  more  dseply 
Beated  than  they  are  wilting  to  acknowledge.' 

'  Tbey  were  saying  the  other  day  that  the  extraordinary 
beat  of  tJiis  season  must  end  in  an  earthquake,  or  soma 
great  coovulsion  of  nature.     That  would  bring  languor.' 

'  We  ai-e  willing  to  adopt  any  reasoning  that  gives  na 
hope,  but  bet  mother  died  of  consumption.' 


CHAPTER   Vm. 

Wkbk  the  walking  party  returned  home  tbey  found  a 
crowd  of  idle  servants  assembled  opposite  the  house,  ronud 
a  group  of  equipages,  consisting  of  two  enormous  crimson 
carriages,  a  britzska,  and  a  lai'ge  caravan,  on  all  which 
vehicles  the  same  coat  of  arms  was  ostentationsly  bla- 
zoned, 

'  Some  new  gneats !  '  said  Miaa  Fane. 

'  It  must  be  the  singular  party  that  we  watched  this 
morning  in  the  bazaar,'  said  Lady  Madeleine.  Violet!  I 
have  such  a  curions  eharucter  to  introduce  you  to,  a  parti- 
cular fHend  of  Mr.  Grey,  who  wishes  very  much  to  have 
the  honour  of  your  acquaintance,  Ma,  Esspkr  George.' 

'  These  ciirriagOB,  tlmn,  belong  to  Lim  p ' 

'  Not  exactly,'  said  Vivian. 

Ill  ao  hour's  time,  the  party  again  met  m.  dmtitT  \ii  ^^ 
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saloon.  By  Ihe  joint  exertions  of  Erostorff  and  Mr.  St 
George's  servants,  the  Baron,  ViTiiin,  and  the  Chevalier  lio 
BtEfflenrs  were  now  seaftd  next  to  the  party  of  Ijailv 
Mndoleine  Trevor. 

'  My  horses  fortunately  arrived  ffoni  Frankfort  this 
morning;,'  said  the  Baron.  '  Mr.  St.  Gooi^e  and  myself 
have  been  taking  a  ride  very  far  np  the  valley.  Has  yonr 
Ijadysliip  yot  been  to  the  Caatle  of  Nassan  ?' 

'  We  have  not.  The  expedition  has  been  one  of  those 
plana  often  arran^-ed  and  never  executed.' 

'  You  should  go.  The  ruin  is  one  of  the  finest  in  Ger- 
many. An  expedition  to  Nasaan  Castle  would  be  a  capital 
foundation  for  a  pic-nic.  Conceive  a  beautiful  valley,  dis- 
covered by  a  knight,  in  the  middle  ag^es,  following  the  track 
of  a  atag.  How  romantic  !  The  very  incident  vouches  for 
its  Bweet  SL-clusion.  Cannot  you  imagine  the  wooded 
monntainB,  the  old  grey  ruin,  the  sound  of  the  unseen 
river  P  What  more  should  we  waiit,  cicopt  agi-e^^able 
company,  fine  music,  and  the  best  provisions,  to  fancy 
ourselves  in  Paradise  ?  ' 

'I  niah  the  plan  were  practicable,'  said  Mr.  St. 
Oeot^. 

'I  take  the  whole  arrangement  upon  myself;  there  is 
not  a  di£ItcDlty.  The  ladies  siiall  go  on  donkeys,  or  we 
might  make  a  water  excursion  of  it  part  of  the  way,  snd 
the  donkeya  can  meet  na  at  the  pass  near  Stein,  and  then 
the  gentlemen  may  walk  ;  and  if  you  fear  the  water  at 
night,  why  then  the  carriages  may  come  round:  and  if 
yow  own  be  too  heavy  for  mountain  nmds,  ray  britzska  is 
nlwajB  at  your  command.    You  see  there  is  not  a  difficulty.' 

'  Not  a  difficulty,'  aaid  Mr,  St.  George.  '  Madeleine,  we 
only  wait  your  consent,' 

'  I  think  we  had  better  put  off  tlie  execution  of  our  plan 
till  June  ia  a  little  more  advanced.  We  muat  have  a  fine 
8am.raer  riglit  for  Violet.' 

'  Well,  then,  1  hold  the  whole  party  present  engaged  to 
follow  my  standard  whenever  I  have  pei'misaion  from  autho- 
rity to  unfold  it,'  aaid  the  Baron,  bowing  to  Lady  Made- 
leine :  'and  leat,  on  cool  reflection,  I  shall  not  posseaa  influ- 
ence enough  to  procure  the  appointment,  I  shall,  like  a 
ddlful  orator,  take  advantage  of  your  feehngs,  which  grati- 
tude for  this  excellent  plan  must  have  ah'eady  enlisted  in 
my  favour,  and  propose  myself  aa  Staster  of  the  Ceremonies.' 
Tiie  Bama's    eye  canffht   Lady  MaAdeine'a  u-^  Vc  'AVtt^A 
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LliiB,  aiid  BomelliiD^  liko  &  smile,  rather  uf  piLy  thai 
fiion,  lighted  np  her  face. 

Here  Vivian  turned  round  to  give  some  dii'ectioua  to  an 
attendant,  and  to  his  H.nno3niice  found  EssperGeorgo  stand- 
ing behind  hia  chair, 

'  Ih  there  iniything  you  want,  air  ? ' 

'  Who  ordered  you  here  ?  ' 

'My  duty.' 

'  In  what  capacity  do  you  attend  ?  ' 

'  As  your  Bervant,  eir  ?  ' 

'  I  insist  upon  your  leaving  the  room  directly. 

'  Ah  !  my  6'iend,  Easper  George,'  said  Lady  Madeleine, 
'  are  yon  there  ?     What  is  the  matter  Y  ' 

'  This,  then,  Ls  Essper  George  ! '  said  Violet  Fane.  '  Wliiit 
kind  of  being  can  ho  poaaibly  be?  What  indeed  la  tlie 
matter  ? ' 

'  I  am  merely  discharging  a  servant  at  a  moment's  wwn- 
ing.  Miss  Fane ;  and  if  you  wish  to  engage  hia  conatajit 
attendance  upon  yourself,  1  have  no  objection  to  give  him  a 
character  for  the  occasion.' 

'  What  do  you  want,  Esaper  ?  '  Baid  Miss  Fane, 

'Merely  to  see  whether  your  walk  this  morning  had  done 
your  appetites  any  good,'  answered  Easper,  looking  diacon- 
aolatfl;  '  and  ao  I  thought  I  might  make  myself  useful  at  the 
same  time.  And  though  I  do  not  bring  on  the  soup  in  a 
cocked  hat,  and  carve  the  venison  with  a  coutean-de- 
chaaae,'  continued  he,  bowing  veiy  low  to  Ematorff,  who, 
Btanding  eiiS  behind  his  maater's  chair,  seemed  utterly  un- 
aware that  any  other  person  in  the  room  could  experience 
a  necessity ;  '  still  I  can  change  a  plate  or  hand  the  wine 
without  cracking  the  first,  or  drinking  the  second.' 

'  And  very  good  qnalitiea,  too  ! '  said  Misa  Fane.  '  Como, 
Sssper,  yoa  shall  put  yonr  accompli ahmeuta  into  practice 
immediately  ;  change  my  plate.' 

Thia  Essper  did  with  dexterity  and  quiet,  diaplaying  at 
the  same  time  a  small  white  hand,  on  the  back  of  which 
marked  a  comet  and  three  daggers.  As  he  had  the 
discretion  not  to  open  his  mouth,  and  performed  all  his 
duties  with  skill,  his  intrusion  in  a  few  minutes  was  not 
only  pardoned  but  forgotten. 

'  There  has  been  a  great  addition  to  the  visitors  to-day,  I 
see,'  said  Mr.  St.  George,     '  Who  arc  the  new  comers  ? ' 

'  I  will  tell  yon  all  about  them  '  said  the  Baron.     '  This 
one  of  those  vliose  existence  tiBtottiiAa  ftv*  yo'Q- 
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whoae    fortunes,  thougii  colossal,  can   bo   conceived,  and 

whose  rank  ia  understood.     Mr.  Fitzloom  is  a.  very  different 

personage,  for  thirty  yeara  ago  lie  ivaa  a  journeyman  cotton- 

Bpinner.     Some  miraculous  invention  in  machinery  entitled 

I  hirQ  to  a  patent,  whicli  liaa  made  liim  one  of  the  great  pro- 

!    prietors  of  England.      He  haa  lately  been  n.-turned  a  mem- 

,    bcr   for   a   manufacturing    town,   iind    he    intends    to    get 

■  the  6rat  two  years  of  his  pai'liaaientary  career  by 

ssaively  monopolising   the  accommodation  of  all  the 

principal  cities  of  France,  Germany,  Switzerland,  and  Italy, 

I  «nd   by   raiaiti;j  the   price  fif  provisions  nnd  post-boraes 

I    throngb  a  track  of  Sre  thousand  miles.      My  information  is 

I   anthendc,   for   1   had  a  casnal   acquaintance  with   liim   in 

•  England.     Thei'e  was  some  talk  of  a.  contract  for  sapplying 

our  army  from   England,  and  I  sinv  Fitzloom  often  on  tha 

subject.    I  have  sjjokcn  to  him  to-day.     This  is  by  no  means 

the  first  of  ihu  species  that  we  have  had  in  Germany.     I 

can  assure  you   that  the  plain  traveller  feols  seriously  tho 

I   inconvenience  of  following  such  a  caravan;  their  money 

I   60WS  with  such   unwise   prodigality    that  real    liberality 

s  to  be  valued ;  and  many  of  your  nobility  have  com- 

1    pl.'iined  to  me  that   in    their  travels  they   ara   now   often 

'  «spastnlated   with   on   account  of  their  parsimony,    and 

tannted   with    the  mistaken  extra  vagi  nice  of  a  stocking- 

inaker  or  a  porter-brewer.' 

'What  pleasure  can  such  people  find  in  travelling  ?'  won- 
I   dered  Mr.  St.  George. 

'  Aa  mnch  pleasure  and  mnre  profit  than  half  the  young 
men  of  tho  present  day,'  replied  a  middle-aged  English 
gentleraan,  who  was  a  kinsman  of  the  St.  Georges,  and 
called  them  cousins.  '  In  my  time  traveliing  was  under- 
taken on  a  \c\'y  different  system  to  what  it  is  now.  The 
Enghsb  youth  then  travelled  to  frequent,  what  Lord  Bacon 
says  are  "  especially  to  be  seen  and  observed,  tho  Courts  of 
Princes."  Yon  all  travel  now,  it  appears,  to  look  at 
mountains  and  catch  cold  in  spouting  trasli  on  lakes  by 
-moonlight.' 

'But,  my  dear  sir!'  said  Ihe  Baron,  'alfhough  I  grant 
you  that  tiie  principal  advantages  of  travel  must  be  the 
oppoi'tnnity  which  it  afi'ords  us  of  becoming  acquainted 
.With  human  nature,  knowledge,  of  course,  chiefly  gained 
where  human  beings  most  congregat*,  ^;rea,t  (atisa,  aai,  ^ 
[  TonBar,  tAe  CourfB  of  Princes;  stUl,  one  oS  i\.»  g     '  ' 


3IO  IVrU.V  GREY. 

in,  llial  it  enlarges  n  man's  experience,  not  oalj  of  h 
fellow-crcatares  in  particular,  bnt  of  iiatnro  in  g«ni:ral. 
Many  tncr  piiKS  thron^li  life  without  seeing  a  snnriBe: 
traveDci'  cannot.  If  hnman  experience  be  gained  by  Beeiuj 
men  in  their  undress,  not.  only  wlieu  they  are  conacions  c 
the  presence  of  others,  nntnml  experience  is  only  to  be 
acquired  by  studying  nature  &t  all  periods,  not  merely 
when  man  is  busy  and  the  beasts  asleep.' 

'But  what  is  the  use  of  this  deep  espcrieuca  of  nutnreP 
Men  are  bom  to  eonverae  with  men,  not  with  stocka  and 
stones.  He  who  has  studied  Le  Sa^  will  be  more  happy 
and  more  snccesafnl  in  tlus  world  than  the  man  who 
over  Rousseau.' 

'  I  ^ree  with  yoa.  I  have  no  wish  to  make  f 
anchorite.  But  as  to  tlie  benefit  of  ii  thorough  experience 
of  nature,  it  appears  to  me  to  be  evident.  It  increasea  oor 
stock  of  ideaa. 

'  So  does  everj'thiug.' 

'But  it  iloea  more  than  this.  It  ealls  into  being  new 
emotions,  it  gives  rise  to  new  and  beautiful  associations ; 
it  creates  that  salutary  state  of  mental  excitomeot  which 
renders  our  ideas  more  lucid  and  our  conuliisiona  more 
sound.  Can  we  too  much  esteem  a  study  ivliieh  at  the 
same   time  stimulates  imnginiition  and  oorreots  the  jndg- 

'  Do  not  you  think  that  a  communion  with  nature  is 
calculated  to  elevate  the  soul,'  said  Lady   Madelein 

'  So  is  reading  your  Bible.     A  man's  soul  should  always 
be  elevated.     If  not,  he  might  look  at  mountains  for  e 
hut  I  should  not  trust  him  a  jot  more." 

'  But,  sir,'  continued  the  Baron,  with  unusual  warmtli, '  I 
am  clear  that  there  are  cases  in  which  the  influence  of 
nature  has  worked  what  yon  profess  to  treat  as  an  impos- 
sibility or  a  mii'acle.  I  am  myself  acquainted  with  an 
instance  of  a  peculiar  character.  A  few  years  ago,  a 
gentleman  of  high  nmk  found  himself  espiisod  to  the 
unhappy  jiuspicion  of  being  connected  with  some  dis- 
honourable transactions  which  took  place  in  the  highest 
circles  of  England.  TJnable  to  find  any  specific  charge 
which  he  could  meet,  he  added  one  to  the  numerous  cata- 
logue of  those  utifortunato  beings  who  have  sunk  in  society, 
the  victima  of  a  sunnise.  He  quitted  England,  and,  di^j- 
ffosied  with  the  world,  became  tUft  'pTo&ignte  \N\^iAiV«''™^  i 
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falsely  believed  to  be.  At  the  house  of  Cni-dinaJ 
•- — ,  at  Nnples,  celebrated  for  its  rurcls,  tliis  gentloman 
became  a,  constant  guest.  He  entei'dl  with  n  mad  eager- 
ness into  every  species  ot  diHaipntinii,  althonjjh  [nine  gave 
bim  pleasure,  and  hia  fortune,  hia  linalth,  and  the  priwnrs  of 
his  mind  were  all  feat  vanishing.  One  uiglil  of  frantic 
disaipatioQ  a  moek  election  of  Muster  of  ti^e  Sports  waa 
proposed,  and  tlie  hero  of  my  tale  had  the  splendid  gi-atifi- 
CAtion  of  being  chosen  by  nnanimouH  consent  to  this  new 
o£Bce.  About  two  o'clock  of  the  same  night  he  left  the 
palace  of  the  Cardinal,  with  an  intention  of  returning ;  his 
way  on  hia  return  led  by  the  Chiaja.  It  was  one  of  those 
nif^bts  which  we  witneaa  only  in  the  south.  The  blue  and 
bnlliant  sea  waa  sleeping  hcncatb  a  cluadless  sky ;  and  the 
moon  not  only  ahed  her  light  over  the  omngo  and  lemon 
trees,  which,  apringing  from  their  green  banks  of  myrtle, 
hnng  over  the  water,  bat  added  Iresh  lustre  to  the  white 
domes  and  glittering  towers  of  the  city,  and  llooded  Vesu- 
vins  and  the  distant  coast  with  light  as  far  eyen  as  Capu:i. 
The  individual  of  whom  I  am  speaking  had  passed  this 
spot  on  many  nights  whoa  the  moon  was  not  less  bright, 
the  waves  not  less  silent,  and  the  omngc  tress  not  lass 
sweet ;  but  to-night  something  irresistihlo  impelled  him  to 
stop.  What  a  contrast  to  the  artificial  light  and  heat  and 
Bplendonr  of  the  palace  to  which  he  waa  returning!  He 
imnBed  in  aiience.  Would  it  not  be  wiser  to  forget  tho 
world's  injustice  in  gazing  on  a  moonlit  ocean  than  in  dis- 
covering in  the  illumined  halls  of  Naplea  the  basenoaa  of 
the  crowd  which  forma  the  world's  power?  To  enjoy  the 
refreshing  luxury  of  a  fanning  breeze  which  now  arose  he 
turned  and  gained  on  the  other  side  of  the  bay;  upon  hia 
right  stretched  out  the  [iromontory  of  PansiUppo  ;  there 
were  the  ahorea  of  Baim.  But  it  was  not  only  the  loveliness 
of  the  land  which  now  OTercamo  his  spirit;  he  thought  of 
those  whose  fame  had  made  ua  forget  even  tho  beauty  of 
these  shores  in  aasociations  of  a  higher  character  and  a 
more  exalted  nature.  He  remembered  the  time  when  it 
was  hia  only  wish  to  bo  numbered  among  tliern.  How  had 
his  early  hopes  been  fijifilled  !  What  just  accouut  had  he 
-pndered  to  himself  and  to  his  country  ;  that  country  that 
had  expected  ao  much,  tlmt  aelf  that  had  anpii'ed  eToii  to 

'Day  broke  over  the  city  and  found  Ivinv still  ^i«&ii\^ ttj& 
i»Ja,-  in  di'd  not  return  to  the  Carii»a.V*  V*^'"^^--*'^*'"'^ 
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two  Jays  he  had  left  Naples.  I  can  myself,  from  penoiud 
experience,  aver  that  this  individQal  ia  now  a  nsefnl  and 
honourable  miimber  of  Bociety.  The  world  speaks  of  htm 
in  more  iIa.ttiii-iDg  terms.' 

The  Baroii  spoko  ^t!i  energy  and  atumatian.  Miss  Fane, 
who  had  hecn  silent,  and  who  certainly  had  not  eaconraged 
by  any  apparent  interest  the  previons  conyeraation  of  tlia 
Baron,  listened  to  this  anecdote  with  eager  attention;  bat 
the  effect  it  produced  upon  Lady  filadeleine  Trevor  was  re- 
markable. 

Soon  after  this  the  pai'ty  broke  np.  The  promenade 
foUowod;  the  Grand  Dnke,  lii a  compliments,  and  courtiers; 
then  came  the  Redoute.  Mr.  Hci-mann  bowed  low  aa  the 
gentlemen  walked  np  to  the  tabic.  The  Baron  whispered 
Vivian  that  it  was  '  expected '  that  they  should  play,  and 
giye  the  tablea  a  chance  of  ivinning  back  their  money. 
Vivian  staked  with  the  carelessness  of  one  who  wishes  to 
lose ;  as  ia  oflen  the  case  nnder  sneh  oii'cumBtfLncea,  ha 
again  left  the  Redout«  a  considerable  winner.  He  parted 
with  the  Baron  at  his  Excellency's  door  and  proceeded  to 
the  next,  which  was  his  own.  Here  he  stumbled  over 
something  at  the  doorway  which  appeared  like  a  lai'ge 
bundle;  he  bent  down  with  his  light  to  examine  it,  and 
fonnd  Esaper  George  lying  on  his  back  with  his  eyes  half- 
open.  It  was  some  moments  before  Vivian  perceived  he 
was  asleep ;  stepping  gently  over  him,  he  entered  his 
apartment, 


CHAPTER  IX. 

When  Vivian  rose  in  the  morning  a  gentle  tap  at  his  door 
announced  tho  presence  of  an  early  visitor,  who,  being 
desired  to  enter,  appeared  in  the  person  of  EsBper  Geot^e. 

'Do  you  want  anything,  sir?'  asked  Essper,  wth  a 
snbmissive  air. 

Vivian  stared  at  him  for  a  moment,  and  then  ordoi-cd 
him  to  come  in. 

'I  had  forgotten,  Essper,  until  this  moment,  that  on 
returning  to  my  room  last  night  I  found  you  sleeping  at 
my  door.  This  also  reminds  me  of  your  conduct  in  the 
Moinon  jBBterdBj ;  and  as  I  wish  t-o  prevent  the  repetition 
«/  aacb  improprietieB,    I  ahaU    taka   t,\\\B   oipifQ'rt.-oiat^    av 
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infoiimng  yon,  once  for  all,  that  if  you  lio  iiot  in  fatnre 
conduct  yourself  with  more  discretion,  I  must  apply  to  the 
Mnitre  d'H8t©l,      Now,  iir,  what  do  you  waut  ? ' 

Easper  was  silent,  and  atood  with  hia  hands  crtissed  ou 
his  bi-eaat,  Bud  hia  eyes  tised  on  the  gronnd. 

'If  yon  do  not  wtvnt  anything,  quit  the  room  imme- 
diiitely.' 

Here  the  singular  being  began  to  weep, 

'  Poor  fellow  ! '  thought  Vivian,  '  I  fear,  with  all  thy  wit 
*nd  pleasantry,  tliou  art,  after  all,  but  one  of  those  capriccios 
wliieh  Nature  aometiines  indulges  in,  merely  to  show  how 
superior  ia  her  accustomed  order  to  ocfentricities,  eren 
Accompanied  %vith  raro  powers.' 

'  What  ia  your  wish,  Bsaper  ? '  continued  Vivian,  in  a 
kinder  tone.  '  If  there  be  any  service  that  I  can  do  you, 
you  will  not  Gnd  me  backward.  Are  you  iu  trouble  ?  you 
Burely  are  not  in  want  p ' 

'No!'  sobbed  Essper  ;  'I  wish  to  be  your  servant :'  here 
he  hid  hia  face  in  hia  hands. 

'My  servant!  why  surely  it  is  not  very  wise  to  eeok 
dependence  upon  any  man.  I  am  afraid  that  you  havo 
been  keeping  company  too  much  with  the  lacqueys  that 
are  always  loitering  about  these  bathing-places.  Emstorff'H 
green  livery  and  sword,  hiivo  they  not  turned  your  brain, 
Easper  ? ' 

'  No,  no,  no  !      I  am  tired  of  hving  alone.' 

'  But  remecnber,  to  be  a  servant,  yon  must  be  a  person  of 
regular  habits  and  certain  reputation.  I  have  myself  a 
|*ood  opinion  of  you,  but  I  have  niyself  seen  very  little  of 
yon,  though  more  than  any  one  here,  and  I  am  a  person 
of  a  peculiar  turn  of  mbid.  Perhaps  there  is  not  another 
iodividuft!  in  this  house  who  would  even  allude  to  the 
poMibility  of  engaging  a  servant  without  a  character.' 

'Does  the  ship  ask  the  wind  for  a  character  when  he 
boars  her  over  the  sea  without  hire  and  without  reward  ? 
and  shall  you  require  a  character  from  me  when  I  request 
to  serve  you  without  wages  and  without  pay  ? ' 

'  Such  an  engagement,  Essper,  it  would  be  impossible  fop 
vxe  to  enter  into,  even  if  I  had  need  of  your  services, 
which  at  present  I  have  not.  But  I  tell  you  frankly  that 
I  aee  no  chance  of  your  suiting  mo.  I  should  require  an 
attendant  of  steady  habits  and  experience ;  not  one  whose 
Tory  appearance  would  attract  attention  wiion  I  wished  to 
be  atiabservcd,  and  .icquire  anolorietv  ^ut  ftva ■0i%.?SfiT "sSiifi«i- 
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he  detests.  J  warmly  advise  you  to  give  up  all  idoa  at 
enteriDg  info  a  iitatc  of  life  for  which  you  uro  not  in  tbs: 
least  suited.  Believe  me,  your  stall  will  be  a  ijetter  friend 
than  a  master.     Now  leave  oie.' 

Ess^er  remaineiJ  one  moment  with  his  eyes  still  fixed 
on.  the  ground ;  then  walking  veiy  rapidly  up  to  Viviiiii, 
he  dropped  on  his  knee,  kissed  bis  haut^  and  disappeared. 

Mr,  St.  George  breakfasted  with  the  Baron,  and  the 
Heutlemen  called  on  Lady  Madeleine  early  in  the  rooming 
to  propose  a  drive  to  Stein  Castle ;  but  she  excused  herself 
and  Vivian  following  her  esample,  the  Bai-on  and  Mr.  St. 
George  '  patronised'  the  PitKlooms,  because  there  was 
nothing  else  to  do.  Vivian  again  joined  the  ladies  in  thetii 
iiioming  walk,  but  Miss  Fane  was  not  in  her  usual  high 
spirita.  She  complained  more  than  once  of  her  cousin's 
absence ;  and  this,  connected  with  aomo  other  circum- 
stances, gave  Vivian  the  first  impression  that  her  feelings 
towards  Mr.  St.  George  were  not  merely  those  of  a  relai- 
(ion.  As  to  the  Chevalier  de  Boeffleura,  Vivian  Boon  found 
that  it  was  utterly  impossible  to  he  on  intimate  terms  with 
R  being  without  an  idea.  The  Chevalier  was  certainly  not 
M  very  fit  repreaeatative  of  the  gay,  gallant,  mercurial 
Frenchman  :  he  rose  very  late,  and  employed  Uie  whole  of 
ilie  morning  in  reading  the  French  journals  and  playing 
biUiarda  alternately  with  Prince  Salviuski  and  Count  von 
Altenhui^h. 

These  gentlemen,  as  v/ell  as  the  Baron,  Vivian,  and  Mr. 
St.  George,  were  to  dine  this  day  at  the  New  House. 

They  found  aasorabled  at  the  appointed  hour  a  party  of 
Rbout  thirty  individuals.  The  dinner  was  aumptuooB,  tha 
wines  superb.  At  the  end  of  the  banquet  the  company 
adjourned  to  another  room,  where  play  waa  proposed  and 
immediately  commenced.  His  Imperial  Highness  did  not 
join  in  the  game,  but,  seated  in  a  corner  of  the  apartment, 
was  surrounded  by  his  aides-de-camp,  whose  business  waa 
to  bring  their  master  constant  accounts  of  the  fortuues  of 
the  lable  and  the  fate  of  hia  bets.     His  Highness  did  not 

Vivian  soon  found  tli^t  the  game  was  played  on  a  very 
dilTerenl  scale  at  the  New  House  to  what  it  was  at  the 
Bcdoulo,  He  spoke  most  decidedly  to  the  Baron  of  bis 
detestation  of  gambling,  and  expressed  liis  uiiwillingnoas 
to  play ;  but  the  Baron,  although  he  agreed  witli  him  in 
Jiia  gentiiaeata,  Adrfscil  him  to  conform  Cot  \.Wcvu\tvu%  \a 
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y6r8!Ll  custom.  As  he  oou'.d  afford  to  lose,  1 
and  staked  boldly.  This  night  very  conaii 
cere  lost  and  von;  but  none  retamed  tiome 
s  than  Mr.  St.  George  Mid  Vivian  Grey. 


[T^  CHAPTiiU  X. 

Thb  first  few  days  of  an  acquaintance  with  a  new  scene  of 
life  and  with  new  charfictt'ra  geiiei-ally  appear  to  p.^.i 
very  slowly  ;  not  cprtainly  from  the  wearincps  which  they 
induce,  but  i-ather  fronj  the  keen  attentiini  wbii:h  every 
little  circumBtance  commfinda.  When  the  novelty  has 
worn  ofT,  when  we  have  discovered  that  the  now  cliaractcrfi 
differ  little  from  all  others  we  have  met  before,  aud  that 
the  scene  they  inbabit  is  only  another  variety  of  the  great 
order  we  have  ao  often  observed,  we  i-elapse  into  one 
nneient  habits  of  inattention ;  we  think  more  of  our- 
selves, and  leas  of  those  we  meet ;  and  musing  onr 
poments  away  in  reverie,  or  in  a  vain  attempt  to  cheat 

""'  I  coming  day  of  tbe  monotony  of  the  pi-esent  one,  we 
'  1  to  find  that  the  various- vested  hours  have  bounded 
i  bounding  away  in  a  coui'se  at  once  imperceptible, 
(pinteresting,  and  unprofitable.  Then  it  is  that,  terrified 
nearer  approach  to  tbe  great  river  wbose  dai-k 
gB  it  Beems  the  bnainess  of  all  to  forget,  we  start 
n  onr  stupor  to  mourn  over  the  rapidity  of  tbat  collec- 
tive snm  of  past-time,  every  individual  hour  of  whicb  we 
iiave  in  torn  esocratod  for  its  sluggishneas. 

Vivian  bad  now  been  three  week.s  at  Ema,  and  tbe 
presence  of  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor  and  ber  cousin  alone  in- 
dnccdhiui  torcmain.  WbatererthomyKtery  existing  between 
Lady  Madeleine  and  tbe  Baron,  bia  eflbrts  to  attach  him- 
Kelf  to  her  party  liad  been  succes.sful.  The  great  intimacy 
sobsiating  between  tbe  Baron  and  ber  brother  materially 
ossistfid  in  bringing  about  this  resnlt.  For  the  first  fort- 
night the  Baron  was  Lady  Madeleine's  constant  attendant 
in  the  evening  piDmenade,  and  aometimes  in  the  morning 
walk;  and  though  there  were  few  persons  whose  com- 
panioDBhip  could  be  preferred  to  that  of  Baron  von 
Konigstein,  sti  1 1  Vi  vian  sometimes  regretted  that  bia 
friend  and  Mr.  St.  GeorRC  had  not  oontinned  their  rides. 

fc_TJit>  presenca   of  the   Damn     eemed  ftK\-5\-^i  to  Wi^  i,'p 
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nnftiv curable  influence  upon  the  spirits  of  Mi'bb  Fane,  aiicl 
the  absurd  imd  evident  jealoaay  of  Mr.  St.  George  pre- 
vented Vivian  from  finding  in  her  agreciible  conversation 
Home  consolation  for  the  los3  of  the  sole  enjoyment  of  Xiady 
Madeleine's  exhilarating  presence.  Mr.  St.  George  had 
never  met  Vivian's  adviincea  with  cordiality,  and  he  now 
treated  him  with  studied  coldness. 

The  visits  of  the  gentlemen  to  the  New  House  had  been 
frequent.  The  saloon  of  tlie  Grand  Duke  waa  open  eveiy 
evening,  and  in  spite  of  his  great  djataate  for  the  &tal 
amusomeut  which  waa  there  invariably  pursued,  Vivian 
found  it  impossible  to  decline  frequently  attending  without 
subjecting  hia  motives  to  painful  misconception.  His 
extraordinary  fortune  did  not  desert  him,  and  rendered  his 
attendance  stOl  more  a  duty.  The  Baron  was  not  so 
HucceRsfnl  as  on  hia  first  evening's  venture  at  the  Redonte; 
but  Mr.  St.  George's  star  remained  favourable.  Of  Essper 
Vivian  had  seen  little.  In  passing  thi-ough  the  bazaar  one 
morning,  which  he  seldom  did,  he  found,  to  his  surprise, 
that  the  former  conjuror  had  doffed  bis  quaint  costume, 
and  was  now  attired  in  the  mial  garb  of  men  of  his 
condition  of  life.  As  Essper  waa  busily  employed  at  the 
moment,  Vivian  did  not  atop  to  weak  to  him ;  but  lie 
received  a  respectful  bow.  Once  or  twice,  also,  he  hjuj 
mot  Esaper  in  the  Baron'a  apartments  ;  and  he  seemed  to 
have  become  a  very  great  favourite  with  the  aervants  of 
his  Excellency  and  the  Chevalier  de  Bceffleurs,  particu- 
larly with  his  former  butt,  Ematorfl',  to  whom  he  now 
behaved  with  great  deference. 

For  the  first  fortnight  the  Baron's  attendance  on  Lady 
Madeleine  was  constant.  After  this  time  he  began  to 
slacken  in  his  attentions.  He  first  disappeared  from  the 
morning  walks,  and  yet  he  did  not  ride  ;  he  then  ceased 
from  joining  the  party  at  Lady  Madeleine's  apartments  in 
the  evening,  and  never  omitted  increasing  the  circle  at  the 
New  House  for  a  single  night.  The  whole  of  the  fourth 
week  the  Baron  dined  with  his  Imperial  Highness. 
Although  the  invitation  had  been  extended  to  ail  the 
gentlemen  from  the  first,  it  had  been  agreed  that  it  was 
not  to  be  accepted,  iu  oi-dor  that  the  ladies  should  not  find 
their  party  in  the  saloon  less  numerous  or  loss  agreeable. 
The  Bai-on  was  tlie  first  to  break  through  a  rule  which  lie 
had  himself  proposed,  and  Mr.  St.  George  and  the 
OheraHer  de  Bceflieura  soon  followed  Via  e^wn^^ti. 
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Mr.  Grey,'  said  Lady  Miideleine  one  evening',  Ete  ehe 
I  iiboiit  to  leave  the  gardens,  '  we  ehali  be  happy  to  Bee 
j-ou  to-night,  if  jou  are  not  engaged.' 

■  '  "     ■  that  T  am  engaged,'  said  Vivian  ;  for  tlie  receipt 
letters  from  England  made  him  little  inclined   to 

enter  into  society. 

■  o  \  you  cannot  be,'  said  MJaa  Fane  :  '  pray  come  ! 
I  know  yon  only  want  to  go  to  that  terrible  New  Honse. 
I  wonder  what  Albert  can  find  to  amnse  Lim  there  ;  I  fear 
no  good.  Men  never  congregate  together  for  any  beneficial 
purpoBO.  I  am  sure,  with  all  his  gastronomical  affectations, 
lie  would  not,  if  all  were  rigLt,  prefer  the  most  exquisite 
dinner  in  the  world  to  oar  society.  As  it  is,  we  scarcely 
see  him  a  moment.  I  think  that  yon  ai-e  the  only  ono  who 
has  not  deserted  the  saloon.  For  once,  give  up  the  New 
House.' 

Vivian  smiled  at  Miss  Fajie'a  warmth,  and  could  not  per- 
sist in  his  refiLsal,  althougii  she  did  dilate  most  provokingly 
on  the  absence  of  her  cousin.    He  therefore  Boon  joined  them. 

'Lady  Madeleine  is  assisting  mo  in  a  most  important 
work,  Mr.  Grey.  I  am  making  drawings  of  the  Valley  of 
the  Rhine.  1  know  that  you  are  acquainted  with  the 
BCenery  ;  you  can,  perhaps,  assist  me  with  your  advice  about 
thiH  view  of  Old  Hatto'e  Castle.' 

Vivian  was  so  completely  master  of  every  spot  in  tlio 
RhineJand  fliat  he  had  no  difficulty  in  suggesting  the 
necessary  alterations.  The  drawings  were  vivid  represen- 
tations of  the  scenery  which  they  professed  to  depict,  and 
Vivian  forgot  hia  melancholy  as  he  attracted  the  attention 
of  the  fair  artist  to  points  of  interest  unknown  or  unnoticed 
by  the  guide-books  aud  the  diaries. 

'  Yon  must  look  forward  to  Italy  with  great  interest.  Miss 
Fane?' 

'  The  greatest !  I  shall  not,  however,  forget  the  Rhine, 
even  among  the  Apennines.' 

'  Our  intended  fellow- tra  veil  era.  Lord  Mounteney  and  his 
fomily,  are  already  at  Milan,'  said  T^ady  Madeleine  to 
Vivian  ;  '  we  were  to  have  joined  their  party.  Lady  Moun- 
teney is  a  Trevor.' 

'  I  have  had  tlie  pleasure  of  meeting  Lord  Mounteney  in 
England,  at  Sir  Bei'dmore  Scrope's  :  3o  yon  know  him  ? ' 

'  Slightly.  The  Monntoneys  pass  the  winter  at  Kome, 
whei*  I  hope  we  shall  Join  them.  Do  you  know  the  family 
iBtitnulely  P ' 
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'  Mr.  Ernest  Cliiy,  n  nephew  of  his  Lordship'*,  I  bare 
seen  a  gren,t  deal  of;  I  suppose,  nccording;  to  the  adopted 
plinvBeology,  I  onght  to  describe  him  ai  my  friend,  altbongb 
I  iim  ignorant  where  he  is  at  present ;  and  although,  nnleiis 
tie  ia  himself  extremely  altered,  there  acarcely  ean  be  two 
persons  who  now  more  differ  in  their  puranita  and  tempera 
than  ouraelves.' 

'  Ernest  Chiy  !  ia  lie  a  fiiend  of  yours  ?  He  is  at  Mnnieb, 
attached  to  the  Legation.  I  see  yon  smile  at  the  idea  of 
Ernest  Clay  drawing  up  a  protocol  1 ' 

'  Madeleine,  you  have  neTerread  me  Cai^Iinc  Mounteney's 
letter,  as  yon  promised,'  said  Miss  Fane  ;  '  I  suppose  full  of 
i-aptnreR  i  "the  Alps  and  Apennines,  the  Pyi-encean  and 
the  River  Pop'" 

'  By  no  means  ;  the  whole  letter  is  filled  with  an  account 
of  the  ballet  at  La  Scala,  which,  according  to  Caroline,  is 
a  thousand  times  more  intei'esting  than  Moat  Blanc  or  the 
Simplon.' 

'  One  of  the  immortal  works  of  Vigano,  I  suppose,'  said 
Vivian ;  '  he  hns  raisod  the  balUit  of  action  to  an  equality 
witji  tragedy.  I  have  heard  my  father  mention  the  splendid 
effect  of  hia  Vostale  and  his  Otello.' 

'And  yet,'  said  Violet,  '  I  do  not  like  Othello  to  be  pro- 
faned, Tt  is  not  for  operas  and  liallets.  We  require  the 
thrill  in  g  words.' 

'  It  is  very  tme  ;  yet  Paata's  acting  in  the  opera  was  a 
grand  perfoi-mance  ;  and  I  have  myself  seldom  witnessed  a 
more  masterly  effect  produced  by  any  actor  in  the  world 
than  I  did  a  fortnight  ago,  at  the  Opera  at  Darmstadt,  by 
Wild  in  Othelio.' 

'  I  think  the  history  of  Dcsiiemona  ia  the  most  affecting 
of  all  tales,'  said  Miss  Fane. 

'  The  violent  death  of  a  woman,  young,  lovely,  and 
innocent,  is  assuredly  the  most  terrible  of  tragedies,'  oh- 
■crved  Vivian. 

'I  have  often  asked  myself,'  said  ^^isa  Fane, '  which  is  the 
most  terrible  destiny  for  the  young  to  endure:  to  meet  deaih 
after  a  life  of  anxiety  and  suffering,  or  suddenly  to  be  cut  oil' 
in  the  enjoyment  of  all  things  that  make  life  delightful.' 

'  For  my  part,'  said  Vivian,  '  in  the  last  instance,  I  think 
that  death  can  scarcely  he  considered  an  evil.  How  infi- 
nitely is  such  a  destiny  to  be  preferred  to  that  long  apprcn- 
ticeship  of  sorrow,  at  the  end  of  which  we  are  generally  u 
tinwilliDg  to  die  as  at  the  commcnccmenl \ ' 
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r'  And  yet,"  stiid  Miaa  Fano,  '  tlieri;  is  aomethiiig  fearful 
in  the  idea  of  aiiddeti  dcutb.' 
'  Yery  fearful,'  muttered  Vivian,  'in  some  cases  ;'  for  he 
thought  of  one  whom  lie  liud  Euut  to  his  gi'cat  account 
before  Ilia  time. 
'  VioJet,  my  doar  !  '  said  I^y  Madoleine,  'have  yon, 
Bnishedyourdrawingof  the  Bingeiiloch  p  '  But  Miss  Fane 
would  not  leave  the  subject. 
'  Very  fearful  in  all  cases,  Mr.  Grey.  How  few  of  us 
H,re  prepared  to  leave  this  world  without  warning!  And  if 
from  youth,  or  sex,  or  nataral  disposition,  a  few  may  uhanco 
to  bo  better  fitted  for  the  great  chnnge  than  their  com- 
panions, still  1  always  think  that  in  those  cases  in  which 
we  view  our  fellow-creatui'es  suddenly  departing  from  tliis 
world,  apparently  without  a  bodily  or  mental  pang,  there 
inuBt  be  a  moment  of  suffering  which  none  of  us  can  under- 
stand;  a  terribleconsciousness  of  meeting  death  in  the  very 
flush  of  life ;  a  moment  of  suffering  which,  from  its  intense 
and  novel  character,  may  appear  an  eternity  of  anguish.  I 
have  always  looked  upon  snch  an  end  as  the  most  fcaHul  of 
dispensations.' 

'Violet,  my  dear,'  said  her  Lailyship,  'let  ua  talk  no 
m.ore  of  death.  You  have  been  silent  a  fortnight.  I  think 
to-night  yon  may  sing.'  Miss  Fane  rose  and  sat  down  to 
the  instrument. 

It  was  a  lively  air,  calculated  to  drive  away  all  me- 
lancholy feelings,  and  cherishing  sunny  views  of  human 
life.  But  Rossini's  Muse  did  not  smile  to-night  upon  her 
who  invoked  its  gay  spirit ;  and  ere  Ij&dy  Madeleine  could 
interfere  Violet  Fane  had  found  more  congenial  emotions 
in  one  of  Weber's  prophetic  symphonies. 

O  Klusic  !  miraculous  art,  that  makes  the  poet's  skill  a 
jest,  revealing  to  the  soul  inexpressible  fenlinga  by  the 
aid  of  inexplicable  sounds  !  A  blast  of  thy  trumpet,  and 
millions  rusii  forward  to  die;  a  peal  of  thy  organ,  and 
nnconnted  niitions  sink  down  to  ]iray.  Mighty  is  thy 
threefold  power  ! 

First,  thou  canst  call  up  all  elemental  sounds,  and  scones, 
and  sulDJects,  with  the  definitcncss  of  reality.  Strike  the 
lyre  !  Lo  !  the  voice  of  the  winds,  the  flash  of  the  lightning, 
Uie  swell  of  the  wave,  the  solitude  of  the  valley  I 

Then  thou  canst  speak  to  the  secrets  of  a  man's  heart  as 
if  by  inspiration.  Strike  the  lyre  I  Lo !  our  early  love, 
onr  tKoaurBJ  hate,  our  withered  .103,  out  ft'iy.wm^Vci-^V 
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And,  lastly,  by  tUy  mysterious  iiii:iodica  tboa  ctmst  m- 
sail  muii  fi'om  all  thougLt  of  tliia  woi'ld  and  of  himseli', 
bringing  back  to  bis  sonl's  memory  dark  bnt  deligbtftii 
recollections  of  the  glorious  heritage  which  he  has  lost,  bnt 
which  he  may  win  again.  Strike  the  lyre  !  Lo  !  Paradiee, 
with  its  palaces  of  inconceivable  splendour  and  its  gatoa 
of  nnimnginable  glory  ! 

When  Vivian  left  the  apartment  of  Lady  Madeleine  tie 
felt  no  inclination  to  sleep,  and,  instead  of  retiring  to  rose, 
he  bent  his  steps  towards  the  gardens.  It  was  a  rich 
summer  night;  the  air,  recoTered  from  the  sun's  scorchin(f 
rays,  was  cool,  not  chilling.  The  moon  was  still  behind  the 
monntains ;  bnt  the  dark  blue  heavens  were  studded  with 
innumerable  stars,  whose  tremulous  light  quivered  on  the 
face  of  the  river.  All  human  sounds  had  ceaaed  to  agitato ; 
and  the  note  of  the  nightingale  and  the  rush  of  the  waters 
bajiished  monotony  without  disturbing  reflection.  But  not 
for  reflection  had  Vivian  Grey  deserted  hia  chamber  :  his 
heart  was  full,  but  of  indefinable  sensations,  and,  for- 
getting the  world  in  the  intenaencsa  of  his  emotions,  he  feli 
too  much  to  think. 

How  long  he  had  been  pacing  by  the  side  of  the  river  he 
knew  not,  when  he  was  awakened  from  his  reverie  by  ths 
sound  of  voices,  He  looked  up,  and  saw  lights  moving  aS 
a  distance.  The  party  at  the  New  House  had  just  broke 
up.  He  stopped  beneath  a.  branching  elm-tree  for  a  moment, 
that  the  sound  of  his  steps  might  not  atti'act  their  atten- 
tion, and  at  this  very  instant  the  garden  gate  opened  and 
closed  with  great  violence.  Theflgureof  a  man  approached. 
Ashe  passed  Viviaa  the  moon  rose  up  from  above  the  brow 
of  the  mountain,  and  ht  up  the  oountenonce  of  the  Baron, 
Despair  was  stamped  on  his  distracted  featares. 


CHAPTER   XI. 


On  the  evening  of  the  next  day  there  was  to  be  a  grand 
fete  given  at  the  New  House  by  his  Imperial  HighneBs, 
The  ladies  would  treasuro  their  energies  for  the  impending 
boll,  and  the  morning  was  lo  pass  without  an  excursion. 
Only  Lady  Madeleine,  whom  Vivian  met  taking  her  usual 
early  promenade  in  the  gardens,  seemed  inclined  to  pi'olong 
j't,  Hiid  even  inrited  liim  to  be  her  companioii.    SW  «i.Vt.iA 
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of  the  (5te,  and  she  expressed  a,  hope  that  Vivian  would 
accompany  their  party  ;  but  her  air  waa  not  festive,  slic 
seemed  abstracted  and  disturbed,  and  her  voice  more  than 
once  broke  off  abruptly  at  the  commencement  of  a  soJitence 
which  it  seemed  she  had  not  courage  to  finish. 

At  length  she  said  suddenly,  '  Mr.  Grey,  I  cannot  conceal 
any  longer  that  I  am  thinking  of  a  very  different  subject 
from  the  ball,  Aa  you  form  part  of  my  thonghtH,  I  shall 
not  hesitate  to  disbnrthen  my  mind  to  yon.  I  wish  not  to 
keep  yon  in  suspense.  It  ia  of  the  mode  of  life  which  I 
ace  my  brother,  which  I  see  yon,  pursuing  here  that  I  wish 
to  spoaJc,'  she  added  with  a  ti^omulous  voice.  '  May  I 
Bpeak  with  fi'ecdom  ?  ' 

'  With  the  most  perfect  unreserve  and  confidence.' 
'Ton  are  awaro  that  Ems  is  not  the  first  place  at  whii;h 
[  I  have  met  Bai'on  von  Konigstcin.' 

■  I  am  not  ignoi"ant  that  he  has  been  in  England.' 
'  It  cannot  have  escaped  you   that  I  acknowledged   his 
'•acquaintance  with  reluctance.' 

'  I  should  judge,  with  the  greatest.' 

'  And  yet  it  was  with  still  more  reluctance  that  I  pre- 
vailed   npon   myself  to   believe  yon   were   his  friend.     I 
experienced  great  relief  when  yon  told  me  how  short  and 
'accidental  had  been  your  acquaintance.  I  have  experienced 
[  great  pain  in  witnessing  to  what  that  acquaintance  has  led  ; 
I  and  it  is  with  extreme  sorrow  for  my  own  weakness,  in  not 
'  aving  had  courage  to  speak  to  you  before,  and  with  a  hopii 
f  yet  benefiting  yon,  that  I  have  been  induced  to  speak  to 

'  I  trust  there  is  no  cause  either  for  your  sorrow  or 
yonr  feac ;  but  mnch,  much  cause  for  my  gratitude.' 

'  I  have  observed  the  constant  attendance  of  yourself 
and  my  brother  at  the  New  House  with  the  utmost  anxiety, 
I  have  seen  too  much  not  to  be  aware  of  the  danger  which 
^^  young  men,  and  young  men  of  honour,  must  always  ex- 
^L  perience  at  snch  places.  Alaa  !  I  have  seen  too  much  of 
^H (Baron  von  Konigstein  not  to  know  that  at  such  places 
^H  especially  his  acqnaintance  is  fatal.  The  evident  depres- 
^H*aion  of  your  spirits  yesterday  determined  me  on  a  step 
^Bpwhich  I  have  for  the  last  few  days  been  considering.  1 
^^poan  learn  nothing  from  my  brother.  I  fear  that  I  am  even 
^H  now  too  late ;  but  I  trust  thnt,  whatever  may  be  your 
^B -iituation,  you  will  remember,  Mr,  Grey,  that  you  have 
^R^frjonrfs;  (iiat  you  will  decide  on  uofcing rwii,' 
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'LaJy  Mftdoleine,"  said  Vivian,  *i  svill  nol  prename  1 
expreaa  the  gratitaiio  vrliich  yonr  generous  condact  allo^v, 
me  to  fool.  TLia  moment  repays  me  for  a  year  of  agony, 
I  affect  not  to  miBUDtlerstand  yoar  meaning.  My  opinion, 
my  detestation  of  tlio  gaming  table,  has  always  been, and  must 
always  be,  tbo  same.  1  do  nssurc;  you  this,  and  all  thiitgR, 
apon  my  honour.  Far  from  being  involved,  my  check 
boms  while  I  confess  that  I  am  master  of  a  oonsidBrable 
sum  acquired  by  this  nnhaUowed  practice.  You  are  aware 
of  the  singular  fortune  which  awaited  my  first  evening  at 
Ems ;  that  fortune  was  continued  at  the  New  House  the 
very  first  day  I  dined  there,  and  when,  unexpectedly,  I 
was  foi-ced  lo  play.  That  fatal  fortune  haa  rendered  my 
attendance  at  the  New  House  necessary.  I  found  it  impos- 
sible to  keep  away  without  subjecting  myself  to  painful 
observations.  My  depression  of  yesterday  was  occasioned 
by  the  receipt  of  letters  from  England.  I  am  a.shamed  of 
baving  spoken  so  much  about  myself,  and  so  little  about 
those  for  whom  you  arc  more  interested.  So  far  aa  I  can 
judge,  yon  hare  no  cause,  at  present,  for  any  nncaainesa 
with  regai-d  to  Mr.  St.  Gleorgc.  You  may,  perhaps,  havo 
observed  that  we  are  not  very  intimate,  and  therefore  I 
cannot  apeak  with  any  precision  as  to  the  state  of  his  for- 
tunes ;  but  I  have  reason  to  believe  that  tbey  are  by  no 
means  unfiiv Durable.     And  aa  for  the  Bartin ' 

'  Yea,  yc-8 ! ' 

'  I  hardly  know  what  I  am  to  infer  from  your  observa- 
tions respecting  him.  I  certainly  ahonld  infer  something 
extremely  bad,  were  not  I  conscious  that,  after  the  ezpe- 
ritmce  of  five  weeks,  I,  for  one,  have  nothing  to  complain 
of  him.  The  Baron,  certainly,  is  fond  of  play ;  plays  high, 
indeed.  He  haa  not  had  equal  Ibrtune  at  the  New  Hon.'.o 
as  at  the  Redoute  ;  at  least  I  imagine  so,  for  he  haa  given 
me  no  cause  to  believe,  in  any  way,  that  he  is  a  loser.' 

'  If  you  oonld  only  understand  the  relief  I  feel  at  thi.i 
moment,  I  am  aure  you  wonld  not  wonder  that  I  prevailed 
upon  myself  to  speak  to  yon.  It  may  still  he  in  my  power, 
howevtr,  to  prevent  evil.' 

'  Yes,  certainly  I  I  thini  the  beat  course  now  would  bo  (o 
speak  to  me  frankly  respecting  Von  Konigatein ;  and,  if 
you  are  aware  of  anything  which  has  passed  in  England  cf 
a  nature ' 

'Stop!'  said  Liidy  Madeleine,  agitated,  Vivian  was 
silent,  oBii  aome  moments  elapsed  befoitt  Vu  com-^Mocm 
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a^in  spi'ke.  When  slie  did  her  ejea  were  Siod  on  the 
prouud,  !i!id  ber  tones  were  low;  but  her  voice  waa  calm 

'  I  am  going  to  accept,  Mr,  Grey,  the  confidence  which 
■du  hiive  proffered  me ;  but  I  do  not  affect  to  conceal  that 

-spfiik,  even  now,  with  relnctance ;  tva  effort,  and  it  will 
nHjii  be  over.  It  is  for  the  best.'  Lady  Hadyleiiie  pauscJ 
me  moment,  and  then  reHniaed  with  a  firm  voice  r 

'  Upwards  of  eis  yearn  have  now  passed  since  Baron  von 
Konigatein  was  appointed  Minister  to  London  from  the 

Court  of  .     Althoagh  apparently  young  for    Buch  an 

important  mission,  he  had  already  distinguished  himself  na 
Fi  diplomatlat;  and  with  all  the  advantagos  of  brilliant 
tnlents,  various  accomplishments,  rank,  reputation,  person, 
and  a  faacinating  addresB,  I  need  not  tell  yon  that  he  im- 
mediately becamo  of  consideration,  even  in  the  highest 
circleB.  Mr.  Trevor,  I  was  then  just  married,  was  at 
this  period  in  office,  and  was  constantly  in  personal  com- 
nmnication  with  the  Baron.  They  became  intimate,  and 
he  was  our  constant  guest.  He  had  the  reputation  of 
being  a  man  of  pleasure.  He  was  one  for  whose  indiacre- 
tiona  there  miglit  Im  some  excuse;  nor  had  anything  ever 
cnmspired  which  could  induce  us  to  believe  that  Baron 
von  Konigstein  could  bo  guilty  of  anything  but  an  indis- 
cretion.  At  this  period  a  relation  and  former  ward  of  Mr. 
Trevor's,  a  yonng  man  of  considerable  fortune,  and  one 
whom  we  all  fondly  loved,  resided  in  our  family.  We  con- 
sidered him  as  our  brother.  With  this  individual  Baron 
TOn  Konigatein  formed  a  strong  friendship ;  they  vrero 
seldom  apart.  Our  relation  was  not  exempted  from  tho 
failings  of  yonng  men.  He  led  a  dissipated  life;  but  he 
waa  very  young;  and  aa,  unlike  niest  relations,  we  never 
allowed  any  conduct  on  his  part  to  banisli  him  from 
our  society,  wo  trusted  that  the  contrast  which  his  own 

I  family  aiTorded  to  his  nsnal  companions  would  in  time 
render   his   habits  less  irregular.     We  had   now  known  M 

Baron  von  Konigstein  for  upwards  of  a  year  and  a  half,  in-  I 

timately.     Nothing   had  tranapired  during  this  period  to  I 

induce  Mr.  Trevor  to  alter  the  opinion  which  he  had  enter-  I 

tained  of  him  from  the  first ;  he  believed  him  to  be  a  man  I 

of  honour,  and,  in  spite  ot  a  few  imprudenceo,  of  principle.  I 

Whatever  might  have  been  my  own  opinion  of  him  at  this  I 

period,  I  had  no  reason  to  doobt  the  natural  goodness  of         ^B 
lis  diapogitioa;  and  though  I  coMldnoiVo-^'i'Ja^^'W.'^wia     ^fl 
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one  who  would  assist  us  ii]  onr  plana  for  tlio  refonnirtii 
Augustaa,  I  still  was  not  sorry  to  beliere,  that  in  the  Baron 
lie  would  at  least  find  a  companion  very  different  from  the 
unprincipled  and  selfisii  beinga  by  whom  lie  waa  too  often 
Hnrronnded.  Something  occni-red  at  this  time  which  placed 
Uttron  von  Konigatein,  according  to  hb  own  declaration, 
under  lasting  obUgationa  to  myself.  Id  the  warmth  of 
hia  heart  he  asked  if  there  was  any  real  and  important 
service  which  ho  could  do  me.  I  took  advantage  of  the 
moment  to  speak  to  him  about  our  young  friend ;  I  detailed 
to  him  all  our  anxieties ;  he  anticipated  all  my  wishes,  and 
promised  to  watch  over  him,  to  be  his  guardian,  his  friend, 
his  real  fiiend.  Mr,  Grey,'  continued  her  Ladyship,  'I 
struggle  to  restrain  my  feelings ;  but  the  recollections  of 
this  period  of  my  life  are  bo  painful  that  for  a  moment  I 
must  stop  to  recover  myaelf.' 

For  a  few  minutes  they  walked  on  in  silence.  Vivian  did. 
not  speak ;  and  when  his  companion  resumed  lier  tale,  he, 
nnconscioasly,  presaed  her  arm. 

'I  try  to  be  brief.  About  three  mouths  after  the  Baron 
had  given  mo  the  pledge  which  I  mentioned,  Mr.  Trevor 
was  called  up  at  an  early  hour  one  morning  with  the  intel- 
ligence that  his  late  ward  was  supposed  to  be  at  the  point 
of  death  at  a  neighbouring  hotel.  He  instantly  repaired  to 
him,  and  on  the  way  the  fatal  truth  was  broken  to  him : 
onr  friend  had  committed  suicide!  He  had  been  playing 
all  night  with  one  whom  I  cannot  now  uame.'  Here  Lady 
Madeleine's  voice  died  away,  but  with  a  struggle  she  again 
Bpokc  firmly. 

'I  mean  with  the  Uaron,  some  foreigners  also,  and  an 
lingiishmaii,  all  intimate  friends  of  Von  Kouigstein,  and 
scarcely  known  to  the  deceased.  Our  friend  had  been  the 
only  sniTerer  ;  he  had  lost  his  whole  fortune,  and  more  than 
his  fortune :  and,  with  a  heart  full  of  despair  and  remorse, 
had,  with  his  own  hand,  terminated  hia  life.  The  whole 
circnmatances  were  so  suspicions  that  they  attracted  public 
attention,  and  Mr.  Trevor  spared  no  exertion  to  bring  the 
oSenders  to  justice.  The  Baroa  had  the  hardihood  to  call 
upon  na  the  next  day ;  of  course,  in  vain.  Ho  wrote  violent 
tettora,  protesting  hia  innocence  ;  that  he  was  asleep  during 
moat  of  the  night,  and  accusing  the  others  who  were 
present  of  a  conspiracy.  The  unhappy  busineaa  now  at- 
tracted very  general  interest.  Its  consequence  on  me  was 
fui  aJatTning  illneBB  of  ft  most  unfottoia.W  Vm4\  \  -wwi 
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tliercfore  prevented  from  jnterferine,  or,  iudoed,  knowing 
anything  that  took  place;  bnt  my  unaband  informed  me 
that  the  Baron  was  involved  in  a  pnbhc  correspondence ; 
that  the  aecnsed  parties  recriminated,  and  tliat  finally  lie 
was  convinced  that  Von  Konig8t«in,  if  there  were  any 
difToronce,  was,  if  possihle,  the  moat  guilty.  However  this 
might  be,  he  soon  obtained  his  recall  from  his  own  Govern- 
ment. He  wrote  to  ua  both  before  he  left  England  ;  but.  I 
wa8  too  ill  to  hear  of  his  letters,  uutil  Mr.  Trevor  informed 
me  that  ho  had  returned  them  unopened.  And  now,  I 
mnat  give  utterance  to  that  which  as  yet  has  always  died 
npon  my  lips,  the  unhappy  victim  was  the  brother  of  Misa 
Fane!' 

'And  Mr.  St.  George,' said  Vivian,  '  knowing  all  tliia, 
which  aui-ely  he  must  have  done  ;  how  came  he  to  tolerate, 
for  an  instant,  the  advances  of  such  a  man  ?  ' 

'My  brother,'  said  Lady  Madeleine,  'is  a  very  good 
young  man,  with  a  kind  heart  and  warm  feelings;  but 
my  brother  has  not  much  knowledge  of  the  world,  and 
'  he  is  too  honourable  himself  ever  to  believe  that  what 
be  calls  a  gentleman  can  be  dishonest.  My  brother  was 
not  in  England  when  the  nnhiippy  event  iook  place,  nud 
of  oonrae  the  various  oircnmatances  have  not  made  tho 
same  impression  upon  Irira  as  upon  na.  He  has  heard 
of  the  affair  only  from  me ;  and  young  men  too  often 
imagine  that  women  are  njit  to  exnggei-ate  in  mattfirs 
of  this  nature,  which,  of  conrse,  few  of  ua  can  under- 
stand. The  Baron  had  not  the  good  feeling,  or  per- 
haps had  not  the  power,  connected  as  lie  vras  with  the 
Girand  Duke,  to  affect  ignorance  of  oar  former  acquaintance, 
or  to  avoid  a  second  one.  I  was  obliged  formally  to  present 
him  to  my  brother,  I  was  quite  perplexed  how  to  act. 
I  thought  of  writing  to  him  the  iiext  morning,  impi-cssing 
upon  hiTn  the  utter  impossibility  of  our  acquaintance  being 
i-enewed ;  but  this  proceeding  involved  a  thousand  difficul- 
tiea.  How  was  a  man  of  hii  diat  nction,  a  man,  who  not 
only  from  bis  rank,  but  fiom  bis  disposition,  la  always  a 
remarkable  and  a  remarked  character,  wliei  ever  he  may  be ; 
how  could  lie  account  to  the  Grand  Duke,  and  t-o  his 
a  fiicnda,  for  bis  not  associating  mth  a  pirfcy  with 
whom  he  was  perpetually  in  (,onta<,t  Explanations,  kdA 
worse,  must  have  been  the  consequence  I  conld  hardly 
expect  him  to  leave  Ems  ,  it  was  perhaps,  out  of  hia 
power:  nnd  'or  Miss  Fane   to  1  avo  "Fma  sAi  \V.\a  vaaoiW^ 
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wna  moat  BtrennouBly  prohibited  by  Ler  phjsiciftn.  Whila 
I  was  doubtful  and  deliberating',  the  conduct  of  Baron  von 
KoBigatein  IiiniHnlf  prevented  ine  from  taking  any  at«p 
whatever.  Feeling  all  the  awkwardness  of  his  situation, 
be  seized,  with  eagerness,  the  opportnnity  of  becoming  in- 
timate  with  a  member  of  the  family  whom  lie  had  not 
before  known.  His  ftmnsing  conversation,  and  insinuating 
address,  immediately  enlisted  the  feelings  of  my  brother  in 
hia  fiivour.  Yon  know  yonrself  that  the  vei'y  morning 
after  their  introduction  they  were  riding  together.  Aj 
they  became  more  intimate,  the  Baron  boldly  spoke  to 
Albert,  in  confidence,  of  Lis  aoqnaintance  with  us  m  Eng. 
land,  and  of  the  unhappy  circumstances  which  led  to  ite 
terminatJon.  Albert  waa  deceived  by  this  seeming  courage 
and  candoui-.  He  has  become  the  Baron's  friend,  and  hiis 
ndopted  hia  version  of  the  unhappy  story  ;  and  as  the  Baron 
has  had  too  much  delicacy  to  allude  to  the  afiair  in  u 
defence  of  himself  to  me,  lie  calculated  that  the  representa- 
tions of  Albert,  who,  he  was  conscious,  would  not  preserve 
the  confidence  which  he  has  always  intended  him  to  betray,  ' 
would  assist  in  producing  in  my  mind  an  impression  in  his 
favour.  The  Neapohtan  story  which  he  told  the  other  day 
at  dinner  waa  of  himself.  I  confess  to  you,  that  though  I 
have  not  fur  a  moment  doubted  his  guilt,  still  I  was  weak 
enough  to  consider  that  his  desire  to  become  reconciled  to 
me  waa  at  least  an  evidence  of  a  repentant  heart;  and  the 
Neapolitan  atory  deceived  me.  Actuated  by  these  feelings, 
and  acting  as  I  thought  wisest  under  oiisting  circum- 
stances, I  ceased  to  discourage  his  advances.  Tour  ac- 
quaintance, which  we  all  desired  to  cultivate,  waa  perhaps 
another  reasnu  for  enduring  hia  presence.  His  subsequent 
conduct  has  undeceived  me :  I  am  convinced  now,  not  onlv 
of  his  former  gnilt,  but  also  that  he  is  not  changed ;  and 
that,  vvith  hia  accustomed  talent,  he  has  heen  acting  a  pai'i 
which  for  some  reason  or  otlier  he  has  no  longer  any  object 
in  maintuiuin^.' 

'  And  Miss  Fane,'  said  Vivian,  '  she  must  know  all  ?  ' 
'  She  knows  nothing  in  detail ;  she  was  so  yonng  at  the 
(imc  that  we  had  no  difficulty  in  keeping  the  particular 
circumstances  of  her  brother's  death,  and  the  sensation 
which  it  excited,  a  secret  from  her.  As  she  grew  up,  I 
have  thought  it  proper  that  the  mode  of  his  death  should  10 
longer  be  concealed  from  hei- ;  and  she  has  learnt  fro. 11 
icma  iui:nutions  observations  of  Al^iert,  «no\ig^  to  \Divk«h«s 
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look  njion  t.ho  Bamn  witli  terror.  It  is  for  Violet,'  con- 
tinued hady  Madeleioe,  '  tliat  I  have  tbe  sevci'est  appreheD- 
eiona.  For  the  last  fortnight  her  auxiety  for  her  conBin  has 
prodnued  an  eicitemenli,  wliich  I  look  upon  with  more 
dread  than  anything'  that  c(in  happen  to  her.  She  haa  en- 
treated me  to  epeak  to  Albert,  and  also  to  you.  The  last 
few  days  she  has  become  more  co-iy  and  serene,  Sha 
accompanies  us  to-night ;  the  weather  is  so  beantiful  that 
tlio  night  air  is  scarcely  to  be  feared  ;  and  n  gay  scone  will 
have  a  favourable  influence  upon  her  spirits.  Your  depres- 
sion last  night  did  not,  however,  esoape  her  notice.  Once 
more  let  me  say  how  I  rejoice  at  liearing  what  you  bavo 
told  me.  I  unbesitatingly  beheve  all  that  you  have  said. 
Watch  AJbort.     I  have  no  fear  for  yonrnclf.' 


CHAPTER  XII. 

Tnz  company  at  the  Grand  Duke's  i&tc  was  most  select ; 
that  is  to  say,  it  consisted  of  everybody  who  wels  then  at 
the  Baths :  those  who  bad  been  presented  to  hia  Highnesa 
having  the  privilege  of  introducing  any  number  of  their 
friends ;  and  those  who  had  no  friend  to  introduce  them  pur- 
chasing tickets  at  an  enormous  price  from  CrncowBky,  the 
wily  Polish  Ixitendant.  The  entertainment  was  imperial  ;  no 
expense  and  no  eiertion  A'ei'e  spared  to  make  the  hired 
lodging-house  look  like  an  hereditary  palaco ;  and  lor  a 
week  previous  to  the  great  evening  the  whole  of  the  neigh- 
bouring town  of  Wiesbaden,  the  little  capital  of  the  duchy, 
had  been  put  under  contribution.  What  a  harvest  for 
Cracowsky  !  What  a  commission  from  the  restaurateur  for 
BQpplying  the  refresbmenta  !  What  a  percentage  on  hired 
mirrors  and  dingy  hangings  ! 

The  Grand  Duke,  covei'ed  with  orders,  received  every 
one  with  the  greatest  conilescension,  and  made  to  each  of 
his  guests  a  most  flatteriug  speech.  His  suite,  in  new  uni- 
forms, simultaneously  bowed  directly  the  flattering  speech 
WAS  finished. 

'  Madame  von  Fursteuburg,  I  fuel  the  greatest  pleasure 
in  Bceing  you.  My  greatest  pleasure  is  to  bo  sui-ronnded 
by  ray  friends,  Madame  von  Fursteuburg,  I  trust  that 
yoBT  amiable  and  delightful  family  are  quite  well.  [Th» 
part^ puived  on. J     Cr.ivatisclicff'.'  i;o\it\i«ieiV"a\l\^'&»ft*>i 
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melining  tis  head  round  to  one  of  bis  aides -do- camp,  '  Ora- 
vatiacheff !  a  very  Bno  woman  ia  Madame  von  Furstonbnrff. 
There  aro  few  women  whom  I  more  admire  than  Madame 
Ton  FupHtenburg. 

'Prince  Salvinski,  I  feel  the  greatest  pleasnro  in  seeing 
you.  My  greatcat  pleasure  ia  to  he  surrounded  by  my 
friends.  Poland  honours  no  one  more  than  Prince  Salvineki. 
CravatiEcheff !  a  remarkable  bore  is  Prince  Salvinski,  There 
are  few  men  of  whom  I  have  a  greater  terror  than  Prince 
Salvinski. 

'Baron  von  Eonigstcin,  I  feel  the  greatest  pleasure  in 
seeing'  yon.  My  greatest  pleHSure  is  to  be  surrounded  by 
my  mends.  Baron  Von  Konigstein,  I  have  not  yet  for- 
gotten the  atoiy  of  the  fair  Venetian^  Cravatisohefi  !  an 
nncommonly  pleasant  fellow  is  Baron  von  Konigstein, 
There  are  few  men  whose  company  J  nioi'e  enjoy  than  Baron 
von  Konigstein' s. 

'  Count  Ton  Altenburgh,  I  feci  the  greatest  pleasure  in 
seeing  yon.  My  greatest  pleasure  is  to  be  auirounded  by 
my  friends.  You  will  not  forget  to  give  me  yonr  opinion 
of  my  Austrian  troop.  CrayatiBcheff !  a  veiy  good  billiard 
player  is  Count  von  Altenburgh.  There  are  few  men  whosw 
play  I  would  sooner  bet  upon  than  Count  von  Altenburgh's, 

'  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor,  I  feel  the  greatest  pleaanre  in 
seeing  yon.  My  greatest  pleasure  19  to  be  aurronndetl  by 
my  friends.  Miss  Pane,  your  sei-vant ;  Mr,  St.  George,  Mr. 
Grey.  Cravatischeff !  a  most  splendid  woman  is  Lady 
Madeleine  Trevor.  There  is  no  woman  whom  I  more 
admire  than  Lady  Madeleine  Trevor!  and  Cravatischeff! 
Miss  Fane,  too  !   a  remarkably  fine  girl  ia  Miss  Fane.' 

The  great  saloon  of  the  New  House  afforded  excellent 
accommodation  for  the  dancers.  It  opened  on  the  gardens, 
whioh,  though  not  very  large,  were  taatefnlly  laid  out,  and 
were  this  evening  brilliantly  illnminatcd.  In  the  smalUrr 
aaloon  the  Austrian  troop  amuBed  those  who  were  not  fas- 
oinaf«d  by  waltz  or  quadrille  with  acting  proverbs  :  the 
regular  dramatic  performance  was  thought  too  heavy  a 
buBijiess  for  the  evening.  There  was  sufficient  amusement 
for  all ;  and  those  who  did  not  dance,  and  to  whom  proverbs 
wore  no  novelty,  walked  and  talked,  stared  at  others,  and 
were  themselves  stared  at ;  and  this,  perhaps,  was  the 
greatest  amusement  of  ail.  Baron  von  Konigstein  did 
certainly  to-night  look  neither  hke  an  nnsnccesafui  game- 
#ier  nor  a,   deaigning    villain.     Among  mon-j   ^\wi  -wct* 
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really  aiuusing  ke  wilb  the  most  so,  and,  apparontly  with- 
out ih6  least  conscioiiBnesH  of  it,  attracted  the  admiration  of 
all.  To  the  Trevor  party  he  had  nttached  himself  unme- 
difttely,  and  waa  oonatjintly  at  Lady  Madeleine's  side,  in. 
trodnciiig  to  her,  ia  the  course  of  the  evening,  his  own  and 
Mr.  St.  George's  particular  friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fitzloom. 
Among  many  aciiling  faces  Vivian  Grey's  was  olonded ; 
the  presence  of  the  Baroii  annoyed  him.  When  they  first 
met  he  was  conacioua  tlmt  he  was  stiif  and  cool.  One  mo- 
ment's i-uflection  convinced  him  of  the  folly  of  hia  condact, 
and  he  made  a  struggle  to  be  very  civil.  In  five  minates' 
time  he  hail  involnntarily  insuUed  the  Baron,  who  starod 
at  his  friend,  and  evidently  did  not  comprehend  him. 

'  Gray,'  said  his  Excellency,  veiy  quietly,  '  you  are  not  in 
a  good  humonr  to-night.  What  is  the  matter  ?  This  is 
not  at  all  a  temper  to  come  to  a  ffite  in.  What!  won't 
Mies  Fane  dance  with  you  ? '  asked  the  Bai'oti,  with  an 

'  I  wonder  what  can  induce  your  Excellency  to  talk  such 


'  Your  Excellency !    by   Joi 

dence  is  the  matter  with  the  n 

eh?' 

'  Baron  yon  Konigstein,  I  wish  you  to  understand ' 

'  My  dear  follow,  I  never  could  underHtand  anything.      I 

think  you  have  insulted  me  in  a  moat  disgraceful  manner, 

and  I  positively  must  call  you  out,  unless  you  promisa 

to  dine   at  my  rooms    with   i        ' 


'I  cannot.' 

'  Why  not  'i  Tou  have  no  engagement  with  Lady  Made- 
leine I  know,  for  St.  George  lias  agreed  to  come.' 

'Yes?' 

'  De  Bcnfileurs  leaves  Ems  next  week.  It  is  soone" 
than  he  expected,  and  I  wish  to  have  a  quiet  evening  to- 
gether before  he  goes.  I  should  be  very  vexed  if  you  were 
not  there.  We  have  scarcely  been  enough  together  lately. 
What  with  the  New  House  in  the  evening,  and  riding 
parties  in  the  morning,  and  those  Fitzloom  girls,  with 
whom  St.  George  is  playing  a  most  foolish  game,  ho  will 
be  taken  in  now,  if  he  la  not  on  his  guard  ;  we  really  never 
meet,  at  least  nut  in  a  quiet  friendly  way  ;  and  ao  now,  will 
you  come  ? ' 

'8L  Oetirge  18  positivelj  comngV 
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'  OL  yes !  positively ;  do  not  be  afmiU  of  his  gajning 
pp-onnd  on  the  littie  Violet  in  your  absence.' 

'  Weil,  then,  mj  dear  Von  Konigstein,  I  \vill  come.' 

'Well,  that  IB  yourself  again.  It  made  me  quite  un- 
happy to  see  yon  look  so  Honr  and  meliinoholy  ;  one  would 
have  thought  that  I  ivaa  some  bore,  Salvinaki  at  least,  by 
the  way  you  spoke  to  me.  Well,  mind  you  come  ;  it  ia 
a  promise,  good.  I  must  go  and  say  just  one  word  to  the 
lovely  little  Saion  girl;  by-the-bye.  Grey, one  word  before  I 
am  off.  List  to  a  friend ;  you  are  on  the  wrong  scent  -sbout 
MisB  Fane ;  St.  George,  I  think,  has  no  chance  there,  and 
BOW  no  wish  to  succeed.  The  game  is  your  own,  if  you 
like  ;  trust  my  word,  she  ia  an  angel.  'The  good  powera 
prosper  you  ! '      So  saying,  the  Baron  glided  off. 

Mr.  St.  George  had  danced  with  Miaa  Fane  the  only 
quadrille  in  which  Lady  Madeleine  allowed  her  to  join. 
He  was  now  waltzing  with  Aurelia  Fitzloom,  and  was  at 
the  head  of  a  band  of  adventurous  votaries  of  rerpsichoi* ; 
who,  wearied  with  the  common-place  convenience  of  a 
saloon,  had  ventured  to  invoke  the  Mu.se  on  the  lawn. 

'  A  most  interesting  sight.  Lady  Madeleine  I '  said  Mr, 
Fitzloom,  as  he  offered  her  his  arm,  and  advised  their 
instant  presence  as  patrons  of  the  "  Ffite  da  Village,"  for 
such  Baron  von  Konigateia  bad  moat  happily  termed  it. 
'  A  delightful  man,  that  Baron  von  Konigateiti,  and  saya 
flucli  delightful  things  I  PSte  du  Village  !  how  very  good  ! ' 

'  That  is  Miss  Fitzloom,  then,  whom  my  brother  is 
waltzing  with  ?'  asked  Lady  Madeleine. 

'  Not  exactly,  my  Lady,'  said  Mr.  Fitzloom,  '  not  exactly 
Miss  Fitzloom,  rather  Jli.ss  Aurelia  Fitzloom,  my  third 
daughter ;  our  third  eldest,  as  Mrs.  Fitzloom  sometimes 
says  ;  for  really  it  is  necessary  to  distinguish,  with  snch  a 
taniily  as  ours,  you  know.' 

'  Let  ns  walk,'  said  Mias  Fane  to  Vivian,  for  she  was  now 
leaning  upon  his  arm  ;  *  the  evening  is  delicionaly  soft,  but 
even  with  the  protection  of  a  cashmere  I  scarcely  dareven. 
ture  to  stand  still.  Lady  Madeleine  seems  very  mnch  en- 
gaged at  present.  What  amusing  people  these  Fitzlooms  are ! 

'  Mrs.  Fitzloom  ;  I  have  not  lieard  her  voice  yet." 

'  No ;  Mrs.  Fitzloom  does  not  talk.  Albert  says  she 
makes  it  a  rule  never  to  speak  in  tlic  presence  of  a  stranger. 
She  deals  plenteoualy,  however,  at  home  in  domestiu  apoph- 
tLegms.  If  you  could  but  hear  him  imitating  them  all  1 
iVhenover  mhe  doea  apeak,  she  liuiabes  aU  Wr  awAewse*  Vj 
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BOufeHaing  that  sbe  is  coDSDtaua  of  her  own  dcGcicnciea.  but 
that  she  haa  taken  care  tg  give  her  daugbters  tho  vei-j  best 
edncation.  The^  arc  wliat  Albert  calls  fine  girh,  oiid  1  urn 
glad  he  has  made  friends  witb  tbem  ;  for,  after  aJ.1,  be  miiHt 
find  it  rather  dall  here.  Bj-the  bye,  Mr.  Grey,  I  am  afraid 
tliat  you  cannot  dud  tlua  eveniiig  very  amusing,  the  absence 
of  a  faTOurite  pnrauit  always  makes  a  sensible  void,  and 
these  walla  must  remind  you  of  more  piqnant  pleasures 
than  waltzing'  with  fine  London  ladioe,  or  jiromenadiiig  np 
R  dnll  terrace  witli  an  invalid.' 

'  I  assure  you  that  you  aiu  quil«  misinformed  as  to  the 
mode  in  which  1  generally  pass  my  evenings.' 

'  1  hope  I  airi  1 '  said  Miss  Faue,  in  ratlier  a  serious  tone. 
'I  wish  1  could  also  be  uiistakeii  in  my  suspioiuns  of  the 
tnode  in  which  Albert  spends  bis  time.  He  is  sadly 
ebanged.      For  the  first  itioutb  that  we  were  here  he  seemed 

to  prefer  nothing  in  the  world  (o  our  society,  and  now- 

I  was  nearly  saying  that  we  had  not  seen  hi'n  for  one  siiigie 
evening  these  three  weeks,  I  cannot  understand  what  you 
find  Rt  this  house  of  suoh  absorbing  interest.  Although  1 
know  you  think  I  am  much  mistaken  in  my  suspicions, 
Ktill  I  fee!  rery  anxious,  I  spoke  to  Albert  to-day,  but  he 
scarcely  answered  me  ;  or  said  that  which  it  was  n  pleasure 
for  me  ta  foi^et.' 

'Mr.  St.  George  should  ftel  highly  gratified  in  having 
esoited  such  an  interest  in  the  mind  of  Miss  Fane.' 

'  He  should  not  feel  more  gratified  than  all  who  are  ray 
friends;  for  all  who  are  such  I  must  ever  experience  the 
liveliest  interest.' 

'  How  happy  must  those  be  who  feel  that  they  have  ft 
right  to  count  Miss  Fane  among  their  friends  I  ' 

'  I  have  the  pleasure  then,  I  assure  yon,  of  making  many 
happy,  and  among  them  Sir.  Grey.' 

Vivian  was  surprised  that  he  did  not  utter  some  compli- 
mentary answer  ;  but  he  knew  not  why,  the  words  would 
not  come;  and  instead  of  speaking,  he  was  thinking  of  what 
had  been  spoktm. 

"  How  brilliant  are  these  garfens  I  '  said  Vivian,  looking 
at  t)ie  sky. 

'  Very  brilliant  I '  said  Miss  Fane,  looking  on  the  ground. 
Conversation  seemed  nearly  extinct,  and  yet  neither  offered 
tu  tuiTi  back. 

Good  heavens !  you  are  ill,'  exclaimed  Vivian,   when, 
ncoiileatally  turning  to  his  i:oinpiv.y»WB,\iw^')'iVxi  ^"a"*-** 
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In  teara,  'Shall  we  go  bnuk,  op  will  yon  wait  here?  Cun 
I  fetoli  aiiytLing  p     1  fesir  you  are  very  ill ! ' 

'  No,  not  vei'y  ill,  but  very  foolish  ;  let  ufi  wait  on,'  and, 
sighing,  she  seemed  suddenly  to  recover. 

'  I  am  asliamed  of  this  foolishness  ;  wbat  can  yon  think  ? 
Eat  I  am  bo  ngitatcd,   so  nervous.      I  hope  you  will  forget 

'  Perliaps  the  air  liaa  suddenly  affected  you,  shall  we  go 
ID  P  Notliing  has  heen  said,  notbing  happened ;  no  one 
has  dai'ed  to  eay   or  do  nnything   to   annoy  you  ?      Speak, 

dear  Mi(>a  Fane,  the,  the- -'  the  words  died  on  Vivian's 

lipa,  yet  a  powor  he  could  not  withstand  nrged  him  to  speak, 
'  the,  the,  the  Bai-on  ?  ' 

'  Ah  ! '  nlmoHt  sbrieked  Miaa  Fane.  '  Stop  one  second  ; 
an  effort,  and  1  mast  be  well  ;  nothing  haa  happened,  and 
no  one  has  done  or  aiud  anything ;  but  it  is  of  something 
that  should  be  said,  of  something  that  should  he  done,  that 
I  was  thinking,  and  it  overcame  me.' 

'  Miss  Fane,'  Baid  Vivian,  '  if  there  be  anything  which  I 
can  do  or  devise,  any  possihle  way  that  I  can  exert  myself 
in  yonr  service,  apeak  with  the  most  perfect  confidence ;  do 
not  fear  lliat  yonr  motives  will  be  misconceivecl,  tbat  yonr 
purpose  will  be  luiBinterpreted,  that  yonr  confidence  will 
be  misuudei'stood.  You  are  addressing  one  wbo  would  lay 
down  his  hfe  for  you,  who  is  willing  to  perform  all  yonr 
commands,  and  forget  them  when  performed.  I  beseech 
yon  to  trnst  mo ;  believe  me,  that  you  shall  not  repent,' 

She  answered  not,  but  holding  down  her  bead,  covered 
her  face  with  her  omall  white  hand  ;  her  lovply  face  which 
was  crinisoned  with  her  flashing  blood.  They  were  now 
at  the  end  of  the  terrace ;  to  return  was  impossible.  If 
they  remained  stationary,  they  must  be  perceived  and 
joined,  Wbat  was  to  be  done  ?  He  led  her  down  a  retired 
walk  still  farther  fi'om  the  house.  As  tbey  proceeded  in 
silecee,  the  bursts  of  the  music  and  the  lond  laughter  of  the 
joyous  guesia  became  fainter  and  fainter,  till  at  li^  the 
sounds  dioil  away  into  echo,  and  echo  into  silence. 

A  thousand  thonghtB  dashed  through  Vivian's  mind  in 
rapid  succession  ;  but  a  painful  one,  a  most  painful  one  to 
him,  to  anyman,  alwaysremained  the  last.  Hia  companion 
wonid  not  apeak  ;  yet  to  allow  her  to  return  home  without 
freeing  her  mind  of  the  fearful  burden  which  evidently 
orerwhelmeil  it,  was  impossible.  At  length  he  broke  a 
Jxibnce  rrhicb  seemetl  to  have  lasted  an  B.g6. 


I 

I 


VIVIAN  GREY.  233 

'  Do  not  believe  that  I  am  taking  advantage  of  an  ngi- 
tating  moment  to  extract  from  you  a  confidence  which 
yoa  may  repent.  I  fnel  assnred  thiit  1  am  right  in  anp- 
posing  that  you  have  contemplated  in  a  calmer  moment  tlie 
poBsibility  of  my  beicg  of  eervioe  to  yon  ;  that,  in  ehort, 
there  ia  something  in  which  you  require  my  assistance,  my 
co-operation  ;  an  assiatance,  a  co-operation,  which,  if  it 
produce  any  benefit  to  you,  will  make  me  at  length  feol 
that  I  have  rot  lived  in  vain.  No  feehng  of  falae  delicacy 
ahaU  prevent  me  from  assisting  you  in  giving  utterance  to 
thoughts  which  yon  have  owned  it  is  absolutely  necessary 
fihould  be  expressed.  Remember  that  you  have  allowed 
me  to  believe  tbat  we  are  friends ;  do  not  prove  by  your 
Biteoce  that  we  are  friends  only  in  name.' 

'  I  am  overwhelmed  ;  I  cannot  speak.  My  face  burns 
iritb  shame;  I  have  miscalculated  my  strength  of  mind , 
perhaps  my  physical  strength  ;  what,  what  must  you  think 
of  me  ?  '     Slie  spoke  in  a  low  and  smothered  voice. 

' Think  of  yoa!  everything  which  (he  moat  devoted 
reapect  dare  think  of  an  object  which  it  reverences.  Do 
not  believe  that  I  am  one  who  would  presume  an  instant 
on  my  position,  because  I  have  accidentally  witnessed  a 
young  and  lovely  woman  betrayed  into  a  display  of  feeling 
wh:c!i  the  arlificial  forms  of  cold  society  cannot  contem- 
plate, and  dare  to  ridicule.  You  are  speaking  to  one  who 
also  has  felt;  who,  though  a  man,  has  wept;  who  can 
comprehend  sorrow  ;  who  can  uiiderstand  the  most  secret 
sensations  of  an  agitated  spiiit.  Dare  to  trust  me.  Bo 
convinced  that  hei-eafter,  neither  by  woiiJ  nor  look,  hint  nor 
sign,  on  my  part,  shall  you  feel,  save  by  your  own  wish, 
that  you  have  appeared  to  Vivian  Grey  in  any  other  light 
than  in  the  saloons  we  have  just  quitted.' 

'  Generona  man,  I  dare  trust  anything  to  you  that  I  dare 
traat  to  human  being  ;  but '  hero  her  voice  died  away. 

'  It  ia  a  painfnl  thing  for  me  to  attempt  to  guess  your 
thoughts ;  but  if  it  ho  of  Mr.  St,  George  that  you  are  think- 
ing, Lave  no  fear  respecting  hiiu;  have  no  fear  about  his 
present  situation.  Trust  to  me  that  there  shall  be  no 
anxielj  for  his  future  one,  I  will  be  his  unknown  guardian, 
his  unseen  friend  ;  the  promoter  of  your  wishes,  the  proteetoi' 

,'  said  ITisa  Fane,  with  finnness,  and  looking 
quickly  up,  as  if  her  mind  were  relieved  by  discovering 
thai  all  this  timo  Vivian  had  never  imBiOTiei  ^«  ■^aa'CKoJi.- 
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ing  of  bim.  'No,  do,  you  are  mistaken  ;  it  is  not  of  Mr.  St 
Geoi^,  of  Mr.  St.  George  only,  that  I  am  thinking.  I  am  much 
better  now ;  I  shall  he  able  in  an  instant  to  speak  ;  be  able,  I 
trust,  to  forget  how  foolish,  how  very  foolish  I  have  been.' 

'  Let  us  walk  on,'  continued  Miss  Fane,  '  let  us  walk  on  j 
we  can  easily  account  for  our  absence  if  it  be  roinafked  j 
and  it  is  better  that  it  sliould  bo  all  over.  I  feel  quits 
well,  and  shall  be  able  to  apeak  quite  firmly  now.' 

'Do  not  hurry;  there  is  no  fear  of  our  abaeniw  being 
remarked.  Lady  lladeleine  is  so  surrounded.' 

'  After  what  has  passed,  it  seems  ridiculous  in  me  to 
apologise,  as  I  had  intended,  for  speaking  to  ynu  on  a 
graver  subject  than  what  has  generally  formed  the  point  ot 
conversation  between  us.  I  feared  that  you  might  mis- 
nnderfltand  the  motives  which  have  dictated  my  ponduct, 
I  have  atlemptod  not  to  appear  a^tated,  aud  I  have  been 
overcome.  I  trust  that  you  will  nut  be  oflended  if  I  recur 
to  the  subject  of  the  New  House.  Do  not  believe  that  I 
ever  would  have  allowed  my  fears,  my  girEsh  fears,  so  to 
have  overcome  my  discretion  ;  80  to  have  overcome,  indeed, 
all  propriety  of  conduct  on  my  part ;  aa  to  have  induced 
me  to  have  sought  an  interview  with  yon,  to  moralise  to 
you  about  your  mode  of  life.  No,  no ;  it  is  not  of  this  thai 
I  wish  to  speak,  or  rather  that  I  will  speak.  I  will  hope, 
I  will  pray,  that  Albert  and  youj-self  have  never  found  in 
that  which  you  have  followed  as  an  amusement,  the  source, 
the  origin,  the  cause  of  a  single  unhappy  or  even  anxious 
irionieut ;  Mr.  Grey,  1  wiU  bebeve  all  this.' 

'  Dearest  MisB  Fane,  believe  it  with  confidence.  Of  St. 
George,  I  can  with  sincerity  aver,  that  it  is  my  firm  opinion, 
that,  iir  from  being  involved,  hia  fortune  ia  not  in  the 
slightest  degree  injured.  Believe  me,  I  will  not  attempt 
to  quiet  you  now,  as  I  would  have  done  at  any  other  time, 
by  telhng  you  that  you  magnify  your  fears,  and  allow  your 
feelings  to  exaggerate  the  danger  which  exista.  There  has 
been  danger.  There  is  danger ;  play,  high  play,  has  been 
and. is  pursued  at  this  New  House,  but  Mr.  St.  George  haa 
never  been  a  loser  ;  and  if  the  exertions  of  man  cun  avail, 
never  shall,  at  least  uiifairly.  Aa  to  the  other  individual, 
whom  you  have  honoured  by  the  interest  which  you  have 
professed  in  his  welfare,  no  one  can  more  thoroughly 
detest  any  practice  which  exists  in  this  world  than  be  does 
thegwn  i  ng-tabl  e . ' 
'  Oh  !  yoa  Imve  made  uie  ao  \iu.\ipj'  \    \  twi\  mj  YCTw\ai4.*A 
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ttiat  you  have  not  clei!(;ived  me !  the  tonca  of  j-our  voice, 
your  manner,  your  expression,  convince  me  that  you  have 
been  sincere,  and  that  I  am  happy,  at  least  for  the  present.' 

'  For  ever,  1  trust,  Miss  Fane,' 

'Let  me  now  prevent  future  misei^.  Let  me  aptjak 
■bout  that  which  has  long  dwelt  on  my  mind  like  a  night- 
mare, about  that  which  I  did  fear  it  was  almost  too  late  to 
Bpeak.  Not  of  your  pursuit,  cot  even  of  that  fatal  pursuit, 
do  I  now  think,  but  of  your  companion  in  this  amusement, 
in  all  ftmuaemeute  !  it  is  he,  he  whum  I  dread,  whom  I  look 
npon  with  horror,  even  to  him,  I  cannot  say,  with  hatred! ' 

'  The  Baron  ?  '  said  Viviao,  calmly. 

'  I  cannot  name  him.  Dread  him,  fear  him,  avoid  him  1  it 
is  he  that  I  mean,  he  of  whom  I  thought  that  you  were  the 
viutim.  You  must  have  been  surprised,  you  must  have  won- 
dered at  onr  conduct  towards  him.  Oh  !  when  Lady  Madeleine 
turned  from  him  with  coolness,  when  she  answered  him  in 
tones  which  to  you  might  have  appeared  harsh,  she  behaved 
to  bim,  in  comparison  to  what  is  his  due,  and  what  we 
sometimes  feel  to  be  our  duty,  with  affection,  actually  with 
affection  and  regard.  Ko  human  being  can  know  what  horror 
is,  until  he  looks  upon  a  fellow-creature  with  the  eyes  that  I  , 
look  upon  that  man.'  She  leant  upon  Vivian's  arm  with  hei 
whole  weight,  and  even  then  he  thought  she  must  have  sunkj 
neither  spoke.     How  solemn  is  the  sUence  of  sorrow ! 

'  I  am  overcome, '  continned  Miss  Fane  ;  '  the  remembrance 
of  what  he  has  done  overwhelms  me.  I  cannot  speak  it  j  the 
recollection  is  death  ;  yet  you  must  know  it.  That  you 
might  know  it,  I  have  before  attempted.  I  wirihed  to  have 
spared  myself  the  torture  which  I  now  endni'e.  You  must 
know  it.  I  will  write ;  ay  !  that  will  do.  I  will  write ;  I 
^niiot  speak  now;  it  is  impossible;  but bewareof him;  yon 
so  young!" 

I  have  no  words  now  to  thank  you,  dear  Miss  Fane, 
this.  Had  I  been  the  victim  of  Von  Konigstein,  I 
ighoiild  have  been  repaid  for  all  my  misery  by  feeling  that 
yon  regretted  its  infliction  ;  but  I  trust  that  I  am  in  no 
MDger :  tliough  young,  I  fear  that  1  am  one  who  must 
iJKtt  count  his  time  by  calendars.  "  An  aged  interpreter, 
young  in  days."  Would  that  I  could  be  deceived  ! 
'ear  not  for  your   cousin.     Trust   to   one  whom  you  hava 

nde  think  betterof  this  world,  and  of  his  fellow- creatures.' 
The  Bonnd  of  approaching  footsteps,  and  the  light  laugh 

\pJauare,  told  ofsome  who  were  v(aiidevm^\\V.ftt\iGB\a6V)«&. 
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'  We  liad  better  return,'  said  Misa  Fane  ;  '  I  fear  that 
Laily  MadelciiiB  will  obaerre  that  I  look  unwell.  Some  ono 
approaches  !  No,  they  paes  only  the  top  of  the  walk.'  It 
waH  Mr.  St.  George  and  Anrelia  FitKloom, 

Quick  flew  the  brilliant  hours  ;  and  Boon  the  dance  waa  J 
over,  and  the  music  mute. 

It  was  late  when  Vivian  retired.  As  he  opened  his  dow 
he  was  surprised  to  find  lights  in  his  chamber.  The  figurB 
of  a  man  appeared  seated  at  the  table.  It  moyed  ;  it 
Essper  George. 


CHAPTER   Xm. 


The  reader  will  remember  that  Vivian  had  agi-eed  to  din%.? 
on  the  day  after  the  fGte,  with  the  Baron,  in  his  private 
apartments.  This  was  an  arrangement  which,  in  fact,  the^ 
custom  of  the  hoase  did  not  permit ;  but  the  irregnlaritieB 
of  great  men  who  arc  attended  by  chasseurs  are  occaaf 
sionally  winked  at  by  a  supple  maitre  d'botel.  Vivian  haii, 
reasons  for  not  regretting  liis  acceptance  of  the  invitation  i> 
and  ho  never  shook  Lands  wiili  the  Chevalier  de  Boeffleiira,j 
apparently,  with  greater  cordiality,  than  on  the  day  on, 
which  he  met  him  at  dinner  at  the  Baron  von  Konigdtein's.i 
Mr.  St.  George  had  not  arrived. 

'Past  five  !'  said  the  Baron  ;  'riding  out,  I  suppose,  wit^. 
the  Fitzlooms.  Aurelia  is  certainly  a  line  girl ;  but  1  should . 
think  that  Lady  Madeleine  would  hardly  approve  the  con* 
nection.  The  St.  Georges  have  hlood  in  their  veins;  and, 
would,  I  suppose,  as  soon  think  of  marrying  a  Pitzloom  aa 
we  Oermana  should  of  marrying  a  womau  without  a  von 
before  her  name.  We  are  quite  alone.  Grey,  only  the  Cheva- 
lier and  St.  George.  I  had  an  idea  of  asking  Salvinski, 
but  he  is  such  a  regular  steam-engine,  and  began  such  a 
long  stoiy  lost  night  about  his  interview  with  the  King  of 
Ashantee,  that  the  bare  possibility  of  his  taking  it  into  hia  | 
head  to  iinish  it  to-day  frightened  me.  Yon  were  away  I 
early  from  the  Grand  Duke's  last  night.  The  business  went 
off  well.' 

'  Very  well,  indeed  ! '  said  the  Chevalier  de  Btofflenrs ; 
oompletiiig  by  this  speech  the  first  dozen  of  words  which  lio 
tiad  uttered  since  his  stay  at  Ems. 

'J  think  that  last  night  Ludy  Maddeiat  Tteica  ViyikaA 
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perfectly  magnificent ;  and  a  certain  lady,  too,  Grey,  eh  ? 
Here  is  St.  George.  My  dear  fellow,  how  are  yon  ?  Has 
the  fiur  Anrelia  recovered  from  the  last  night's  fatignes  ? 
Now,  ErnstoriT,  dinner  as  soon  as  possible.' 

The  Baron  made  np  to-day,  certainly,  for  the  silence  of 

his  friend  the  Chevalier.     He  ontdid  himself.     Story  after 

story,  adventure  after  adventure,  followed  each  other  with 

exciting  haste.    In  fact,  the  Baron  never  ceased  talking 

the  whole  dinner,  except  when  he  refreshed  himself  with 

wine,  which  he  di'ank  copionsly.     A  nice  observer  wonld, 

perhaps,  iiave  considered  the  Baron's  high  spirits  artificial, 

and  hjs  conversation  an  effort.     Tet   his   temper,  though 

Ljively,  was  generally  eqnable  ;  and  hia  ideas,  wliicli  always 

fcjftppeared  to  occar  easily,  were  usaallj  thrown  ont  in  fluent 

■^hrnaeology.     The  dinner  was  long,  and  a  great  deal  of 

'-wine  was  drunk;  more  than  most  of  the  parties  present  for 

a  long  time  had  heen  accustomed  to.      Abont  eight  o'clock 

the  Chevalier  proposed  going  to  the  Redoute,  but  the  Baron 

objected. 

'  Let  na  have  an  evening  altogether  :  surely  we  have  had 
enough  of  the  Redoute.  In  my  opinion  one  of  the  advan- 
tages of  the  ffite  is,  that  there  is  -no  New  House  to-night, 
Conversation  is  a  novelty.  On  a  moderate  calculation  I 
must  have  told  you  to-day  at  least  fifty  original  anecdotes, 
I  have  done  my  duty.  It  is  the  Chevalier's  turn  now. 
Come,  De  BceiHeurs,  a  choice  one  ! ' 

'  I  remember  a  stoiy  Prince  Salvinski  once  told  me.' 
D,   no,   that  is  too   bad  ;   none   of   that   Polish   bear's 
aces ;  if  we  have  his  stories,  we  may  as  well  have  his 

at  it  is  a  very  curiouB  story,'  continued  the  Chevalier, 

a  little  animation. 

'  Oh  I  so  is  every  story,  according  to  the  storier.' 

'  I  think.  Von  Konigstein,  you  imagine  no  one  can  toll  a 

tory  bnt  yonraol^'   said  De  BoefBours,  actually  indignant. 

['Vivian  had  never  heard  him  apeak  so  much   before,  and 

c  yeally  began  to  believe  that  he  was  not  quite  an  auto. 

ua  have  it ! '  said  St.  Giwrge. 

B  a  stoT-y  told  of  a  Polish  nobleman,  a  Count  aome- 

tlwdy:  I  never  can  remember  their  crack-jaw  names.  Well ! 

VJtte  point  is  this,'  said  the  silent  little  Chevalier,  who,  appa- 

i.iwntly,  already  repented  of  the  boldness  of  his  offer,  and, 

taadouhthtg  his  poivcra,  wished  to  Wgin  wUVi  ^\\e  cwi  lA 
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hia  tale :  '  tlie  point  la  this,  be  waB  playing  ono  day  Ot 
ecarte  with  the  Governor  of  Wiliia  the  stake  waa  trifling, 
but  he  had  a  bet,  yon  see  with  tlia  Govenior  of  a  thongand 
roubles;  a  bet  mth  the  tioveniLi  a  secretary,  never  mini 
(.lie  aniDiint,  say  two  hundred  and  fifty,  yon  see ;  then,  ha 
went  on  the  turn,  op  \  ith  the  Commandant's  wife  ;  anA' 
took  the  pips  on  the  trumps  with  the  Archbishop  of  WaSj 
saw.  To  understand  the  point  of  the  story,  yon  see,  yo*' 
must  have  a  distinct  concej  tion  how  the  game  stood.  Tott, 
Bee,  St.  George,  tliero  was  the  bet  with  the  Governor,  oow 
thousand  roubles  ;  the  Governor's  secretary,  never  minj' 
the  amount,  say  two  hundred  and  fifty  ;  turn-up  with  ths' 
Comnmndant's  lady,  and  the  pips  with  the  Archbishop  of 
Warsaw.  Proposed  three  times,  one  for  the  king,  the 
Governor  drew  ace ;  the  Governor  was  already  throo  and' 
the  ten.  When  the  Governor  scored  king,  the  Archbisht^ 
gave  the  odds,  drew  knave  queen  one  hand.  The  Cawril 
offered  to  propose  fourth  time.  Governor  refnsed.  King 
to  sis,  ace  fell  to  knave,  queen  cleared  on.  Governor  loat^ 
besides  beta  witli  the  whole  etat-major ;  the  Secretary  gave  ' 
his  bOI ;  the  Commandant's  lady  pawned  her  jewels  ;  and 
the  Archbishop  was  done  on  the  pips  ! ' 

'  By  Jove,  what  a  Saivinski ! ' 

'How  many  trumps  had  the  Governor?'  asked  St 
George. 

'  Three,'  said  the  Chcvaiior. 

'  Then  it  is  impossible :  I  do  not  believe  the  story ; 
could  not  bo.' 

'I  heg  yoar  pardon,'  said  the  Chevalier;  'yon  see  tl 
Governor  had ' 

'  By  Jove,  don't  let  ns  hove  it  all  over  again  I '  said  the  i 
Baron.  'Weill  if  this  be  your  model  for  nn  after-dinnef 
anecdotal,  whii;h  ought  to  be  as  piquant  as  an  anchovy 
toast,  I  will  never  complain  of  your  silence  in  faturo.' 

'  The  story  is  a  true  story, 'eaid  the  Chevalier;  '  have  yon 
got  a  pack  of  cards.  Von  Koiiigatein  P    I  will  show  it  yon/ 

'  Tliare  is  not  such  a  thing  in  the  room,'  said  the  Baroo; 

'  Well,  I  never  hrard  of  a  room  without  a  pack  of  ci 
before,'  aaid  the  Chevaher ;  I  will  fioud  for  one  to  ray  own  • 
flpai'tments.' 

'  Perhaps  Emstorff  has  got  n  pack.  Here  Ei'nstorl^, 
have  yon  got  a  pack  of  cards  ?  That's  well  j  biing  it  inW' 
mediately.' 

The  cards  were  bTO'";\it,  and  fbe  C\\';vD.\\e'c  Vie^jai  ^ 
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fight  his  battk  gvur  agiiin  ;  but  could  not  natisfy  Mr.  St. 
(Jeorge.  '  Yoa  see,  there  was  the  bet  with  the  Governor, 
and  the  pips,  as  I  said  before,  with  the  Archbishop  of 
Warsaw.' 

'  My  dear  De  Bcefflenre,  lefa  no  mora  of  this.  If  yon 
like  to  have  a  game  of  ecarte  with  St.  George,  well  and 
good  ;  bnt  as  for  quaireUing  .the  whole  eveniDg  about  Bomo 
blondering  lie  of  Satvinski's,  it  realJy  is  too  mncli.  You 
two  can  play,  and  I  can  talb  to  Don  Vivian,  who,  by-the- 
bye,  IB  leather  of  the  rueful  countenance  to-night.  Why,  my 
dear  fellow,  1  have  not  heard  your  voice  thia  evening ; 
I  frightened  by  tlie  fate  of  the  Archbishop  of  Warsaw,  1 
suppose  ? ' 

'  Ecartp  ia  so  devihah  dull,'  said  St.  George;  'and  it  is 
BBch  a  trouble  to  deal.' 

'  I  will  deal  for  both,  if  you  like,'  said  De  Boeffleura ;  '  I 
a  nsed  to  dealing.' 

'  Oh  I  no,  I  won't  play  ccartii ;  let  qb  have  something  in 
which  we  can  all  join.' 

'  Houge-et-noir,'  snggeated  the  Chevaliur,  in  a  careloas 
tone,  aa  if  he  had  no  taste  for  the  amusement. 

'  There  in  not  enough,  ia  there  ? '  asked  St.  George. 

'  Oh !  two  are  enough,  yon  know  ;  one  defiia,  much  more 

'Well,  I  don't  care;  rouge-eUnoir  then,  let  ns  have 
rouge- ct-noir.  Von  Konigstoiti,  what  say  you  to  rouge-et- 
noir  ?  De  Bceffleuis  says  we  can  play  it  here  very  well. 
Gome  Grey.' 

'  Oh  !  rouge-et-noir,  rouge-et-noir,'  said  the  Baron;  'have 
not  you  both  had  rouge-et-noir  enough  ?  Am  I  not  to  be 
allowed  one  holiday P  Well,  anything  to  please  you;  so 
rouge-et-noir,  if  it  must  he  so.' 
I  'If  all  wish  it,  1  have  no  objection,"  said  Vivian. 
[  '  Well,  then,  let  ub  sit  down ;  Ernstoi'lT  has,  1  dare  say, 
Hnotber  pack  of  cards,  and  St.  Geoi^o  will  be  dealer ;  I 
know  he  likea  that  ceremony.' 

'  No,  no ;  I  appoint  the  Chevalier.' 

'  Very  well,'  said  De  Bcefflenra,  '  the  plan  will  bo  for  two 
■  a  bank  against  tho  table ;  the  table  to  play  on  the  aarae 
r  by  joint  agreement.     Ton  can  join  me.  Von  Konig- 
r  receive  with  me,  from  Mr.  St.  George 

th   you,  if  you    like.    Chevalier,'  txdd 
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'Oh!  certainly;  that  is  if  you  like.  But  perhaps  i)a 
Baron  is  more  used  to  banking;  you  perhaps  dou't  nnder- 
Btaad  it.' 

'  Perfectly;  it  appears  to  me  to  be  very  simple.' 

'  No,  don't  you  bank.  Grey,'  said  St,  George.  '  I  nant 
yon  to  play  with  me  against  the  Chevalier  and  the  Baitmi " 
I  like  your  luck.' 

'  Luck  is  very  capricious,  remcnibei'.' 

'  Oh,  no,  I  like  your  luck ;  don't  bank.' 

'  Be  it  so.' 

Playing  commenced.  An  hour  elapsed,  and  the  situation 
of  none  of  the  parties  was  materially  different  from  what 
it  had  been  when  they  began  the  game.  Vivian  proposed  ■ 
leaving  off;  but  Jlr.  St.  George  avowed  that  he  felt  very 
fortunate,  and  that  he  had  a  presentiment  tliat  be  sbonld 
win.  Another  hour  elapsed,  and  he  had  lost  considerably,, 
Eleven  o'clock :  Vivian's  luck  had  also  deserted  him.  J& 
St.  George  was  losing  desperately.  Midnight:  Vivian  had' 
lost  back  half  his  gains  on  the  season.  St.  George  still  mom 
desperate,  all  his  coolness  had  deserted  him.  He  had  peisjated  J 
obstinately  against  a  run  on  the  red ;  then  floundered  and  goi 
entangled  in  a  seesaw,  which  alone  cost  him  a  thousand. 

Emstorff  now  brought  in  refreshments;  and  for  a  mo- 
ment they  ceased  playing.  The  Baron  opened  a  bottle  of 
champagne;  and  St.  George  and  the  Chevalier  were  stretch- 
tug  their  legs  and  composing  their  minils  in  very  different 
ways,  the  first  in  walking  rapidly  up  and  down  the  room,  aud 
the  other  by  lying  very  quietly  at  bis  full  length  on  the  sofa ; 
Vivian  was  employed  in  building  houses  with  the  cards. 

'Grey,'  said  the  Chevalier  deBceffleura,  '  1  cannot  imagine 
why  yon  do  not  for  a  moment  try  to  forget  the  cards :  that 
is  the  only  way  to  win.     Never  ait  musing  over  the  table." 

But  Grey  was  not  to  he  persuaded  to  give  up  building 
his  pagoda ;  which,  now  many  stories  high,  like  a  more 
celebrated  but  scarcely  more  substantial  structure,  fell  with 
8  crash.  Vivian  collected  the  scattered  cards  into  two 
divisions. 

'  Now  ! '  said  the  Baron,  seating  himself,  '  for  St.  George's 
revenge.' 

The  Chevalier  and  the  greatest  sufferer  took  their  places. 

'  Is  Emstorff  coming  in  again,  Baron  ? '  aakoi!  Viviau. 

'  No  !  I  think  not.' 

*  Let  na  be  sure ;  it  is  disagreeable  to  be  dieturbod  nt  this 
time  of  night.' 
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door,  then,'  eniil  St.  George, 

'A  very  g'ood  plan,'  said  Vivian;  and  he  locked  it 
l<lwcording1y. 

'  Now,  gentlemen,'  said  Vivian,  rising  from  the  table,  and 
putting  both  padks  of  cards  into  his  pocket ;  '  now,  gentla- 
meD,  I  have  another  game  to  play.'  The  Chevaber  started 
on  his  chair,  the  Huron  turned  pale,  but  both  were  silent. 
'  Mr.  St.  George,'  continued  Vivian,  '  I  think  that,  you  owe 
the  Chevalier  de  Bceffleurs  abrut  four  thousand  Napoleons, 
and  to  Baron  von  Konigstein  aoniething  more  than  half 
thfit  sum.  I  have  to  inform  you  that  it  is  unnecessary  for 
HOa  to  satisfy  tbe  claims  of  either  of  these  gentlemen, 
phicb  are  founded  neither  in  law  nor  in  honour,' 

'  Mr.  Grey,  what  am  I  to  understand  ? '  asked  the  quiet 

'wvalier  de  Bceffleurs,  with  the  air  of  a  wolf  and  the  voice 

*  Understand,  sir ! '  answered  Vivian,  sternly,  '  that  I  dm 
it  one  who  will  be  bullied  by  a  blackleg.' 
'Grey!    good  God!    what  do  you  mean?'   asked  the 

,  'That  which  it  is  my  duty,  not  my  pleasure,  to  explain, 
iiran  von  Konigstein.' 

'If  yon  mean  to  insinuate,'  burst  forth  the  Chevalier. 

'  I  mean  to  insinnate  nothing.  I  leave  insinuations  and 
SnendoH  to  cliovaiiora  d'iuJuKtrie,      I  mean  to  praveevery- 

,  St.  George  did  not  speak,  but  seemed  as  utterly 
astounded  and  overwhelmed  as  Baron  von  Konigstein  him- 
self, who,  with  his  arm  leaning  on  the  table,  his  hands 
clasped,  and  the  forefinger  of  his  right  hand  playing  con- 
vulsively on  bis  left,  was  pale  as  death,  and  did  not  even 
breathe. 

'  Gentlemen,'  said  Vivian,  '  I  shall  not  detain  you  long, 
tboogh  I  have  much  to  say  that  is  to  the  purpose.  I  ani 
perfectly  cool,  and,  believe  me,  perfectly  reBolute.  Let  m.e 
recommend  to  you  all  the  same  temperament ;  it,  may  be 
better  for  yon.  Rest  assured,  that  if  you  flatter  yoni'selves 
that  I  am  one  to  fej  pigeoned  and  then  bullied,  you  are 
mistaken.  In  Oiie  word,  I  am  aware  of  everything  that 
has  been  arranged  for  the  reception  of  Mr.  St.  George  and 
rajraelf  this  evening.  Tour  marked  cards  are  in  my  pocket, 
and  can  only  be  obtained  by  yon  with  my  life.     Here  are 

Kof  OS  against  two  ;  we  are  equally  matched  in  number, 
T,  gentlemen,  am  armed.     If  \  were  not,  -jou  'wwaa 
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sot  dni'o  to  goto  exliemilies.     Ta  it  not,  ihen,  the  wiaeati 
course  to  lie  temperate,  iny  friends  ?  ' 

'  This  is  some  vile  conspiracy  of  your  own,  fellow,'  siueli' 
Do  Bceffleurs :  '  marked  cards,  indeed !  a  pretty  tale,  for- 
sooth !  The  Ministers  of  a  first-rate  Power  playing  wiUi- 
marked  cards  I  The  story  will  g;ain  credit,  and  on  the  faiftj 
of  whom  ?  An  adveutarer  that  no  one  knows,  who,  havinif 
failed  this  night  in  his  nsnal  trtcka,  and  lost  money  whioE 
he  cannot  pay,  takes  adrantf^e  of  the  marked  cards,  which 
he  has  not  succeeded  in  introdneing,  and  pretends,  forsooth, 
that  they  are  those  which  he  has  stolen  froni  our  table  ;  our' 
own  cards  being,  previously  to  his  accusation,  concealed  in. 
a  secret  pocket.' 

The  impudence  of  the  fellow  staggered  even  Vivian,  Aa 
for  Mr.  St.  George,  lie  stared  like  a  wild  man.  Befors^ 
Vivian  conid  answer  him  the  Daron  had  broken  ailenoe. 
It  was  with  the  greatest  efi'ort  that  he  seemed  to  dig  hia 
words  out  of  his  breast. 

'  No,  no  ;  this  is  too  much  !  It  is  all  over  !  I  am  lost; 
but  I  will  not  add  crime  to  crime.  Tour  courage  and  yoap  . 
fortune  have  saved  you,  Mr.  Groy,  and  your  friend  from 
thedesignsof  villains.  And  you!  wretch,' said  he,  turning 
to  De  Bceffleurs,  '  sleep  now  in  peace  ;  at  leng;th  you  have  ■ 
undone  mo.'  He  leant  on  the  table,  and  buried  his  face  in 
his  hands. 

'  Chicken-hearted  fool  !'  said  the  Chevalier ;  'isthisthft 
end  of  all  your  promises  arid  all  your  pledges? 
member,  sir  !  remember.  I  have  no  taste  for  scenes.  Good  • 
night,  gentlemen.     Baron,  I  expect  to  hear  from  you.' 

'  Stop,  sir  ! '  said  Vivian  ;  '  no  one  leaves  this  room  with- 
out my  per 

'  I  am  at  your  service,  sir,  when  you  please,'  said  tha 
Che\-a,!ier. 

'  It  is  not  my  intention  to  detain  you  long,  sir ;  far  from 
it.  I  have  every  inclination  to  assist  you  in  your  last  esit 
from  this  room  ;  had  I  time,  it  should  not  be  by  the  door. 
Aa  it  is,  go  !  in  the  devil's  came.'  So  saying  he  hurled  th« 
adventuioua  Frenchman  half  down  the  con'idop. 

'  Baron  von  Konigstcin,'  said  Vivian,  turning  to  tits  ■ 
Baron,  'you  hare  proved  yourself,  by  your  conduct  thit 
evening,  to  be  a  better  man  than  I  imagined  you.  I  confess 
that  I  thought  yon  had  been  too  much  accustomed  to  Buoh 
Bcenes  to  be  sensible  of  tho  horror  of  detection.' 

'Xerer ! '  &&id  the  Baron,  with  empViama,  ■sti.VVj  exifeT^,    i 
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The  firm  Toico  and  manner  in  wliiuli  lie  prcmonnced  tliis 
lingle  word  wonderfully  contrasted  with  his  delivery  wLen 
he  had  last  spoke ;  but  his  voice  inimediutcly  died  away. 

"Tia  all  over!  I  have  no  wish  to  escito  your  pity, 
gentlemen,  or  to  gain  yonr  silenco,  by  pi'actising  apon  your 
feelings.  Be  silent.  I  am  not  the  less  rained,  not  the  less 
diagraced,  not  the  less  utterly  undone.  Be  silent;  my 
honour,  all  tbe  same,  in  four-and- twenty  hours,  has  gono 
for  ever.  I  have  no  motive,  then,  to  deceive  yon.  Yon 
most  believe  what  I  speak  ;  even  what  /  speak,  the  most 
degraded  of  men.  I  say  ^ain,  never,  ne^er,  never,  never, 
never  was  my  honour  before  sullied,  though  guilty  of  a 
thouHand  follies.  You  see  before  you,  gentlemen,  the 
unhappy  victim  of  circumstancea ;  of  circnmatuncea  which 
he  has  in.  vain  strnggled  to  control,  to  wliich  lie  has  at 
length  fallen  a  victim.  1  am  not  pretending,  for  a  moment, 
that  my  crimes  are  to  be  accounted  for  by  an  inexorable 
fate,  and  not  to  he  expiated  by  my  everlasting  misery.  No, 
no  !  I  have  been  too  weak  to  be  viiiuons  :  but  I  tava 
beea  tried,  tried  most  bitterly.  I  am  the  moat  unfortunate 
of  men  ;  I  was  not  bom  to  be  a  villain.  Four  yeai'a  have 
)d  since  I  was  banished  from  the  country  iii  which  I 
honoured,  my  prospects  in  life  blasted,  my  peace  of 
ind  destroyed ;  and  all  because  a  crime  was  committed 
"  any  participation  in  which  I  am  aa  innocent  as  your- 
[vea.  Driven  in  despair  to  wander,  I  tried,  in  the 
■ild  dissipation  of  Naples,  to  forget  my  existence  and  my 
■'aery,  I  fonnd  my  fate  in  the  pereon  of  this  vile  French- 
in,  who  never  since  has  quitted  me.  Even  after  two 
i^eara  of  madnesa  in  that  fatal  place,  my  natural  dispositioTi 
'allied;  I  struggled  to  save  myself;  I  quitted  it.  I  was 
already  involved  to  De  Bcefflenrs  ;  I  became  still  more  so, 
in  gaining  from  him  the  means  of  satisfying  all  claims 
against  me.  Alas  1  1  found  I  had  sold  myself  to  a  devil,  a 
very  devil,  with  a  heart  like  an  adder'a.  Incapable  of  a 
stmy  generous  aensation,  he  has  looked  npon  mankind 
dnnng  his  whole  life  with  the  eyes  of  a  bully  of  a  gaming 
honse.  I  still  struggled  to  free  myself  from  this  man  ;  and 
I  indemnified  bira  for  hia  advances  by  procuring  him  a 
on  to  which,  with  the  greatest  difficulty 
,  I  had  at  length  obtained  my  appoint- 
In  public  life  I  yet  hoped  to  forget  my  private 
'.  At  Frankfort  I  felt  that,  though  not  happy,  I 
t  be  calm,     I  determined  never  again  erv«n  Ui  TiW  lb* 
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risk  of  ondaring  tlia  sbrery  of  debt.  I  foreswore,  with  tha. 
most  aolenm  oaths,  the  gamin"  table ;  and  had  ifc  not  been 
for  the  perpetnal  sight  of  Db  Bceffleurs,  I  might,  perhaps, 
liftve  felt  lit  ease  ;  thouj^h  the  remembi-ance  of  my  blightad 
prospects,  the  eternal  feeling  that  I  experienced  of  being;. 
born  for  nobler  ends,  was  quite  sufficient  perpetually  tO" 
embitter  iiiy  existence.  The  second  year  of  my  Fmnkfortil 
appointment  I  was  tempted  to  this  nnhappy  place.  Thfl-. 
unexpected  sight  of  faces  which  I  had  known  in  England^, 
though  they  called  np  the  most  painful  association^., 
strengthened  me,  tievertheloas,  in  my  resolution  to  b« 
virtuous.  My  unexpected  fortune  at  the  Redoute,  the  finift 
night,  made  me  forget  all  my  resolves,  and  has  led  to  all 
this  miseiy.  I  make  my  sad  tale  brief.  I  got  involved  a£ 
the  New  House :  De  Bceffleura  once'  more  assisted  me^ 
though  hia  terms  were  most  severe.  Yet,  yet  again,  T  vaM 
mad  enough,  vile  enough,  to  risk  what  1  did  not  poaaeaa.- 
I  lost  to  Prince  Saivinski  and  a  Russian  gentleman  a  con- 
siderable sum  on  the  night  before  the  iete.  It  is  often  th» 
custom  at  the  New  House,  as  you  know,  among  men  yriui- 
are  acquainted,  to  pay  and  receive  all  losses  which  are  c 
Kiderable  on  the  next  night  of  raeefciug.  The  fSte  gave 
breatliiug  time ;  it  was  not  necessary  to  redeem  my  pledgifli:- 
till  the  fourth  night.  I  rushed  to  De  Bcefflears  ;  he  refiiBefll. 
to  assist  me,  alleging  his  own  losses  and  his  previ 
vance.  What  was  to  be  done  ?  No  possibiii^  of  making" 
iiny  arrangement  with  Saivinski.  Had  he  won  of  me  a»' 
others  have  done,  an  arrangement,  thongh  painful,  woul3^ 
perhaps  have  been  possible ;  but,  by  a  aingalar  fate,  when- 
ever I  have  chanced  to  he  successful,  it  is  of  this  man  that 
I  have  won,  De  Bceffleura,  then,  was  the  only  chance.  He 
was  ine.\orabIe.  I  prayed  to  htm  ;  I  promised  him  every, 
thing  ;  I  offered  him  any  terms ;  in  vain  !  At  length,  when 
he  had  worked  me  up  to  the  last  point  of  despair,  h6 
whispered  hope.  I  listened ;  let  me  be  quick  !  why  finish  ? 
You  know  1  feh  ! '  The  Baron  again  covered  his  face,  aiUt 
appeared  perfectly  overwhelmed. 

'  By   God  !  it  is  too  horrible,'  said   St.  George,       '  Givy, 
let  us  do  something  for  him.' 

'  My  dear  St.  George,'  said  Vivian,  '  be  ealm.  You  ar« 
taken  by  surprise.  I  was  pri^pared  for  all  this.  BclieVB 
me,  it  is  better  for  you  to  leave  ua,  I  recommend  you  to 
retire,  and  meet  me  in  the  morning.  Breakfast  with 
eight;  ire  p»n  tiien  arrange  everylhiTig.' 
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Tivian'e  coiidnot  bad  been  so  decisive,  and  evidently  bo 
well  matured,  that  St.  Geoige  folt  that  in  the  present  cuss, 
it  was  for  him  only  to  obey  an  1  he  ret  red  with  wonder 
■till  expressed  on  his  coautenanct  for  be  had  not  yet,  in 
the  slightest  degi-ee,  recovered  from  the  first  surprise. 

'  Baron  von  Konigsteiu,'  said  Yivian  to  the  unhappy 
man,  '  we  are  alone.  Mr.  St,  George  has  left  the  rooia  : 
yon  ara  freed  from  the  painful  presence  of  the  cousin  of 
Captain  Fane.' 

■  Ton  know  all,  then  ! '  exclaimed  the  Baron  quickly, 
looking  up,  '  or  yon  have  read  my  secret  thoughts.  How 
wonderful !  at  (iiat  very  moment  I  y/^s  thinking  of  my 
friend.  Would  I  had  died  with  liim  !  You  know  all,  then  ; 
itnd  now  yon  must  believe  me  guilty.  Tct,  at  this  moment 
of  annihilating  sorrow,  when  I  can  gain  nothing  by  deceit, 
I  Bwear ;  and  if  I  swear  falsely,  may  I  fall  down  a  hvid 
corpse  at  your  feet  ;  1  swear  that  I  was  guiltless  of  tho 
crime  for  which  I  suffered,  guiltless  as  yourself.  What 
may  be  my  fate  1  know  i\ot.  Probably  a  few  hours,  and 
all  will  be  orer.  Yet,  before  we  part,  sir,  it  would  be  a 
relief;  you  would  be  doing  a  generous  service  to  a  dying 
man,  to  bear  a  message  from  mo  to  one  with  whom  you  ore 
acquainted  ;  to  one  whom  I  cannot  now  name.' 
'Lady  Madeleine  Trevor  ?' 

[        '  Agiun  yon  have  read  my  thoughts  !      Lfidy  Madeleine  ! 

I  la  it  she  who  told  you  of  my  early  history  f 
'  AH  that  I  know  is  known  to  many.' 

'  1  mnat  speak  !  If  yon  liave  time,  if  you  can  listen  for 
half  an  hour  to  a  miserable  being,  it  would  be  a  consola- 
tion to  me.  I  should  die  with  ense  if  I  thought  that  Lady 
Madeleine  could   believe   me   innocent   of  that   first  great 

I  offence.' 

I       '  Your  Excellency  may  address  anything  to  me,  if  it  be 

'  your  wish,  even  at  this  hour  of  the  night.  It  may  be 
loetter ;  after  what  has  passed,  we  neither  of  us  can  sleep, 
and  this  business  must  be  arranged  at  once.' 

'  My  olgeet  is,  that  Lady  Madeleine  should  receive  from 
me  at  this  moment,  at  a  time  when  I  can  have  no  interest  to 
deceive,  an  account  of  the  particulars  of  hel'  consin's  and 

'  my  fViend'a  death.  1  sent  it  ivritten  after  the  horrid  event  j 
but  she  was  ill,  and  Trevor,  who  was  very  bitter  against 

I  me,  retamed  the  letters  unopened.  For  four  yuara  I  have 
never  travelled  withont  these  rejected  letters ;  this  year  I 

;  Lave  them  not.     But  you  could  con^cj  to  \ai^  "^Vaiiiema 
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my  story  oa  now    given  to  you  ;  to  you  at.  tbiB  terrible 
moment.' 
'  Speak  OTi ! ' 

'  I  must  say  one  word  of  my  connection  with  the  family 
to  enable  yon  fully  to  nrderstand  the  horrid  event,  of 
wliich,  if,  as  I  boliove,  yon  only  know  what  all  know,  yon- 
can  form  but  a  most  mipcrfect  conception.  When  I  vtagi 
Minister  at  the  Court  of  London  I  became  acquainted;; 
became,  indeed,  intimate,  with  Mr,  Trevor,  then  in  office 
the  husband  of  Lady  Madeleine.  She  was  juat  married.  Of 
myself  at  that  time,  I  may  say  that,  though  depraved,  I' 
was  not  heartless,  and  that  there  were  moments  when  I 
panted  to  be  esccllcnt.  Lady  Madeleine  and  myself  became 
friends ;  she  found  in  me  a  companion  who  not  only 
respected  her  talents  and  delighted  in  her  conversation, 
but  one  who  in  return  was  capable  of  instrnctiiig,  and  waB 
overjoyed  to  amuse  her.  1  loved  her ;  but  when  I  loved 
her  I  ceased  to  be  a  libertine.  At  lirst  I  thought  thafc 
nothing  in  the  world  could  have  tempted  me  to  hftTO 
allowed  her  for  an  instant  to  imagine  that  I  dared  to  look 
npon  her  in  any  other  light  than  as  a  friend  ;  but  the  negli- 
gence, the  coldness  of  Trevor,  the  overpowering  mastery  of 
my  own  passions,  drove  me  one  day  past  the  line,  and  I 
wrote  that  which  I  dared  not  utter.  It  never  entered  into 
my  mind  for  an  instant  to  insult  such  a  woman  with  the 
commonplace  sophistry  of  a  ribald.  No  !  I  loved  her  with 
all  my  spirit's  Btrciigth,  I  would  have  sacrificed  all  my 
views  in  life,  my  ambition,  my  family,  my  fortune,  my 
country,  to  have  gained  her ;  and  I  told  her  this  in  terma 
of  respectful  adoration.  I  worshipped  the  divinitY,  even 
while  I  attempted  to  profane  tlie  altar.  When  I  had  sent 
this  letter  I  was  in  despair.  Conviction  of  the  insanity  of 
my  conduct  flashed  across  my  mind.  I  expected  never  to 
see  her  again.  There  came  an  answer  ■  I  opened  it  with 
the  greatest  agitation  ;  to  my  surprise,  an  appointment. 
Why  trouble  you  with  a  detail  of  my  feelings,  my  mad 
hojie,  my  dark  despair  !  The  moment  for  the  interview 
ariived.  I  was  received  neitlier  with  affection  nor  anger. 
Ill  sorrow  she  spoke.  I  Hstened  in  despair.  I  was  more 
madly  in  love  with  her  than  ever.  That  very  love  made 
me  give  her  snch  evidences  of  a  contrite  spirit  that  I  was 
pardoned.  I  rose  with  a  resolution  to  be  virtuous,  with  a 
determination  to  be  her  frieiid :  (hen  I  made  tho  fata] 
promise  which  you  know  of,  to  \)c  douWy  Uie  ^ivcfti  (A  ^ 
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mau  whose  friend  I  ali'eady  Wds.  It  was  tlmn  tliat  I  pledged 
myaelf  to  Ludy  Madeleine  to  bo  tlie  g^ai'dian  spirit  of  her 
cousin.'  Here  the  Baron,  overpowered  by  hia  emotions, 
leant  back  in  his  chair,  and  ceased  to  speak.  In  a  few 
minutes  he  resumed. 

'  I  did  my  dnty;  by  all  that's  sacred,  I  did  mj  duty ! 
Night  and  day  I  was  with  young  Fane.  A  hundred  times 
he  was  on  the  brink  of  ruin ;  a  hundred  times  I  saved  him. 
One  day,  one  never-to-be-forgotten  day,  one  most  dark 
and  damnable  day,  I  called  on  him,  and  found  him  on  the 
point  of  joining  a  cot^;rie  of  desperate  character.  I  remon- 
strated with  him,  I  entreated,  I  supplicated  him  not  to 
go,  in  vain.  At  last  he  agreed  to  forego  liis  engage- 
ment on  condition  that  I  diced  with  him.  There  were 
important  reasons  that  day  for  my  not  staying  with  him ; 
yet  every  consideration  vnnishod  when  I  thought  of  her 
for  whom  I  was  exerting  myself.  He  wna  frantio  this  day; 
and,  imagining  that  thei'e  was  no  chance  of  hia  leaving  his 
home,  I  did  not  refase  to  drink  freely,  to  drink  deeply  I 
My  doing  so  was  the  only  way  to  keep  him  at  home. 
As  we  were  passing  down  Pall  Mall  we  met  two  foreigners 
of  distinction  and  a  noble  of  your  country  ;  they  were  men 
of  whom  we  hotli  know  little.  I  had  myself  introduced 
Fane  to  the  foi-eigners  a  few  days  before,  being  awnre  that 
they  wove  men  of  high  i-ank.  Afer  some  converaation 
they  asked  us  to  join  them  at  supper  at  the  house  of  their 
English  friend.  I  declined  ;  but  notliing  could  induce  Fane 
to  refiiao  them,  and  I  finally  accompanied  him.  Play  was 
introduced  aft«r  supper :  I  made  an  iueflectual  struggle  to 
got  Fane  home,  but  I  was  too  fall  of  wine  to  be  energetic. 
After  losing  a  small  sum  I  got  up  from  the  table,  and, 
staggering  to  a  sofa,  fell  fast  asleep.  Even  as  I  passed 
Fane's  chair  in  tliia  condition,  my  master-thought  was 
evident,  and  I  pulled  bim  by  the  shoulder ;  all  was  useless; 
I  woke  to  madnesa  ! '  It  was  terrible  to  witness  the  anguish 
of  Von  Konigstein. 

'Could  you  not  clear  yourself?'  asked  Vivian,  for  he  felt 
it  necessary  to  speak. 

'Clear  myself!  Everything  told  against  me.  The  vil- 
lains were  my  friends,  not  the  sufferer's ;  1  was  not  injured, 
My  dining  with  him  was  part,  of  the  conspiracy;  he  was.in- 
toxicatcd  previous  to  his  min  Conscious  of  my  innocence, 
qait«  desperate,  but  confiding  in  my  character,  1  accused  the 
guilty  trio;  they  recriminated  and  answcTfti,  w\i'mtti«M^ 
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cleaiing  themselves  convinced  the  public  that  I  was  their  " 
diBBatisfied  and  disappointed  tool.     I  can  speai  no  more.' 

It  is  awful  to  witness  sudden  death  ;  but,  oh!  how  mneh 
more  awful  it  is  to  witness  in  a  moment  the  moral  fall  of  a 
fellow- creature  !  How  tremendous  is  the  quick  succession 
of  mastering  passions  !  Tlie  firm,  the  terrifically  firm,  the 
madly  resolute  denial  of  guilt ;  that  eagerness  of  protesta- 
tion which  is  a  sure  sign  of  crime,  then  the  ng'oniaing  sus- 
pense before  the  threatened  proof  is  produced,  the  hell  of 
detection,  the  audible  anguish  of  sorrow,  the  curses  of 
remorse,  the  silence  of  despair  !  Few  of  us,  unfortunately, 
have  passed  throngh  life  without  having  behold  some  in- 
stance of  this  instantaneous  degradation  of  human  nature. 
Bat,  oh  !  how  terrible  is  it  when  the  confessed  criminal  has 
been  but  a  moment  before  oar  friend  I  What  a  contrast  to 
the  laugh  ofjoyons  companionship  is  the  quivering' tear  of  an 
Ionised  frame  I  how  terrible  to  be  prayed  to  by  those  whose 
wishes  a  moment  before  we  lived  only  to  anticipate  ! 

'  Von  Konigstein,'  said  Vivian,  after  a  long  silence,  '  I 
feel  for  you.  Had  I  known  this  I  would  have  spared  both 
you  and  myself  this  night  of  misery ;  I  would  have  pre- 
vented you  fi-om  looking  back  to  this  day  with  remorse. 
You  have  Buffered  for  that  of  which  yon  were  not  guilty  ; 
you  shall  not  snffer  now  for  what  has  passed.  Much  would 
1  give  to  see  you  freed  from  that  wretched  knave,  whose 
vile  career  I  was  very  nearly  tempted  this  evening  to  have 
terminated  for  ever.  I  shaU  make  the  communication  you 
desire,  and  I  will  endeavour  tha?.  it  shall  be  credited;  as  to 
the  transactionH  of  this  evening,  the  knowledge  of  them  can 
never  transpire  to  the  world.  It  is  the  interest  of  De 
Bcefflenrs  to  be  silent ;  if  he  speak  no  one  will  credit  the 
tale  of  such  a  creature,  who,  if  he  speak  truth,  must  pro- 
claim his  own  infamy.  And  now  for  the  immediate  calls 
upon  your  honour ;  in  what  sum  are  you  indebted  to  Prince 
Salvinski  and  bis  friend?' 

'  Thousands  !   two,  three  thousand.' 

'  I  shall  then  have  an  opportunity  of  ridding  myself  of 
that  the  acquisition  of  which,  to  me,  has  been  matter  of 
great  sorrow.  Your  honour  is  saved.  I  will  discharge  the 
claims  of  Salvinski  and  his  friend.' 

'.Impossible  I     I  cannot  allow ' 

'  Stop ;  in  this  business  I  must  command.  Surely  there 
oat  be  no  feelings  of  delicacy  between  us  two  now.  If  I 
§a,y0  jrou   the  treasures  of  the  lui\ca  ■jo'i  -wnaii  tuA  \>* 
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f^reati  an  obligati 
1th  pain, 


i  as  you  are  already :  I 
(nd  yon  to  leave  Ema  bj- 
laily  account  for  your  Hndden 
departure.  And  now,  your  charticter  is  yet  safe,  you  are 
yet  in  tlie  prime  of  life,  you  have  vindicated  yourself  from 
that  which  lias  preyed  npoD  your  mind  for  years ;  cease  to 
accuBB  your  fate ! '  Vivian  was  abont  t-o  leave  the  room 
wiicn  the  Baron  started  from  his  seat  and  seized  hia  hand. 
He  would  have  spoken,  but  the  words  died  npon  hia  lips, 
aod  before  he  could  recover  himself  Vivian  bad  retired. 


I 
I 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

The  sudden  departure  of  Baron  von  Kouigsteiti  fiwrn  the 
Baths  excited  great  surprise  and  sorrow  ;  all  wondered  at 
the  oanse,  and  all  regretted  the  effect.  The  Grand  Duke 
missed  bis  good  stories,  the  rouge-et-noir  table  his  con- 
stant presence,  and  MonKieur  la  Restaurateur  gave  up,  in 
consequence,  an  embryo  idea  of  a  fSte  and  fireworks  for  his 
own  benefit,  which  agreeable  plan  ho  had  trusted  that,  with 
his  Excellency's  generous  co-operation  as  patron,  he  should 
have  bad  no  difficulty  in  carrying  into  execution.  Hut  no 
one  was  more  surprised,  and  more  regretted  the  absence  of 
bis  Eseelloncy,  than,  bis  friend  Mr.  Fitiloom,  What  conid 
be  the  reason  ?  Public  business,  of  course  ;  indeed  he  had 
learnt  as  much,  confidentially,  from  Cracowsky.  Ho  tiied 
Mr.  Grey,  hut  could  elicit  nothing  satisfactory  ;  be  pumped 
Mr,  St.  George,  but  produced  only  the  waters  of  oblivion : 
Mr.  St.  George  was  gifted,  when  it  suited  his  purpose  with 
a  most  convenient  want  of  memoiy.  There  must  be  some- 
thing in  the  wind,  perhaps  a  war.  Was  the  independence 
of  Grooce  about  to  be  acknowledged,  or  the  dependence  of 
Spain  aboQt  to  be  terminated  ?  What  first-rate  Power  bad 
marched  a  million  of  soldiers  into  the  land  of  a  weak 
neighbour,  on  the  mere  pretence  of  exercising  the  military  ? 
What  patriots  bad  had  the  proud  satisfaction  of  establish- 
ing a  constitutional  government  without  bloodshed,  to  bo 
set  aside  in  the  course  of  the  next  month  iu  the  same 
manner  ?  Had  a  conspiracy  for  establishing  a  republic  in 
Rnssia  been  frustrated  by  the  timely  information  of  the 
intended  first  Consuls  ?  Were  the  Janissarios  learning 
mathematJcfi,  or  bad  Lord  Cochrane  taken  Cunat'wAuMa'j^ 
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in  the  James  Watfc  steampackefc  P  One  of  these  many 
events  must  have  happened;  but  which  ?  At  length  Fitz- 
loom  decided  ol  a  genei'al  war.  England  must  interfere 
either  to  defeat  the  ambition  of  France,  or  to  curb  the 
rapacity  of  Russia,  or  to  check  the  arrogance  of  Austria,  cr, 
to  regenerate  Spain,  or  to  redeem  Greece,  or  to  protect 
Portugal,  or  to  shield  the  Brazils,  or  to  uphold  the  Bible 
Societies,  or  to  consolidate  the  Greek  Church,  or  to  mo 
poliae  the  commerce  of  Mexico,  or  to  disaoniinate  the  prin. 
ciples  of  free  trade,  or  to  keep  np  her  high  character,  oi 
keep  up  the  price  of  com.  England  must  interfere, 
spite  of  his  conviction,  however,  Fitzloom  did  not  alter  the 
arrangements  of  hia  tour;  he  etill  intended  to  travel  for 
r\'o  years.  All  hu  did  was  to  send  immediate  orders  to  hia 
broker  in  England  to  sell  two  millions  of  consols.  The 
sale  was  of  course  effected,  the  example  followed,  Btocka 
feU  ten  per  cent.,  the  exchange  turned,  money  became 
scarce.  The  public  funds  of  all  Europe  expeiienced  i 
great  decline,  smash  went  the  country  banks,  consequent 
runs  on  the  London,  a  dozen  Baronets  failed  in  one  morn- 
ing, Portland  Place  deserted,  the  cause  of  infant  Liberty  at 
a  terrific  discount,  the  Greek  loan  disappeared  like  &  vapour 
in  a  storm,  ail  the  new  American  States  refused  to  pay 
their  dividends,  manufactories  deserted,  the  revenue  i 
decline,  the  country  in  despair,  Orders  in  Council,  meeti 
of  Parliament,  change  of  Ministry,  and  new  loan !  Snoh 
were  the  terrific  conaequencea  of  a  diplomatist  turning 
blackleg !  The  secret  history  of  the  late  distress  is 
lesson  to  all  modern  statesmen.  Rest  as!:ured  that  i 
politics,  however  tremendous  the  effects,  the  causes  arfl 
often  as  trifling. 

Vivian  found  his  reception  hj  the  Trevor  party,  the 
morning  after  the  memorable  night,  a  sufficient  re wm^  for 
all  his  anxiety  and  exertion.  St.  George,  a  generous,  open- 
hearted  young  man,  full  of  gratitude  to  Vivian,  and  r 
grotting  bis  previous  want  of  cordiiiJity  It  wards  liim,  no 
delighted  in  doing  full  justice  tc  !iis  coolness,  courage,  and 
abihty.  Lady  Madeleine  said  a  great  deal  in  the  most 
graceful  and  impressive  manner;  but  Miaa  Fane  scarcely 
apoke,  Vivian,  however,  read  in  her  eyes  her  approbatioi 
and  her  gratitude. 

'  And  now,  how  came  you  to  discover  the  whole  plot, 
Mr.  Grey  ?  '  asked  Lady  Madeleine,  '  for  we  have  not  yat 
bosj-d.     Whs  it  at  the  table  ? ' 


VIVIAN  GREY.  sjr 

'They  would  bardly  Imve  Imd  I'ccourae  to  such  clumsy 
hiBtrunieuts  aa  would  hare  siren  na  the  chiince  of  detsct- 
ing  the  conspiracy  by  casiml  observation.  No,  r.o ;  we  owe 
our  preservation  and  our  gratitude  to  one  whom  we  mast 
heriiafter  connt  aniDDg  onr  friends.  I  was  prepared,  as  I 
told  yon,  for  ererything ;  and  though  I  had  Been  similar 
cards  to  those  with  which  they  played  only  a  few  hours 
before,  it  was  with  difficulty  that  1  satisfied  myself  at  the 
able  that  the  cards  we  lost  by  were  prepared,  so  wonder- 

ia  the  contrivance  !  ' 

But  who  is  the  unknown  friend  ? '  said  Miss  Fane,  with 


'  I  must  have  the  pleasui-e  of  keeping  you  all  in  snspenSE,' 
aid  Vivian :  '  caiiuot  any  of  you  guess  ?  ' 

'None,  none,  none! ' 

'What  say  you,  then,  to Essjicr  Goorge  ?  ' 

'  Is  it  possible  ?  ' 

'  It  ia  the  fact  that  he,  and  he  ftloae,  is  our  preserver. 

Bon  after  my  arrival  at  this  place  this  aingiilar  being  was 

ized  with  the  nimccoun table  fancy  of  becoming  iny  ser- 
rant.  You  all  remember  his  unexpected  appearance  one 
Jay  in  the  saloon.  In  tlio  evening  of  the  same  day,  I 
bnnd  him  sleeping  at  the  door  of  my  room  ;  and,  thinking 
t  high  time  that  he  should  be  taught  more  discretion,  I 
fpolce  to  him  very  seriously  tho  next  morning  respecting 
lis  troublesome  and  eccentric  oonduct.  It  was  then  that 
5  learnt  his  wish.  I  objected,  of  course,  to  engaging  a 
BTvaut  of  whose  previous  character  I  was  ignorant,  and  of 
*hich  I  could  not  be  informed,  and  one  whoso  peculiar 
labitiH  would  render  both  himself  and  his  master  notorious. 
While  I  declined  his  services,  I  also  advised  bim  most 
liarmly  to  give  up  al!  idea  of  deserting  his  present  mode  of 
fife,  fop  wbich  I  thought  him  extremely  well  suited.  The 
Jonaequence  of  my  lecture  was,  what  yon  all  perceived 
irith  Burpri.ie,  a  great  change  in  Easper's  character.  He 
Jocame  serious,  reserved,  and  retiring,  and  commenced 
fais  career  es  a  respectable  character  by  throwing  off  hia 
ftuaint  costume.  In  a  sliort  time,  by  dint  of  making  a  few 
sad  bargains,  he  ingratiated  hims-ilf  with  Ernstorff,  Von 
Konigstein'a  pompous  chasseur.  Hia  object  in  forming 
tbis  connection  was  to  gain  an  (pportnnity  of  becoming 
acquainted  with  the  duties  of  a  gentleman's  servant,  and 
■■in  thia  he  has  succeeded.  About  a  week  since,  ho  purchased 
a  Ernstorff  a  large  quantity  of  ciftt-viK  a.^\wfc\  ol  '>la* 


I 


25:;  I'lVIAN  GREY. 

Baron'fi,  and  otlier  perquisites  of  a  great  man's  valeti 
among  these  were  some  playing  cavda  which  had  been  bor- 
rowed one  evening  in  great  haste  from  the  Bervaat  of  that 
rascal  De  Dceffleurs,  and  never  returned.  On  accidentally 
examining  these  cards,  Essper  detected  they  were  marked. 
The  system  on  which  the  marks  are  formed  and  understood 
is  so  simple  and  novel,  that  it  was  long  before  I  conl^ 
bring  myself  to  believe  that  hia  auspiciona  were  founded 
even  on  a  probability.  At  length,  however,  be  convinced 
me.  It  is  at  Vienna,  he  tells  me,  that  he  has  met  with 
these  cards  befoi*.  The  marks  are  all  oa  the  rim  of  the 
cards ;  and  an  experienced  dealer,  that  ia  to  say,  a  blackleg, 
can  with  these  marks  produce  any  resalts  and  combinations 
which  may  suit  hia  purpose.  Easper  tells  me  tliat  De  Itaf- 
fleurs  is  even  more  skilled  in  sleight-of-hand  than  himself. 
From  Ernstorff,  Esaper  learnt  on  the  day  of  the  fete  that 
Mr.  St.  George  was  to  dine  with  the  Chevalier  at  the  Baron's 
apartments  on  the  morrow,  and  that  there  was  0,  cbanc9 
that  I  should  join  them.  Ho  suspected  that  villany  wi 
in  the  wind,  and  when  I  retired  to  my  room  at  a  late  hoi 
on  the  night  of  the  tSte,  I  there  met  him,  and  it  was  then 
that  he  revealed  to  me  everything  which  I  have  told  you. 
Am  I  not  right,  then,  in  calling  him  our  preserver  ?' 

'  What  can  he  done  for  him  ? '  said  Lady  Madeleine. 

'His  onlv  wish  is  already  granted  ;  ha  ia  my  servant. 
That  he  will  serve  me  diligently  and  faithfully  I  have  no 
doubt.  I  only  wish  that  be  would  accept  or  could  appre- 
ciate a  more  worthy  reward." 

'Can  man  be  more  amply  rewarded,'  said  Miaa  Pane, 
'  than  by  choosing  his  own  remuneration  ?  I  think  he  haa 
ahown  in  his  request  hia  accustomed  talent.  I  must  go 
and  see  him  this  moment.' 

'Say  nothing  of  what  has  passed;  he  is  prepared  for 
ailence  from  all  parties.' 

A  week,  a  happy  week,  passed  over,  and  few  minutes  of 
the  day  found  Vivian  absent  from  the  side  of  Violet  Fane; 
and  now  be  thought  again  of  England,  of  his  retam  to 
that  country  under  very  different  ciroumalances  t«  what  he 
had  ever  contemplated.  Soon,  very  aoon,  he  traeted  to 
write  to  liia  father,  to  announce  to  him  the  revolatiou  ia 
his  wishes,  the  oonsummation  of  his  hopes.  Soon,  very 
Boon,  he  trusted  that  he  ahould  hail  his  native  cliffs,  a  i-e- 
clftimed  wanderer,  with  a  matured  mind  and  a  contented 
a  forgotten,  his  misantUvoi^j  la.'.d  aside. 


M    It  was  about 
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It  was  about  a  week  after  tho  departure  of  tlie  Baron  tliat 
two  young  Englishmen,  who  had  been  college  friends  of 
Mr.  St.  George,  arrived  at  the  Baths,  These  were  Mr. 
Anthony  St.  Leger  mid  Mr,  Adolphus  St.  John.  In  the 
academic  shades  of  Chriatchurch  these  three  gentlemen 
had  been  known  as  '  All  Saints.'  Among  their  youthful 
compftniona  they  bore  the  more  martial  style  of  the  '  The 
Three   Champions,'    St.    George,  St.   John,    and    St.  An- 

St.  John  and  St.  Anthony  had  jast  completed  the  grand 
tour,  and,  after  passing  the  Easter  at  Rome,  Iiad  returned 
through  the  Tyrol  from  Italy.  Since  then  they  had  tra- 
velled over  moat  parts  of  Germany  i  and  now.  In  tlie 
beginning  of  July,  found  themselves  at  the. Balks  of  Ems. 
Two  years'  travel  had  not  produced  any  very  beneficial 
effect  on  either  of  these  sainted  personages.  They  had 
gtuned,  by  visiting  the  capitals  of  all  Europe,  only  a  duo 
Acquaintance  with  the  follies  of  each ;  and  the  only  differ- 
ence that  coulii  be  observed  in  '..heir  conduct  on  their  return 
was,  that  their  affectation  was  rather  more  fantastical,  and 
therefore  more  amusing. 

'  Corpo  di  Bscco,  my  champion  !  who  ever  thought  of 
meeting  thee,  thou  holy  saint !  By  the  eyebrow  of  Venus, 
my  spirit  rejoiceth ! '  exclaimed  St.  Anthony,  whoso  peculiar 
affectation  was  an  adoption  in  English  of  the  Italian  oaths. 
'This  is  the  sweetest  spot,  St.  Anthony,  that  we  have 
jbnnd  since  we  left  Paradiso ;  that  is,  St.  George,  in  the 
vulgar,  since  we  quitted  ItaHa.  "  Italia  !  0  Italia  ! "  I 
['forget  the  rest ;  probably  you  remember  it.  Certainly,  a 
inoat  sweet  spot  this,  quite  a  Caspar  !' 

Art  was  the  peculiar  affectation  of  St.  John  ;  he  was, 

Indeed,  quite  a  ]xitron  of  the  Belle  Arti,  had  scattered  his 

Ordera  through  the  studios  of  most  of  the  celebrated  soulp- 

*iorB  of  Italy,  and  spoke  on  all  subjects  and  all  things  only 

''with  a  view  to  their  capability  of  foi-ming  material  for  the 

'■jpainter.     According  to  the  school  of  which  Mr,  St.  John 

"  '~as  a  disciple,  the  'inly  use  of  the  human  passions  is,  that 

ley   prodoce   sitnationa  for  the  histoi-ical  paiEter;    and 

ture,  according  to  tliese  votaries  of  the  rd  KuKiy,  is  only 

be  valued  as  affording  hints  for  the  more  perfect  con- 

atione  of  a  0/ande  or  a  Salvator, 
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'  By  bhe  girdle  of  Venua,  a  doviliaU  fine  woman  ! '  ci- 
claimed  St.  Anthony. 

'  A  splendid  bit ! '  ejaculated  St.  John  ;  '  ionched  in  vitfa 
freedom,  a  grand  toumure,  groat  gout  in  the  swell  of  the 
neck.     What  a  atady  for  R«tsch  ! ' 

'  In  the  nams  of  the  Graces,  who  is  it,  mio  Santo  ? ' 

'  Ay  !  name  la  belHssima  Signora.' 

'  The  "  fine  bit,"  St.  John,  is  my  aiater.' 

'  The  devil ! ' 

'  Diavolo  I  • 

'  Will  you  introduce  ub,  moat  holy  man  ? ' 

This  request  from  hoth,  simultaneously  arranging  their 
mnstachioa. 

The  two  saints  wore  accordingly,  in  dne  time,  intro- 
duced; but  finding  the  attention  of  Miss  Fane  always  en- 
groBaed,  and  receiving  some  not  very  encouraging  responses 
from  Lady  Madeleine,  they  voted  her  ladyship  cursedly 
satirical ;  and  passing  a  general  censure  on  the  annoying 
coldness  of  Englishwomen,  they  were  in  four. and- twenty 
hours  attached  to  the  suite  of  the  Miss  Fitzlooms,  to  whom 
they  were  introduced  by  St.  George  as  his  particular  fiiends, 
and  were  received  with  the  most  flattering  consideration. 

'  By  the  aspect  of  Diana  !  fine  girls,'  swore  St.  Anthony. 

'  Truly  most  gorgeona  colouring !  quite  Venetian  !  Au- 
relia  is  a  perfect  Giorgione  ! '  said  St.  John. 

'  Madeleine,'  said  St.  George,  one  morning,  to  his  sister, 
'have  you  any  objection  to  make  up  a  party  with  the 
Fitzlooras  to  pass  a  day  at  Nassau  ?  You  know  we  have 
often  talked  of  it;  and  as  Violet  is  so  well  now,  and  the 
weather  so  delightful,  there  surely  can  be  no  objection. 
The  Fitzlooma  are  very  agreeable  people ;  and  though  yon 
do  not  adniire  the  Santi,  still,  upon  my  word,  when  yon 
know  them  a  little  more,  you  wiU  find  them  very  pleasant  fel- 
lows, and  theyare  extremely  good-natured;  and  just  the  fol- 
lows for  aucb  a  party.  Donotrefuseroo.  I  have  set  my  mind 
npon  yonr  joining  t'>e  party.  Pray  nod  assent ;  thank  yon. 
Now  I  must  go  and  arrange  everything.  Let  us  see :  there 
are  seven  Fitzlooma  ;  for  we  cannot  count  on  less  than  two 
bojB  ;  yourself.  Grey,  Violet,  and  myself,  four ;  the  Santi  j 
quite  enough,  a  most  delightful  party.  Half  a  dozen  aer. 
vants  and  as  many  donkeys  will  manage  the  provisions 
Then  three  light  carriages  will  take  us  all.  "  By  the  wand 
of    Mercury ! "    as    St.    Anthony    would    vow,    admirably 
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'By  the   breath  ol'  Zupliyr  !    a  most  lovely  day,  MIse 
Fftne,'  'said  St.  Anthony,  on  the  niorniiii;  of  the  intended 


'  Quite  a  Clando  !  '   said  St.  John. 

'  Almost  as  beautiful  as  an  Italian  winter  day,  M>.  St 
Leger  ?  '  asked  Miss  Fane. 

'  Hardly  ! '  said  St.  Anthony,  with  a  Beriona  air  ;  for  he 
imagined  the  question  to  be  quite  genuine. 

The  carriagea  are  at  the  door ;  into  the  firat  ascended 
Mrs.  Fitzlcom,  two  daughters,  and  the  travelling  aaints. 
The  second  bore  Iiady  Madeleine,  Mr.  Fitzloom,  and  his 
two  Bons;  the  third  division  waa  formed  of  Mr,  St.  George 
and  Aurelia  Fitzlooni,  Miss  Fane  and  Vivian. 

Away,  away,  rolled  the  caiTiages ;  the  day  waa  beantifnl, 
the  sky  was  without  a  cloud,  and  a  mild  breeze  prevented 
fche  heat  of  the  sun  from  being  overpowering.  AJl  were  in 
high  spirits ;  lor  St.  George  had  made  a  capital  master  of 
the  ceremonies,  and  had  arranged  the  company  in  the  car- 
riages to  their  mutual  satisfaction,  St.  Anthony  awore,  by 
the  soul  of  Psyche  !  that  Augnata  F^tzloom  was  an  angel ; 
and  St.  John  waa  in  equal  I'aptures  with  Araminta,  who 
had  an  expression  about  the  eyes  which  reminded  him  of 
Titian's  Flora.  Mrs.  Fitzloom'a  natural  silence  did  not  dia. 
tnrb  the  uninterrupted  jargon  of  the  Santi,  whose  foppery 
elicited  loud  and  continued  approbation  from  the  fair 
sisters.  The  mother  sat  admiring  these  apriga  of  noble 
t^ees.  The  young  Fitzloonia,  in  crimson  cravata,  conversed 
with  Lady  Madeleine  with  a  delightful  militaiy  air ;  and 
their  happy  parent,  as  he  gazed  upon  them  with  satisfied 
afiectioQ,  internally  promised  them  both  a  commission  in  a 
orack  regiment. 

The  road  from  Ema  to  Nassau  winds  along  the  banks  of 
the  Lahn,  through  two  leagues  of  delightful  scenery ;  at 
Ihe  end  of  which,  springing  up  from  the  peak  of  a  bold  and 
riohly-woodod  mountain,  the  lofty  tower  of  the  ancient 
caalle  of  Naaaaii  meets  your  view.  Winding  walks  round 
the  eidea  of  the  mountain  lead  through  ail  the  varieties  of 
sylvan  scenery,  and  command  in  all  points  magnificent 
views  of  the  surrounding  country.  These  finally  brii^ 
joD  to  the  old  caatle,  whose  spacioua  chambers,  though 
now  choked  up  with  masses  of  grey  min  or  covered  with 
underwood,  still  bear  witness  to  the  might  of  their  former 
lord  I  the  powei'ful  Baron  whose  sword  gained  for  his  poft- 
tenty  a  thi'ODe.  4 
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All  BPemed  happy ;  none  liajipier  tlian  Violet  Fiina. 
Never  did  she  look  so  beautiful  as  to-day,  never  was  siia 
BO  animated,  ue7er  had  she  boaRtcd  that  her  pnlge  beat 
more  tnelodions  mnsic,  or  her  lively  blood  danced  &  more 
healthful  menanre.  A f tor  examining  all  the  antique  cham- 
bcra  of  the  castle,  and  diacovoring,  as  they  flattered  them- 
selvea,  secret  pasFiages,  and  dark  dungcotis,  and  hiddea 
doors,  they  loft  this  interesting  relic  of  the  middle  ages ; 
and  aoon,  by  a  gradual  descent  through  delightful  shrub- 
beries, they  again  found  themselves  at  the  bottom  of  tha 
valley.  Here  tliey  Tiaited  the  modem  ch&teau  of  Bsroii 
von  Stein,  one  of  tjie  moat  enlightened  and  able  politiciana 
that  Germany  has  ever  produced.  Ab  Minister  of  Prasaia, 
he  commenced  those  I'el'orma  which  the  illustrious  Harden. 
berg  perfected.  For  upwards  of  five  centuries  the  family 
of  St«in  have  retained  their  territorial  posaeasionB  in  the 
valley  of  the  Lahn.  Their  family  castle,  at  present  a  min, 
and  formei-ly  a  fief  of  the  House  of  Nassau,  is  now  only  a 

Iiicturesque  object  in  the  pleaau re-grounds  of  the  present 
ord. 

The  noon  hnd  passed  some  hours  before  the  delighted 
wanderers  complained  of  fatigue,  and  by  that  time  they 
found  themselves  in  a  pleasant  green  glade  on  the  skirts 
of  the  forest  of  Nassau.  It  was  nearly  environed  by  monn' 
tains,  covered  with  hanging  woods,  which  shaded  the 
beantlfal  valley,  and  gave  it  the  appearance  of  a  sylvan 
amphitheatre.  From  a  rocky  cleft  in  these  green  monn- 
taina  a  torrent,  daahiug  down  with  impetuous  foi'ce,  and 
whose  fall  wan  almost  concealed  by  the  cloud  of  spray 
which  it  eseitcd,  gave  birth  to  a  small  and  gentle  river, 
whose  banks  were  fringed  with  beautiful  trees,  which  pre- 
vented the  aiin'a  darts  from  piercing  it.B  coldness,  by  bowing 
their  fair  heads  over  its  waters.  From  their  extending 
branches  Nature's  choristers  sent  foi'th  many  a  lovely  lay 

Of  Gud'u  high  pnilsu,  and  of  llieir  bvfb'  swi^tt  teen. 

Near  the  banks  of  this  river,  the  servants,  under  the 
active  direction  of  Essper  George,  bad  prepared  a  banquet 
for  the  party.  The  cloth  had  been  laid  ou  a  raised  work  of 
wood  and  turf,  and  rustic  seats  of  the  same  material  sur- 
rounded the  pictnresquc  table.  It  glowed  with  materials, 
and  with  colours  to  which  Veronese  ulone  could  have  done 
JQBtice  :  pasties,  and  birds,  and  venison,  and  groups  of  tih, 
gieaanj  wifch  prismatic  hues,  i\-i\ile  '.Hoid  ^^jT&iviidft  o(  frait 
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fantastic  glass,  worthy  of  tTie  famous  wines 
they  wero  to  receive. 

'  Wei! ! '  said  Misa  Fane,  'I  never  will  be  n  merabur  of 
aa  adventurons  party  like  tlie  present,  of  which  Albert  ia 
not  manager.' 

'  I  must  not  take  the  whole  credit  upon  myself,  Violet ; 
St,  John  is  bntler,  and  St.  lieger  my  vice- chamberlain.' 

'Wei!,  I  cannot  praise  llr.  St.  John  till  I  have  tasted 
the  malvoiaie  which  he  has  promised  ;  but  as  for  the  other 
part  of  the  entertainment,  Mr.  St.  Leger,  I  am  sure  this  ia 
a  temptation  which  it  would  be  a  sin,  even  in  St.  Anthony, 
to  withstand.' 

'  By  the  body  of  Bacchus,  very  good  ! '  swore  Mr.  St, 
Leger. 

"These  mountains,'  said  Mr.  St.  John,  'remind  me  of 
one  of  Gaspar'B  cool  valleys.  The  party,  indeed,  giro  it  a 
diflerent  character,  quite  a  Watteau  !  ' 

'  Now,  Mra.  Fitzloom,'  said  St.  George,  who  was  in  hia 
e]em.ent,  '  let  me  recommend  a  little  of  this  pike  !  Lady 
Madeleine,  I  have  sout  yon  some  lamb.  Miss  Fitzloom,  I 
hope  St.  Anthony  ia  taking  care  of  yon.  Wrightson,  platea 
to  Mr.  St.  Leger.  Holy  man,  and  much  beloved!  send 
Ar»minta  some  chicken.  Grey  has  helped  yon,  Violet  ? 
Aareha,  this  is  for  yon.  William  Pitt  Fitzloora,  I  leave 
yon  to  yourself  George  Canning  Fitaloom,  take  care  of 
the  ladies  near  yon.  Essper  George  I  Where  is  Essper? 
St.  John,  who  is  your  deputy  in  the  wino  department  ? 
Wrightson !  bring  those  long  green  bottles  ont  of  the 
river,  and  put  the  champagne  nndemeath  the  willow.  Will 
jour  Ladyship  take  some  light  clarot  P  Mrs.  Fitzloom,  you 
mnst  nse  your  tumbler;  nothingbut  tnmblers  allowed,  by 
Miss  Fane's  particular  request ! ' 

'St.  George,  thou  holy  man!'  said  Miss  Fane,  'me- 
tliinka  you  are  very  impertinent.  You  shall  not  be  my 
patron  saint  if  yon  say  such  words.' 

For  the  next  hour  there  was  nothing  heard  save  tha 
calling  of  servants,  the  rattling  of  knives  and  forks,  the 
drawing  of  corks,  and  continned  bursts  of  laughter,  which 
were  not  occasionsd  by  any  brilliant  observations,  either  of 
the  Saints,  or  any  other  persons,  but  merely  the  result  of 
an  exuberance  of  apii  its  on  the  part  of  every  one  present. 

'  Well,  Aureha,'  said  Lady  Madeleine,  '  do  you  prefer 
our  present  mode  of  life  to  feasting  in  an  old  hall,  covered 
rrJtJi-  banners   and    batlcrMl   ehicWs,  M\S    s\xwQMMi.sA  V^ 
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myBtcrJons  corridura  and  dark  dungeons  ?  '     Aurelii 
BO   flattei-ed    by  tlio    notice  of  Iiady    Madeleine,   that    aha 
made  lier  no  answer ;  probably  because  she  waa  intent  o 
plover's  egg. 

'  I  think  we  might  nil  retire  to  this  ralley,'  said  Misa 
Fftne,  '  and  revive  the  feudal  times  with  great  success. 
Albert  might  take  us  to  NasBau  Castle,  and  you,  Mr.  Fitz- 
loom,  might  re-fortiiy  the  old  tower  of  Stein.  With  two  ■ 
sons,  however,  who  are  ftboat  to  enter  the  Guards,  I  am 
afraid  wo  must  he  your  Taasala.  Then  what  should  we  do  ?  ■ 
We  could  not  have  wood  parties  every  day ;  I  suppoBe  we 
should  get  tired  of  each  other.  No  !  that  docs  seem  i 
possible  i  do  not  you  all  think  so  ?  ' 

Omnes,  '  Impossible ! ' 

'  We  must,  however,  have  some  regular  pnraait,  ao 
cause  of  constant  escitement,  some  perpetual  aonrce  o( 
new  emotiouB.  New  ideaa,  of  course,  we  must  give  up } 
there  would  be  no  going  to  London  for  the  sea-son,  (or 
new  opiniona  to  astound  country  cjusJns  on  our  retnm. 
Some  pursuit  must  be  invented ;  we  all  must  have  b 
thing  to  do.     I  have  it !     Albert  shall  be  a  tyrant.' 

'  I  ara  very  mcch  obliged  to  yoti,  Violet.' 

'  TcB  !  a  cruel,  unprincipled,  vindictive,  rcmorseleas 
tyrant,  with  a  long  black  beai'd,  I  cannot  tell  how  long, 
nbont  twenty  thousand  timea  longer  than  filr.  St  Leger'a 
muBtachios.' 

'  By  the  beard  of  Jove ! '  swoi'e  St.  Anthony,  ae  Iia 
almost  started  from  his  aeat,  and  arranged  with  hja  thumb 
and  forefinger  the  delicate  Albanian  tuft  of  his  upper 
lip,  'by  the  hiiicil   of  Jove,   Miss  Fane,    I   !im   obliged   to 

L'Well,  then,'  continued  Violet,  'Albert  being  a  tyranl. 
Lady  Madeleine  must  be  an  unhappy,  ill-used,  persecuted 
woman,  living  on  bhick  bread  and  green  water,  i 
known  dungeon.  My  part  shall  bo  to  discover 
prisonment.  Sounds  of  strange  music  attract  my  attention 
to  a  part  of  the  caslle  wltich  I  have  not  before  frequented.' 
There  I  shall  distinctly  hear  a  female  voice  chaunting  thtf 
"  Brideamaida'  Chorus,"  with  Erard's  double  pedal  ac- 
compauimeut.  By  the  aid  of  the  confessors  of  the  two 
families,  two  drinking,  rattlintf,  impcrtineut,  most  corrupt, 
ftnd  most  amnaing  friara,  to  wit,  our  sainted  fnenda ' 
Here  both  Sir.  St.  Legur  and  Mr.  St.  John  bowed  low  to 
Misa  Fane. 
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A  most,  lively  personage  is  ^liss  Fane,'  wliispered  Bl 
A.Qthony  to  his  neighbour,  filisB  Fitzlooin,  '  great  stjlo  ! ' 

'Most  amUeing,  deliglitfn!  girl,  grea,t  stjle  !  rather  a 
display  to-day,  1  think.' 

'  Oh,  decidedly  !  and  dcyiliah  personal,  too  ;  some  peopla 
wouldn't  like  it.  I  have  no  donbt  she  will  say  soiaetliiiig 
aboDt  you  next.' 

'Oh,  I  BhaU  be  very  surprised,  indeed,  if  she  does! 
It  may  be  very  well  to  you,  but  Miss  Fane  must  be 
an-are ' 

Before  this  pompous  seuteuce  could  be  finished  an  inci- 
dent occurred  which  prevented  Mias  Fane  from  proceeding 
with  her  allotment  of  characters,  and  rendered  unnecessary 
the  threatened  indignation  of  Miss  Fitzloom. 

Mifia  Fane,  as  we  mentioned,  suddenly  ceased  speaking  ; 
the  eyes  of  all  were  turned  in  the  direction  in  which  she 
was  gazing  as  if  she  had  seen  a  ghost. 

'  WLat  B,TO  you  looking  up  at,  Violet  ? '  asked  St.  George. 

'  Did  not  you  see  anytliiiig  ?  did  not  any  of  you  see  any- 

'  Mr.  Grey,  surely  you  must  have  seeu  it !  ' 

■  I  saw  uofhing.' 

'  It  could  not  be  fancy  ;  impossible.  I  saw  it  distinctly, 
I  cannot  be  in  a  dream.  See  there  !  again,  on  that  topmost 
branch.     It  moves  !  ' 

Some  odd  shrill  Bounds,  uttered  in  the  voice  of  a  Pol- 
cineilo,  attracted  thenotice  I  th  m.all  and  1  '  h'gh  in  the 
air,  behind  a  lofty  chestnu  e  e  hgu  e  of  a  Pulcinello 
did  appear,  hopjiing  and  vaul  g  m  he  u  subs  antial  air. 
Now  it  sent  forth  another  s  p  e  sound   and  now, 

with  both  its  hands,  it  pat    dad  n      s      ked  its 

(tmple  paunch  ;  dancing  a  he  n  e  w  b  un  emitting 
activity,   and   wagging  its    qu  a      at     he   as  oundod 

guests. 

'  Who,  what  can  itbe  P  '  cried  all.  The  Misses  Fitzloom 
sliricked,  and  the  Santi  seemed  quite  puzzled. 

'  VTbo,  what  can  it  be  ?  ' 

Ere  time  could  be  given  for  any  one  to  hazard  a  conjec- 
ture, the  Sgure  liad  advanced  from  behind  the  trees,  and 
htul  spanned  in  an  instant  tte  festal  board,  with  two 
enormous  stilts,  on  which  they  now  perceived  it  was 
tnoanted.  The  Missea  Fitzloom  shrieked  again.  The 
Bgaee  imitated  iheh  cries  in  hia  c^ucci  'icncQ,  wA^'c%&!uiSV) 
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raising  one  enormous  stilt  up  into  the  air,  atood  onlj  <Mii| 
cue  support,  which  WHS  planted  behind  the  lovely  Amminta. 

'  0  !  inimitable  Easper  George  ! '  exclaimed  Violet  Fane. 

Here  Signor  Punch  commenced  a  song,  which  he  exe- 
cuted in  the  tone  peculiar  to  his  character,  and  in  a  atyla 
which  drew  applauses  from  all ;  and  then,  with  a  hop, 
fltep,  and  a  jump,  he  was  ag;aiu  behind  the  chestunt-tree. 
In  a  moment  he  advanced  without  his  stilts  towards  the 
table.  Here,  on  the  tarf,  he  again  commenced  his  antics; 
kicking  liis  nose  with  hia  right  foot,  and  liis  hump  with  his 
left  one;  executing  splendid  somersets,  and  cutting  erei-y 
species  of  caper,  and  never  ceasing  for  a  moment  from  pei^- 
forming  all  his  movements  to  the  inspiring  music  of  his  own  i 
melodious  voice.  At  last,  jumping  upvery  high  in  the  air, 
he  fell  as  if  all  his  joints  wei'e  loosened,  and  the  Misses 
Pitzloom,  imagining  that  hia  bones  were  really  broken,' 
shvioked  agMn,  Bnt  now  Esapor  began  the  wonderful 
performance  of  a  dead  body  possessed  by  a  devil,  and  in  a 
minute  his  shattered  corpse,  apparently  without  the  assist- 
ance of  any  of  its  members,  began  to  jump  and  move  about 
the  ground  with  miracnlona  rapidity.  At  length  it  disap- 
peared behind  the  chestnut- tree. 

'  I  really  think,'  said  Mr.  St.  George,  '  it  ia  the  most 
agreeable  day  I  ever  passed  in  all  my  life.' 

'  Decidedly  ! '  said  St.  Anthony.  '  St.  John,  you  remem- 
ber our  party  to  Pcestam  iviih  Lady  Calabria  M'Craterand 
the  Marquis  of  Agrigentam.  It  was  nothing  to  this  ! 
Nothing !     Do  you  know  I  thought  that  rather  dull.' 

'  Tes,  too  elaborate ;  too  highly  finished ;  nothing  of 
the  pittore  improvisatore.  A  party  of  this  kind  should  be 
more  sketchy  in  its  style ;  the  outline  niwe  free,  and 
less  detiiil.' 

'  Essper  is  coming  out  to-day,'  said  Vician  to  Miss  Fane, 
'  after  a  long,  aud,  I  venture  to  say,  painful  forbearance. 
However,  I  hope  you  will  excuse  him.     It  seems  to  amnae 

'  1  think  it  ia  dehghtful.  See  !  here  he  comes  again.' 
He  now  appeared  in  hia  original  costume ;  the  one  in 
which  Vivian  first  mot  him  at  the  fair.  Bowing,  be  throw 
his  Land  carelessly  over  his  mandolin,  and  having  tried  the 
melody  of  its  strings,  sang  with  great  taste,  and  a  sweet 
voice;  sweeter  from  its  contrast  with  its  previous  shrill 
tones;  a  very  pretty  romance.  All  applauded  him  very 
%rBi2jr,  nad  no  one  more  so  LU&n  Mka  ¥a.Qe 
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*Ali !  ininiitiible  Easper  George,  how  can  we  Bufficiently 
Jik  yon  !      How  well  he  plays  !  and  his  voicn  is  quite 
bntiful.     Oh  !  could  not  we  dance  ?   would  not  it  be  de- 
lightful ?  and  he  could  play  on  his  guitar.     Think  of  the 
delidous  torf !' 

Omnes,  'Delightful!  delightful!  '  They  rose  f™m  the 
table. 

'Violet,  my  dear,'  asked  Lady  Madeleine, '  what  are  you 
_  going  to  do  ?  ' 

I        '  By  the  toe  of  Terpsichore  ! '  as  Mr.  St.  Leger  wonid  say, 
'  '  I  am  going  to  dance.' 

'  But  remember,  to-day  you  have  done  so  much  !  let  as 
be  moderate ;  thongh  you  feel  so  much  better,  atill  think 
what  a  change  to-day  has  been  from  your  usual  habits  !  ' 

'  But,  dp-areat  I^ady  Madeleine,  think  of  dancing  on  the 
tnrf,  and  I  feel  bo  well  I  ' 

'  By  the  Graces  !   I  iim  for  the  waltz,'  said  St.  Anthony. 
'It  has  certainly  a  very  free  touch  to  recommend  it,' 
eaid  St,  John. 

'No,  no,'  said  Violet;  'let  na  all  join  in  a  country  dance.' 
But  the  Misses  Fitiloom  preferred  a  quadrille. 

The  quadrille  was  soon  formed  :  Violet  made  up  for  not 
dancing  with  Vivian  at  the  Grand  Duko's.  She  was  most 
animated,  and  kept  up  a  successful  rivalry  with  Mr.  St. 
Leger,  who  evidently  prided  himself,  as  Mr.  Fitzloom  ob- 
served, '  on  his  light  fantastic  toe.'  Now  he  pirouetted 
like  Paul,  and  now  he  attitudinised  like  Albert ;  and  now 
MisB  Fane  eclipsed  all  his  exertions  by  her  iuimitablo  imi- 
tations of  Ronzi  Vestris'  rushing  and  arrowy  manner.  St. 
Anthony,  in  despair,  but  quite  delighted,  revealed  a  secret 
which  had  been  taught  him  by  a  Spanish  dancer  at  Milan; 
I  -but  thett  Miss  Fane  vanquished  him  for  ever  with  the  pas 
I  <de  Zephyr  of  the  exquisite  Fanny  Bias. 

P  .  The  day  was  fast  declining  when  the  carriages  arrived ; 
tho  young  people  were  in  no  huraour  to  return  ;  and  as, 
when  they  had  once  entered  the  caiTiage,  the  day  seemed 
finiahed  for  ever,  they  proposed  walking  part  of  the  way 
home.  Lady  Madeleine  made  little  objection  to  Violet 
joining  the  party,  as  after  the  exertion  that  Miss  Fane  had 
been  maknng,  a  drive  in  an  open  carriage  might  be  danger- 
ous ;  and  yet  tho  walk  was  too  long,  but  all  agreed  that  it 
would  be  impossible  to  shorten  it ;  and,  as  Violet  declared 
I  .that  she  was  not  in  the  least  fatigued,  the  lesser  evil  was 
wfiteretcoB  choaea.     The  carriages  reWei  o^*,  %!(■  'a^y:s«!b\!at!& 
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way  from  Ems,  the  two  omptj  ones  were  fo  wait  for 
walling  party.  Lady  Madeline  smiled  with  fond  affection, 
as  Ehe  waved  iicr  hand  to  Violet  the  moment  hefore  ehe 
was  out  of  Eight. 

'And  now,' said  St.  George,  'good  people  all,  instead 
of  returning  hy  the  same  road,  it  strikes  me,  that  there 
must  be  a  way  through  this  little  wood ;  you  soo  there  is 
an  excellent  path.  Before  the  sun  is  set  wo  shall  have  got 
through  it,  and  it  will  bring  ns  out,  I  have  no  doubt,  by 
the  old  cottage  which  you  ooserved,  Grey,  when  we  came 
along.  I  saw  a  gate  and  path  there ;  jnat  where  we  first 
got  sight  of  Nassau  Ca'5tle  ;  there  can  be  no  doubt  abont 
it.  You  see  it  is  a  regular  right-angle,  and  besides  varying 
the  wallt,  we  shall  at  least  gain  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  whieb, 
after  all,  as  wo  have  to  walk  nearly  three  railos,  is  an  object. 
It  is  quite  clear,  if  I  have  a  head  for  anything,  it  is  fop 
ficding  my  way.' 

'T  thini  you  have  a  head  for  everything,'  said  Aurelia 
Fitzloom,  in  a  soft  sentimental  whisper  ;  '  I  am  sure  we 
owe  all  our  happiness  to-day  to  yon !  ' 

'  If  I  have  a  hoad  for  everything,  I  have  a  heart  only  for 
one  person !  ' 

As  every  one  wished  to  be  convinced,  no  one  offered  any 
argument  in  opposition  to  Mr.  St.  George's  view  of  tha 
case  ;  and  bodio  were  already  in  the  wood. 

'  Albert,'  said  Miss  Pane,  '  I  do  not  like  walking  in  th» 
wood  so  late;  pray  come  hack.' 

'Oh,  nonsense,  Violet!  come.  If  yon  do  not  like  to 
come,  yoa  can  walk  by  tlio  road ;  you  will  meet  ns  round 
by  the  gate,  it  is  only  five  minutes'  walk.'  Ere  he  had 
Sniahcd  speaking,  the  rest  were  in  the  wood,  and  some  had 
advanced.  Vivian  strongly  recomm.ended  Violet  not  to 
join  them  ;  he  was  sure  that  Lady  Madeleine  would  not 
approve  of  it;  he  was  sure  that  it  was  very  dangerous, 
extremely;  and,  by-the-bye,  while  he  was  talking,  which 
way  had  they  gone  ?  ho  did  not  see  them.  He  halloed ; 
all  answered,  and  a  thousand  echoes  besides.  '  We  cer- 
tainly had  better  go  by  the  road,  we  shall  lose  our  way 
if  we  try  to  follow  thom  ;  nothing  is  so  puzzling  as  walking 
in  wooda;  wo  had  much  better  keep  to  the  road.'  So  by 
the  road  they  went. 

The  Bun  had  already  sunk  behind  the  mountains,  whose 
undulating  forms  were  thrown  into  dark  shadow  against 
tlio  crimaoa  sky.     The  thin  creacent  o?   ^ft  we^  Towtb 
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Boated  over  tlie  euatcru  hilla,  whose  deep  woods  glowed 
with  the  rosy  g-lories  of  twilight,  Orer  the  peak  of  a 
purple  monntain  glittered  the  solitary  star  of  eveninff.  As 
the  ann  dropped,  aniverpal  silence  seemed  to  pervade  the 
whole  face  of  nature.  The  voice  of  the  birds  was  stilled  ; 
tiie  breeze,  which  had  refreshed  them  dnring  the  day,  died 
Away,  as  if  its  office  were  now  completed ;  and  none  of 
the  dark  sounds  and  sights  of  hideons  Night  yet  dared  to 
triumph  over  the  death  of  Day.  Unseen  were  the  circling 
wings  of  the  fell  bat;  unheard  the  screech  of  the  waking 
owl ;  silent  the  drowsy  hum  of  the  shade-horn  beetle  ! 
Wtiat  heai't  has  not  acknowledged  the  inflnenco  of  this 
hour,  the  sweet  and  soothing  hoar  of  twilight!  the  hour  of 
love,  the  hour  of  adoration,  the  hour  of  rest!  when  we 
think  of  those  we  love,  only  to  regret  that  we  have  not 
loved  more  dearly ;  when  we  remember  our  enemies  only 
to  forgive  them ! 

And  Vivian  and  his  beautiful  companion  owned  the 
magic  of  this  hour,  as  ail  must  do,  by  silence.  No  word 
was  spoken,  yet  ifl  ailenco  Bometimcs  a  language.  They 
gazed,  and  gazed  again,  and  their  full  spirits  held  due 
communion  with  the  starlit  sky,  and  the  mountains  and 
the  woods,  and  the  soft  shadows  of  the  increasing  moon. 
Oh  I  who  can  describe  what  the  o'ercharged  spirit  feels  at 
this  EBcred  hour,  when  we  almost  lose  the  consciousness  of 
«xistfince,  and  our  souls  seem  to  stm^le  to  pierce  fnturity ! 
In  the  forest  of  the  mysterious  Odenwald,  in  the  solitudes 
of  the  Bergstraase,  had  Vivian  at  this  hour  often  found 
consolation  for  a  bruised  spirit,  often  in  adorbig  nature  had 
forgotten  man.  But  now,  when  he  had  never  felt  nature's 
influence  more  powerful ;  when  he  had  never  forgotten 
miiD  and  man's  world  more  thoroughly ;  when  he  was  rx- 
periencing  emotions,  which,  though  undefinablc,  he  felt  to 
be  new  ;  he  started  when  he  remembered  that  all  this  was 
in  the  presence  of  a  human  being !  Was  it  Hesperus  he 
gazed  npon,  or  something  else  that  glanced  brighter  than 
an  Evening  star  ?  Even  as  be  thought  that  his  gaze  was 
fixed  on  the  countenance  of  nature,  he  found  that  hia  eyes 
rested  ou  the  face  of  nature's  loveliest  daughter  ! 

'Violet!  dearest  Violet ! ' 

As  in  some  delicious  dream  the  sleeper  is  awakened  from 
Ilia  bliss  by  the  sound  of  his  own  rapturous  voice,  so  was 
Vivian  roused  by  these  words  from  hia  reverie,  and  called 
back  to  the  world  which  he  Ivad  forgottuu.     But  ere  n 


i 


-64  f-niAX  GREY. 

moment  had  passed,  he  was  pouring  foilb  i:i  a  rapid  yoi'ca, 
and  incoherent  manner,  such  words  ua  men  speak  only  once. 
He  spoke  of  hia  early  follies,  his  misfortunes,  hia  misury ; 
of  hia  matuifld  views,  hia  settled  principles,  hia  plana,  his 
tirospects,  his  hopes,  his  happiness,  his  bliss  ;  and  when  he 
had  ceased,  ho  listened,  in  his  turn,  to  some  small  still 
words,  which  made  him  the  happiest  of  human  beingi. 
He  lient  down,  he  kissed  the  soft  silken  cheek  which  now 
he  could  call  his  own.  Her  hand  was  in  his ;  her  head 
Bank  upon  his  breast.  Suddenly  she  clung  to  him  with  a 
strong  grasp.  '  Violet !  my  own,  my  dearest ;  you  are 
overcome,  I  have  been  rash,  I  have  been  imprudent. 
Speak,  speak,  my  beloved  !  say,  you  are  not  iU  ! ' 

She  spoke  not,  but  clang  to  him  with  a  fearfal  strength, 
her  head  still  upon  bis  breast,  her  full  eyes  closed.  Alarmed, 
he  raisfid  her  off  the  ground,  and  bore  her  to  the  river-aide. 
Water  might  revive  her.  But  when  he  tried  to  lay  her  a 
moment  on  the  bank,  she  clung  to  liim  gasping,  as  a  sink- 
ing person  clings  to  a  stout  swimmer.  He  leant  over  her ; 
he  did  not  attempt  to  disengage  her  arms ;  and,  by  degrees, 
by  very  slow  degrees,  her  grasp  loosened.  At  last  her 
avnjs  gave  way  and  fell  by  his  side,  and  her  eyes  partly 
ojicnod. 

'  Thank  God  !  Violet,  my  own,  my  beloved,  any  you  are 

She  answered  not,  evidently  she  did  not  know  him,  evi- 
dently she  did  not  see  him.  A  film  was  oa  her  sight,  and 
her  eye  was  glassy.  He  rushed  to  the  water-side,  and  in  a 
moment  he  h;ui  sprinkled  her  temples,  now  covered  with  a 
cold  dew.  Her  pulse  heat  not,  her  circulation  seemed  sus- 
pended. Ho  rubbed  the  palms  of  her  hands,  he  covered 
her  delicate  feet  with  hia  coat ;  and  then  rushing  up  the 
bank  into  tlie  road,  he  shouted  with  frantic  cries  oa  all 
sides.  No  one  came,  no  one  was  noai'.  Again,  with  a  cry 
of  fearful  anguish,  lie  shouted  as  if  au  hyoina  were  feeding 
on  his  vitals.  No  sound  ;  no  answer.  The  nearest  cottage 
was  above  a  mile  off.  He  dared  not  leave  her.  Again  he 
ruahed  down  to  the  water-side.  Her  eyes  were  siill  open, 
still  fixed.  Her  mouth  also  was  no  longer  closed.  Her 
hand  wae  stiff,  her  heart  had  ceased  to  beat.  He  tried  with 
the  warmth  of  his  own  body  to  revive  her.  He  slouted, 
he  wept,  he  prayed.  All,  aU  in  vain.  Again  he  was  in  the 
road,  again  shouting  liKo  an  insane  being.  There  was  a 
Bound.     HiU-k  !     It  was  but  the  acteecli  of  au  owl  I 
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Once  more  at  the  river-side,  once  more  bending  over  her 
with  starting  eyes,  once  more  the  attentive  ear  listening  for 
the  soundless  breath.  No  sound  !  not  even  a  sigh !  Oh  ! 
what  would  he  have  given  for  her  shriek  of  anguish  !  No 
change  had  occurred  in  her  position,  but  the  lower  part  of 
her  face  had  fallen ;  and  there  was  a  general  appearance 
which  struck  him  with  awe.  Her  body  was  quite  cold, 
her  limbs  stiflfened.  He  gazed,  and  gazed,  and  gazed.  He 
bent  over  her  with  stupor  rather  than  grief  stamped  on  his 
features.  It  was  very  slowly  that  the  dark  thought  came 
over  his  mind,  very  slowly  that  the  horrible  truth  seized 
upon  his  soul.  He  gave  a  loud  shiiek,  and  fell  on  the  life- 
less body  of  Violet  Fane  ! 
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CHAPTER  I, 


I 


Tub  gi'cej]  and  bowery  summer  had  passed  away.  It  wM 
midnight  wheu  two  lioraemen  paUed  up  tbeir  ateerta  hth- 
ueath  a  wide  oak ;  which,  with  other  iofty  trees,  skirted 
the  side  of  a  windiug  road  in  an  cstensive  fopeet  in  tha 
south  of  Germany. 

'  By  liejivena ! '  said  one,  who  apparently  was  the  master, 
'  wc  must  even  lay  our  cloaks,  I  think,  under  this  oak  ;  for 
the  road  winda  again,  and  assuredly  cannot  lead  now  to 
oar  village.' 

*  A  starlit  sky  in  autuiiin  can  scarcely  be  the  fittest 
curtain  for  one  so  weak  as  you,  sir ;  I  should  recom* 
mend  travelling  on,  if  we  keep  on  our  horses'  backs  tiH 

'  But  if  we  are  travelling  in  a  directly  contrary  way  to 
our  voiturier,  honest  as  we  may  suppose  him  to  be,  if  h«> 
find  in  the  morning  no  paymaster  for  his  job,  he  may  with' 
justice  make  free  with  our  baggage.  And  I  shall  be  un- 
nsnally  mistaken  if  the  road  wo  are  now  pursuing  does  not. 
lead  back  to  the  city.' 

'  City,  town,  or  viUage,  you  must  sleep  under  no  foi-eiit 
t  ■       L  t         'de  on.    It  will  be  hard  if  wo  do  not  Bud 

m    h      tsm  r  ranger's   cottage ;  and  for  aught  we 

kn  w  ^     illage,  or  some  comfortable  old  manop- 

h  w  ha.   b  en  in  the  family  for  two  centuries ;  and 

w  w   h  C  d     blessing,  they  may  chance  to  have  wine 

d  h    b         .1  know  not  how  you  may  feel,  sir, 

bah  de  when  I  was  only  preparM  for  luJf 

b       mad  too,  in  an  autumn  niglit,  makes  me 

m  w         d  )f  renewing  my  acquaintance  with  the 

ki    h       fi 

I  d  y  u  in  a  glass  of  hock   and   a  slice  of 

renison,  I  confess,  my  good  fellow ;  but  in  a  nocturnal 
I  Mm  ao  longer  jour  match-    However,  if  joo.  lUtat  it  best^ 
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ir.    If  it  be  only 


we  will  prick  o 

for  them,  I  am  sure  we  must  Eooa  etop, 

'  Aj  !  do  sir ;  aiicl  pot  your  cloak  well  round  yon  ;  all  is 
for  thii  best.     Ton  are  cot,  I  gaesH,  a  Sabbatli-liorn  child  ?' 
'  Thftt  am  I  not,  lint  how  would  that  make  oar  plight 
worse  than  it  is  ?     Should  wo  be  farther  off  supper  ?  ' 

'  Nearer,  perhaps,  thun  you  imagine  ;  for  we  slioiild 
then  have  a  cbauco  of  sharing  the  spoils  of  the  Spirit 
Hunter,' 

'Ah!   Essper,  is  it  so?' 

'  Trnly  yes,  sir  ;  and  were  either  of  us  a  Snbbath-born 
child,  by  holy  croaa  !   I  would  not  give  much  for  our  chance 
*a  down  bed  this  night.' 
L  Here  a  ^reat  horned  owl  flew  across  the  road. 
"Tere  I  in  the  north,'  said  Essper,  'I  would  sing  an 

Mary  against  the  SrcT  Ozel.' 
What  call  you  that  ?  '  asked  Vlviim, 
"Tis  the  great  bii'd,  sir ;  the  great   horned    owl,  that 
Iways  flies  before  the  Wild  Hunter.     And  truly,  sir,  I 
aed  through  many  forests  in  my  time,  but  never 
I  one  where  I  should  sooner  eipoct  to  hear  a  mid- 
;ht  bugle.      U  yon  will  allow  me,  sir,  I  will  ride  by  your 
I.     Thank  God,  at  least,  it  ia  not  the  Waipurgis  night !  ' 
I  wish  to  Heaven  it  were!'  said  Vivian,  'and  that  wo 
'^ere  on  the  Brocken.     It  must  be  highly  amusing  !  ' 

Hush  !  hush !  it  is  luck-y  we  are  not  in  the  Hartz  ;  but 
tre  know  not  where  we  are,  nor  who  at  this  moment  may 
behind  ae.' 

And  here  Esaper  began  pouring  forth  a  liturgy  of  his 
half  Catholic  and  half  Calyiniatic,  quite  in  character 
irith  the  creed  of  the  country  through  which  they  were 
travelling. 

'  My  horse  has  slunabled,'  continued  Esaper,  '  mid  yours, 
sir,  is  he  not  shying  ?  There  is  a  confounded  cloud  over 
the  moon,  but  I  have  no  sight  in  the  dark  if  that  mass 
before  you  be  not  a  devil's- si  one.  The  Lord  have  mercy 
npou  oar  sinful  bouIs  ! ' 

'  Peace  !  Essper,'  ssid  Vivian,  who  was  surprised  to  find 
him  really  alarmed ;  '  I  see  nothing  but  a  block  of  granite, 
m)  uncommon  sight  in  a  German  forest.' 

'It  is  a  devil-stone,  I  tell  you,  sir ;   there  has  been  some 

ehnrch  here,  which  lie  haa  knocked  down  in  the  night. 

tiook  !  is  it  the  moss-people  that  1  see  !     As  snre  as  I  am 

hunffij  sinner,  the  Wild  One  is  oo.t  iv-bunlTO^  \n-Tft^\.,' 
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'  More  luck  for  uh,  il'  we  meet  liira.  Hia  dogs,  as  yOB 
Eiiy,  may  gaiu  ua  a  anpper.  I  think  our  wisest  conrae  will 
bo  to  join  the  cry.' 

'  Husk  !  hush  !  you  would  not  talk  ho  if  you  knew  what 
yoQr  share  of  the  Bpoila  might  bo.     Ay !  if  yon  did,  sir, 
your  cheek   would   be   paler,  and   your  very  teeth  would 
chatter.     I  knew  one  man  who  waa  titvvelllng  in  the  forea^ 
just  as  we  are  now;  it  waa  about  this  time;  andhebelievrf 
in  the  Wild  Huntsman  about  as  much  as  you,  that  is,  ha 
liked  to  tiilk  of  the  Spirit,  merely  to  have  the  opportunity 
of  denying  that  he  believed  in  him ;  which  showed,  as 
uaed  to  say,  that  his  mind  was  often  thinking;  of  it.     I 
was  .1  meri'y  knave,  and  aa  firm  a  hand  for  a  boar-apear 
ever  I  mot  with,  and  I  have  met  many.     "We  used  to  call 
him,    before  the   accident,    Left-handed   Hans,    but  they 
call  him  now,  sir,  the  Child-Hunter.     Oh  !  it  is  a  very- 
awful  tale,  and  I  would  sooner  tell  it  in  blnzing  hall  thoa 
in  free  forest.     Yoa  did  not  hear  any  sound  to  the  left, 

'  Nothing  but  the  wind,  Easper ;   on  with  your  tale,  my 

'  It  ia  a  very  awful  talc,  sir,  but  I  will  make  short  work 
of  it.  Tou  see,  air,  it  was  a  night  just  like  this  ;  the  moon 
was  generally  hid,  but  the  stars  prevented  it  from  ever 
being  pitch  dark.  And  bo,  sir,  ho  was  travelling  alone ;  ha 
had  been  up  to  the  castle  of  the  baron,  hia  master ;  you  see, 
sir,  he  was  head-ranger  to  his  lordship,  and  he  always 
returned  home  through  the  forest.  What  he  was  thinking 
of,  I  cannot  say,  bat  most  likely  of  no  good  ;  when  all  on 
a  sudden  lie  heard  the  baying  of  hounds  in  the  distance. 
Now  directly  he  heard  it;  I  have  heard  him  tell  the  atorya 
thousand  times  ;  directly  he  heard  it,  it  struck  him  that  it 
must  bo  the  Spirit  Huntsman;  and  though  there  were 
many  ways  to  account  for  the  hounds,  still  lie  nerer  for  a 
moment  doubted  that  tbey  were  the  hell-doga.  The  sonndB 
came  nearer  and  nearer.  Now  I  tell  yon  this,  because  if 
ever,  which  the  Holy  Virgin  forbid  !  if  ever  you  meet  ths 
Wild  Huntsman,  you  will  know  how  to  act ;  conduct  your- 
self always  with  propriety,  make  no  noise,  but  behave  like 
a  gentleman,  and  don't  put  the  dogs  off  the  scent ;  stand 
anide,  and  let  him  pass.  Don't  talk  ;  be  has  no  time  to 
lose;  for  if  he  bunt  after  daybreak,  a  night's  sport  is  for- 
feited for  every  star  left  in  the  morning  sky.  So,  sir,  you 
^es  nothing  puts  him  in  a  greater  ^e.s%iQii  tioK^  Xa'Vma^Sk. 
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tfme  Ls  answering  impertineut  queationa.     Well,  sir,  Left- 

h&ndoil  Hana  stood  by  tho  road-aide.     Tlie  baying  of  the 

dofjB  was  90  distinct,  that  he  felt  that  in  a  moment  the 

Wild  One  would  he  np:  hia  horse  shivered  like  asallow  in 

1  Btorm.       He  heard  the  tramp  of  the   Spiritsteed  :  they 

etone  in  sight.     As  the  tall  figure  of  the  Huntaman  pasaed  ; 

woannot  tell  you  what  it  was  ;  it  might  have  been ;  Lord, 

Tnrgive  me  for  thinking  what  it  might  have  been !  but  a 

bice  from  behind  Hana,  a  voice  bo  like  his  own,  that  for  a 

loment  he  fancied  that  he  had  himself  apokeu,  although 

p  was  conscious  that  his  lips  had  been  firmly  closed  the 

_  Whole  tirae ;  a  voice  from  the  road-side,  just  behind  poor 

Hans,  mind,  Enid,  "  Good  sport.  Sir  Huntsman,  'tia  an  odd 

liglit  to  track  a,  stag  !"     The  poor  man,  sir,  was  all  of  an 

ague ;  but  how  much  greater  was  his  horror  when  the  tall 

Lnntatnan  stopped!     He  thought  that  he  was  gfling  to  be 

eatea  up  on  the  spot,  at  least :   not  at  ali,  "  My  fi-iend  !  " 

Baid  the  Wild  One,  in  the  kindest  voice  imaginable  ;  "  my 

friend,  would  you  like  to  give  yonr  horse  a  breathing  with 

^«a  P  "      Poor  Hans  was  so  alarmed  that  it  never  entered 

UBto  his  head  for  a  single  moment  to  refnae  tho  invitation, 

Ifcsd  instantly  he  was  galloping  by  the  side  of  the  Wild 

Hpmitsman.  Away  they  flew  !  away!  away!  away!  over  bog, 

H^d  over  mere  ;  over  ditch,  and  over  hedge  ;  away  !  away  ! 

Kmay !    and    tho   Ranger's   horse   never  failed,  but   kept 

Mff  the  side   of    the   Wild  Spirit  without  the  least  dia- 

PlreBS ;  and  yet  it  is  very  gingnlar  that  Hans  was  about 

to  sell  this   vejy  beast  only  a  day  before,  for  a  matter  of 

five  crowns :  you  aee,  lie  only  kept  it  just  to   pick  hia 

way  at  night  from  the  castle  to  his  own  cottage.    Well,  it  is 

very  odd,  but  Haus  soon  lost  all  fear,  for  the  aport  was  so 

fine  and  he  had  such  a  keen  relish   for  the  work,  that,  far 

from  being  alarmed,  he  thought  himself  one  of  tlie  luckiest 

knaves  alive.     But  the  oddest  thing  all  this  time  was,  that 

Hans  never  caught  sight  for  one  moment  of  either  buck  or 

»l>oar,  although  he  saw  by  the  dogs'  noses  that  there  was 
iomethiag  keen  in  the  wind,  and  althongh  he  felt  that  if 
ibe  bunted  boast  were  like  any  that  he  had  liiroself  ever 
followed  before,  it  must  have  been  run  down  with  such 
doga,  quicker  than  a  priest  could  say  a  paternoster.  At 
last,  for  he  had  grown  quite  bold,  says  Hana  to  the  Wild 
Huntaman,  "  Tlie  beasts  run  quick  'o  nights,  sir,  I  think  ; 
,  it  baa  been  a  long  time,  I  ween,  ere  I  scampered  ao  far, 
latr  so  little  '.  "     Do  yoa  know  Itai,  *j.\ia  o\i  ^e^  ' 
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vios  not  the  Ifitsl  aUronleJ,  but  Buid,  iu.  tbc  pleoeantesf 
voice  imaginable,  "  A  true  huntsman  ahonld  be  patient, 
Hans ;  yon  will  eoe  the  game  quick  enough ;  look  forward, 
man!  what  sei;  jo'.i  ?  "  And  sure  enough,  your  HigpbneBS, 
he  did  look  fomard.  It  was  near  the  Bkirts  of  the  forest, 
there  wiis  a  green  glade  before  them,  and  very  few  trees, 
and  therefore  he  could  eee  far  a-bead.  The  moon  wa* 
shining  very  brigiit,  and  snre  enough,  what  did  he  see  ? 
Running  as  fleet  oyer  the  tnrf  as  a  rabbit,  was  a  child. 
The  little  figure  was  quite  black  in  the  moonlight,  and 
Hans  could  not  catch  ita  face  ;  in  a  moment  the  hell-doga 
were  on  it.  Hana  quivered  like  a  windy  reed,  and  the 
Wild  One  laughed  till  the  very  wooda  echoed.  "How  lika 
you  hunting  moss-men  ?  "  asked  the  Spirit.  Now  when 
Ilans  found  it  was  only  a  moss-raan,  he  took  heart  again, 
and  said  in  a  abating  voice,  that  "  It  is  rare  good  sport  in 
good  company ;"  and  then  the  Spirit  jumped  off  hia  borae, 
and  aaid,  "  Now,  Hans,  you  muat  watch  me  well,  for  I  a 
little  ased  to  bag  game."  He  aaid  this  with  a  proudisb  a 
as  much  aa  to  hint,  that  bad  not  ho  expected  Hana,  lis 
would  not  have  rode  out  this  evening  without  hia  groom. 
So  the  Wild  One  jumped  on  his  horse  again,  and  put  the 
bag  before  him.  It  was  nearly  morning  when  Hans  found 
himself  at  the  door  of  hia  own  cottage;  and,  bowing  very 
respectfully  to  the  Spirit  Hunter,  be  thanked  him  for  tfaa 
sport,  and  begged  his  share  of  the  night'a  spoil.  Thia  waa 
all  in  joke,  but  Hans  had  heard  that  "  talk  to  the  devil,  and 
fear  the  last  word ; "  and  so  he  waa  determined,  now  that 
they  were  about  to  part,  not  to  appear  to  tremble,  but  to 
carry  it  off  with  a  jeat.  "  Truly,  Hans,"  said  the  HuntBman, 
"  thou  art  a  bold  lad,  and  to  encourage  thee  to  speak  to  wild 
liuntamen  again,  T  have  a  mind  to  give  thee  for  thy  paios 
the  whole  spoil.  Take  the  bag,  knave,  a.  moas-mau  is  good 
ating  ;  had  I  time  I  would  give  thee  a  receipt  for  sanco  ;'* 
aod,  so  saying,  the  Spirit  rode  off",  laughing  very  heartily. 
Well,  sir,  Hans  was  so  anxious  to  exaniiue  the  contents  of 
the  bag,  and  see  what  kind  of  thing  a  moss-man  really  was, 
for  he  bad  only  caught  a  glimpse  of  him  in  the  chase,  thai 
instead  of  going  to  bed  immediately,  and  saying  his  prayers, 
aa  he  should  have  done,  he  lighted  a  lamp  and  undid  the 
string  ;  and  what  think  you  he  took  oct  of  the  bag  ? 
■uro  aa  I  am  a  born  sinner,  his  own  child  ! ' 

'  'Tis  a  wonderful  tale,'  said  Vivian;  'and  did  the  nnforw 
tunate  man  tell  you  this  himself?' 
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Ofleo  and  often.  I  knew  Left-lianded  HauB  well  He 
was  ranger,  as  I  said,  to  a  great  lord;  and  v/na  qnile  a 
favoarito,  yoa  see.  For  gomo  reason  or  other  be  got  out  of 
Ikyonr.  Some  said  tliat  tbe  Baron  bad  found  Lim  out  a- 
[loaching ;  and  that  he  used  to  ride  his*  master's  hoi-ses  a- 
uight.  Wliether  this  be  trae  or  not,  who  can  sayP  But, 
hoWBoevei',  Hans  went  to  ruin ;  and  instead  of  being  h 
flourishing  active  lad,  ho  was  turned  out,  and  went  a. 
begging  all  thioagh  Saxony;  and  he  always  told  this  stoiy 
aa  the  real  hietory  of  his  misfortunes.  Some  say  lie  19  not 
as  strong  in  his  head  as  he  naod  to  bo.  However,  why 
should  wo  say  it  is  not  a  true  tale  ?  What  is  that  '■' ' 
almost  shrieked  Esspcr. 

Vivian  listened,  and  heard  distinctly  tbe  distant  haying  of 
bounds. 

"Tis  be!'  said  Esspor;  'now  don't  speak,  sir,  don't 
speak  !  and  if  the  devil  make  me  join  bim,  aa  may  be  tbe 
case,  for  I  am  but  a  cock-brained  thing,  particularly  at 
midnight,  don't  be  mnning  after  me  from  any  foolish  feel- 
ing, but  take  care  of  yourself,  and  don't  he  clmttoriiig.  To 
think  you  should  come  to  this,  my  precious  young  master  ! ' 

'  Cease  your  blubbering !  Do  you  think  that  I  am  to  bo 
frightened  by  the  idiot  tales  of  a  parcel  of  old  women,  and 
the  lies  of  a  gang  of  detected  poachers  ?  Come  sir,  lide 
on.  We  are,  most  probably,  near  some  Imnt'imati's  cottage. 
That  distant  baying  is  the  sweetest  mnsic  I  have  heard  a 
long  while.' 

'Don't  bo  rash,  sir;  don't  be  i-ash.  If  you  were  to  give 
me  fifty  crowns  now,  I  could  not  remember  a  single  lino  of 
a  single  prayer.  Ave  Maria  !  it  always  is  so  when  I  most 
want  it.  Paternoster  I  and  whenever  I  have  need  to 
remember  a  song,  sure  enough  I  am  always  thinking  of  a 
prayer.  "  Unser  vater,  der  du  bist  ira  hiTumel,  sanctificado 
Be  el  tu  nombra  ;  il  tuo  regno  venga."  '  Here  Easper  Geoi^ 
was  proceeding  with  a  scrap  of  modem  Greek,  when  tbe 
bonemen  suddenly  came  upon  one  of  those  braad  green 
viataa  which  we  often  see  in  forests,  and  which  are  gene- 
rally But,  either  for  the  convenience  of  bunting,  or  carting 
wood.  It  opened  on  the  left  side  of  the  road  ;  and  at  the 
bottom  of  it,  though  apparently  nt  a  giwit  distance,  a  light 
WBB  viaible. 

'So  much  for  your  Wild  Huntsman,  friend  Essper !     I 
, shall  be  much  disappointed  if  here  are  not  qnarttrs 
ight.     And  see  .'  tlie  moon  comes  out,  a 
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After  ten  miiintea'  cunter  over  the  noiaeleaa  turf,  tht 
travellers  found  tbemselves  before  a  large  and  manj- 
windowed,  mansion.  The  building  formed  the  farthest 
Bide  of  a  quadrangle,  which  you  entered  through  an  ancieiil 
and  massy  ^te ;  on  each  side  of  which  was  a  smali  building, 
of  course  the  lodges.  Essper  soon  found  that  the  gate  was 
closely  faatened  ;  and  though  ho  knocked  often  and  loudly, 
it  was  with  no  effect.  That  the  inhabitants  of  the  manaion 
had  not  yet  retired  was  certain,  for  lights  were  moving  io 
the  great  house ;  and  one  of  tie  lodges  was  not  only  very 
brilhttntly  iUnminated,  but  full,  as  Vivian  was  soon  con- 
vinced,  of  clamorous  if  not  jovial  guests. 

'  Now,  by  the  soul  of  my  unknown  father ! '  said  the 
enraged  Bseper,  '  I  will  make  these  saucy  porters  learn  their 
duty.  What  ho !  there  ;  what  ho  !  within  !  within ! '  But 
the  only  answer  he  received  was  the  loud  reiteration  of  &■ 
rude  and  roaring  chorus,  which,  aa  it  was  now  more  dis- 
tinctlj'  and  audibly  enunciated,  evidently  for  the  purpose  of 
enraging  the  travellers,  they  detected  to  be  eometbing  to 
the  following  effect ; — 

Then  a  prajer  to  St.  Pelcr,  a  prajar  lo  St.  Paul  < 
A  piajer  to  St.  Jerome,  a,  prayer  to  them  all  I 
A  prayer  to  each  one  af  the  saintly  slock, 
IJut  devBiion  itlonc,  devotion  to  Hock! 

'  A  right  good  burden  ! '  said  Essper.  The  very  words 
had  made  him  recover  his  temper,  and  ten  thousand  timea 
more  desirous  of  gaining  admittance.  He  was  off  his 
hor.se  in  a  moment,  and  scmmbling  up  thu  wall  with  the 
aid  of  the  iron  stanchions,  he  clambered  up  to  the  win- 
dow. The  sudden  appoarauce  of  his  figure  stai-tled  the 
inmates  of  the  lodge,  and  one  of  them  soon  staggered  to 
the  gate. 

'  Wliat  want  you,  ye  noisy  and  disturbing  varlets  ?  what 
want  you,  ye  most  unhallowed  rogues,  at  such  a  place,  and 
at  such  an  hour  ?  If  you  he  thieves,  look  at  our  bars  (here 
a  hiccup).  If  you  be  poachers,  our  master  is  engaged,  and 
ye  may  slay  all  the  game  in  the  forest  (another  hiccup) ; 
but  if  ye  be  good  tucn  and  true ' 

'  We  are  !  '  halloed  Essper,  eagerly, 

'  You  are  ! '  said  the  porter,  in  a  tone  of  great  aurprise  ; 
'  then  you  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourselves  for  disturbing 
holy  men  at  their  devotions  I ' 

'Ifl  this  the  wfly,'  said  Essper,  '  to  betake,  ■je  aWnaieBt    ( 
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We  auil  niigLty  Pi'irioo,  wlio  happens  to 
have  loat  liis  way  in  your  abominable  forest,  bat  who, 
though  be  liBs  parted  with  bis  suito,  bus  still  in  bia  pocket 
a  purse  full  of  dacats  ?  Would  ye  have  b!in  robbed  by 
any  others  but  yourselves?  Is  tbis  tbe  way  yon  bebave 
to  R  Prinee  of  the  Holy  Roman  Empire,  a  Knight  of  the 
Golden  Fleece,  and  a  most  particular  friend  of  yonr  owu 
master  ?  Is  this  the  way  to  bebave  to  bis  aecretary,  who 
is  one  of  tbe  merriest  fellows  living,  can  sing  a  jolly  aonj 
>»ith  any  of  you,  and  so  bedevil  a  bottle  of  Geisenbeim 
rt-ith  lemons  iind  brandy  that  foi"  the  soul  of  ye  yon  wouldn't 
tuow  it  from  the  greenest  Tokay  ?  Out,  out  on  ye  !  yoi 
low  not  what  you  have  lost ! ' 
Ere  Esaper  bad  finished  more  than  one  stout  bolt  haj 

id  the  great  tey   bad  already   entered  the 
"Etonter  lock. 

'Most  honourable  sirs!'  Iiiccuped  the  porter,  'in  our 
Lady's  name  enter.  I  bail  forgot  myself,  for  in  these 
nntuniu  nights  it  is  ceceasary  to  anticipate  the  cold  with  a 
glass  of  cheering  liquor;  and,  God  forgive  me!  if  T  did 
not  mistake  your  most  mighty  HighnesHea  for  a  couple  of 
forest  mvera,  or  small  poachers  at  least.  Thin  entertain- 
ment here,  kind  sir  (here  tbe  last  bolt  was  withdrawn)  ;  a 
glass  of  indifferent  liquor  and  a  pi-ayer-book.  I  pass  the 
time  chiefly  these  cold  nights  with  a  few  boly-minded  friends 
at  onr  devotions.  You  heard  ns  at  our  prayers,  honourable 
lords  ! 

'  A  pr-.ivur  to  S(.  i'eter,  a  pr^iyer  lo  St.  Paul  '■ 
A  pryjLT  lo  St.  JaromB,  ft  prajpr  to  them  ^11 1' 

e  the  devout  porter  most  reverently  ci'ossed  bimsclf. 


Ided  Esaper  George ;  '  you  forget  the  best  part   of  the 
irden,  my  honest  friend.' 

'  Oh  ! '  said  tbe  porter,  with  an  arcb  smile,  as  be  opened 
i  lodge  door  ;  '  I  am  glad  to  find  that  your  honourable 
iSxcellencies  have  a  tasto  for  hymns ! ' 

1'  The  porter  led  tbem  into  a  room,  at  a  round  table  in 
•Lich  about  half-a-dozen  individnals  were  busily  engaged 
11  discuBsing  tbe  merits  of  various  ogroeablo  liquors.  There 
1  attempt  to  get  up  a  sbuw  of  poUto  koa^Uali*.^  to 
M  be  entered,  but  the  man  ti\io  oSctei  \«ni  Vi* 
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cbair  fell  to  tbo  ground  in  an  unsuccessful  atmggl^ 
coQftcouB  ;  and  another  one,  who  had  filled  a  large  glai 
fnr  the  guest,  on  liia  entrance,  offered  him,  after  a  prelis' 
ininary  speech  of  incoherent  complimentB,  the  empty  bottlfl.- 
by  mistake.  The  porter  una  bis  friends,  aJthongh  bheji 
were  all  drui)k,  had  sense  enough  to  feel  that  the  presene»i 
of  a  Prince  of  the  Holy  Roraiin  Empire,  a  Chevalier  of  th^i 
Golden  Fleece,  and  the  particular  friend  of  thoir  maste^ 
was  not  osactly  a  fit  companion  for  themselves,  and  wa^' 
rather  a  check  on  the  ga;  freedom  of  equal  companionsliip; 
and  so,  altliough  the  exoitioii  wa-s  not  a  little  troublesomaj. 
the  guardian  of  the  gate  reeled  out  of  the  room  to  inform, 
his  hoaoui'cil  lord  of  the  sudden  arrival  of  a  stranger  of- 
distinction.  Esaper  George  immediately  took  liis  place, 
and  ere  the  master  of  the  lorlgo  had  returned  the  nobl»' 
secretary  bad  not  only  given  a  choice  toast,  snug  a  choice 
BOiig,  and  been  bailed  by  the  grateful  plaudits  of  ftlL 
present,  but  had  proceeded  in  his  attempt  to  (Wfil  thf 
pledge  which  he  bad  given  at  the  gate  to  the  Tery  letter' 
by  calling  out  lustily  for  a  bottle  of  Geiaeubeira,  lemons, 
biwndy,  and  a  bowl, 

'  Fairly  and  softly,  my  little  son  of  Bacchus,'  said  the 
porter  as  he  re-entered,  '  fairly  and  softly,  and  then  thou 
shalt  want  nothing;  but  remember  I  have  to  perform  my 
duties  unto  the  noble  Lord  my  master,  and  also  to  the 
noble  Prince  your  master.  If  thou  wilt  follow  too,'  con- 
tinued the  porter,  reeling  as  he  bowed  with  the  greatest 
consideration  to  Vivian;  '  if  thou  wilt  follow  me,  most. 
high  and  mighty  sir,  my  maBter  will  be  right  glad  to  bavo 
the  honour  of  drinking  your  health.  And  as  for  you,  my 
friends,  fairly  and  softly  say  I  again.  We  will  talk  of  the 
Geisenheim  anon.  Am  I  to  l>o  absent  from  the  first  brew- 
iug  ¥  No,  no !  fairly  and  softly ;  you  can  drink  my  health 
when  I  ari)  absent  in  cold  liquor,  and  say  those  thiugi 
which  yoa  could  not  well  say  before  my  face.  But  mind, 
my  most  righteous  and  well-belOTod,  I  will  have  no  flatteiy, 
Flattery  is  the  destruction  of  all  good  fellowship ;  it  is  lifcfl 
a  quaimisb  lir[neur  in  the  midst  of  a  bottle  of  wine.  Speak 
your  muida,  say  any  little  thing  that  comes  first,  as  tha^ 
"  Well,  for  Hunadi'icli,  the  porter,  I  must  declare  that  I 
never  beard  evil  word  against  him;"  or  thus,  "A  veiy  . 
good  leg  has  Hnnsdricb  the  porter,  and  a  tight-made  lad 
altiigether;  no  enemy  with  the  girls,  I  warrant  me;"  o| 
iJius,     "  Well,    for    a    good  ln;B.rlcd,    stmiAootiiig,    stoub 
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drinkiog,  Tii'tuons,  honoui-able,  liandsonie,  geuerons,  filiarp- 
witted  knave,  commend  mo  to  Hiiiisdrii:!i  the  porter ;  "  but 
not  a  word  more,  my  friends,  not  a  woid  more,  no  Sattor/. 
Now,  sip,  I  beg  yonr  paiilon.' 

The  porter  led  the  way  throngh  a  cloistered  walk,  until 
they  arrived  at  the  door  of  the  great  Mansion,  to  whioh 
tliey  ascended  by  a  lofty  flight  of  steps;  it  opened  into  a 
large  octagonal  hall,  the  sides  of  which  were  covered  with 
fowling-pieces,  stags'  heads,  conteani  do  chaase,  boar. 
Bpears,  and  huge  fishing  nets.  Passing  through  this  hall, 
they  ascended  a  noble  efnircase,  on  the  first  landing-place 
of  which  was  a  door,  which  Vivian's  conductor  opened,  and 
ushering  him  into  a  large  and  well-lighted  chamber,  with- 
drew. From  the  centre  of  this  room  descended  a  magnifi- 
contly  cut  chandelier,  which  threw  a  graceful  light  upon  a 
pinnptaoas  banquet  table,  at  which  were  seated  eight  very 
jingular- looking  personages.  All  of  them  wore  hunting- 
"'  "is  shades  of  straw -coloured  cloth,  with  the 

I,  who  sat  on  the  left  hand  of  the  master  of 
(he  feast,  and  the  colour  of  whose  costume  was  a  rich 
crimaon  purple.  From  the  top  to  the  bottom  of  the  table 
expended  a  double  file  of  wine-glasses  and  goblets,  of  all 
sizes  and  all  colours.  There  you  might  see  brilliant  relics  of 
dat  ancient  ruby-glass  the  vivid  tints  of  which  seem  lost 
to  us  for  ever.  Nest  to  these  were  marshalled  goblets  of 
Venetian  manufacture,  of  a  cloudy,  creamy  white;  then 
oame  the  huge  hock  glass  of  some  ancient  Primate  of  Menti!, 
nearly  a  yard  high,  towering  above  its  companions,  as  the 
church,  its  former  master,  predominated  over  the  simple 
laymen  of  the  middle  ages.  Why  should  we  forget  a  set  of 
tnoat  curious  and  antique  drinking-cups  of  painted  glass, 
on  whose  rare  surfaces  were  emblazoned  the  K.iiaer  and 
ten  electors  of  the  old  Empire  ? 

Vivian  bowed  to  the  party  and  stood  in  silence,  while 
they  stared  a  scrutinising  esamination.  At  length  the 
ttaster  of  the  feast  spoke.  He  was  a  very  stout  nian,  with 
k  |)rodigions  paunch,  which  his  tightened  dress  set  off  to 
'^great  advantage.  His  face,  and  particularly  his  forehead, 
'Were  of  great  breadth.  His  e3-cs  wore  set  far  apart.  His 
'  '  down  almost  to  his  shoulders ;  yet  siugular 

only  in  those,  but  in  many  other  respects, 
'erything  was  forgotten  when  your  eyes  lighted  on 
It  was  the  most  prodigious  nose  that  Vivian 
ibered  not  onlv  Kcemi;,  bvil  Vewroy;  m   %-?>ai 
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roadinjr  of.     In  fact,   it  was  ton   raonativius  for  a 
Tills  tniglity  nose  seemed   to  hang  alraast  tu  i' 

'  Bo  BCatod,'  said  tbis  personage,  in  no  unpleasing  voice, 
and  he  poiDted  to  the  chair  opposite  to  him.  Vivifin  took 
the  vacated  seat  of  the  Vice-President,  who  moved  himaett 
to  the  right.  '  Be  seated,  and  whoever  jou  mdy  be,  weU 
come  I  If  our  words  be  few,  think  not  tliat  our  vreloomft 
is  scawt.  We  are  not  mnch  given  to  spcecli,  holding  it  ft 
a  principle  that  if  a  man's  month  be  open,  it  shonld  be  for 
the  purpose  of  i-eceiving  that  which  cheers  a  man's  spirit) 
not  of  giving  vent  to  idle  words,  which,  so  far  as  we  havai 
observed,  produce  no  other  effect  save  filling  the  world', 
with  cmde  and  unprofitable  fantasies,  and  distracting  oiur'' 
attention  when  we  are  on  the  point  of  catching  those  fla. 
vours  which  alone  make  the  world  endurable.  Therefore, 
brieflv,  but  heartily,  welcome!  Welcome,  Sir  Stranger, 
from  US,  and  from  all ;  and  first  from  us,  the  Grand  Duk» 
of  Johannisherger.'  Here  his  Highness  rose,  and  pulled 
out  a  lar^  I'uby  tumbler  from  the  file.  Each  of  thosa 
present  did  the  same,  without,  howovei',  rising,  and  the  lata 
Vice-President,  who  sat  next  to  Vivian,  invited  him  to 
follow  their  erample. 

The  Grand  Duke  of  Jobannisboi^r  brought  forward,. 
from  beneath  the  table,  an  ancient  and  exquisite  bottle  ol ' 
that  choice  liquor  from  which  he  took  iiis  exhiJarating 
title.  Tlie  cork  was  drnivn,  and  the  bottle  circulated  with 
mpidity;  and  in  three  minutes  the  ruby  glasses  were  filled 
and  emptied,  and  the  Grand  Duke's  health  qnaBed  by  all 
present. 

'  Again,  Sir  Stranger,'  continued  the  Grand  Duk^ 
'  briefly,  but  heartily,  welcome  !  welcome  from  ua  and  wel. 
como  from  all ;  and  fii-st  from  us,  and  now  from  the  Ai-chi- 
dnke  of  Hockheimer ! ' 

The  Archduke  of  Hockheimer  was  a  thin,  sinewy  man^ 
■with  long,  carroty  hair,  eyelashes  of  the  same  colour,  bttt 
of  a  remarkable  lengtli ;  and  ranatacliios,  which,  thoagh 
very  thin,  were  bo  long  that  they  jnft  under  his  chin> 
Vivian  could  not  refrain  from  noticing  the  extreme 
length,  whiteness,  and  apparent  sharpoess  of  his  teeth. 
The  Archduke  did  not  speak,  but,  leaning  under  the  table, 
soon  produced  a  bottle  of  Hockheimer.  Ho  then  took  from 
the  file  one  of  the  Venetian  glasses  of  clouded  white,  AM  1 
ib}Jowed  bia  example ;  the  botL\e  waa  sent  TO\ni4,\a»  \««Ul^< 
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was  pledged,  and  the  Giiind  Duko  of  Jolianiiiaberger  again 
Bjioke  ; 

'  Again,  Sir  Stranger,  briefly,  bnt  henrtily,  welcome ! 
Welcome  from  us,  uud  welcome  from  all ;  and  first  from 
ns,  iitid  now  from  the  Elector  of  Steinberg ! ' 
■  The  Elector  of  Steinberg  waa  a  short,  but  very  broad- 
booked,  Btrong-bailt  man.  Thougli  his  head  waa  lai^c,  his 
featarea  were  small,  and  appeared  emaller  from  the  immense 
quantity  of  coarse,  sha^y,  brown  hair  which  grew  over 
almost  every  part  of  his  fece  and  fell  down  upon  his 
ehoalders.  Tlie  Elector  was  as  silent  a»  hia  predecessor, 
and  qaickly  produced  a  bottle  of  Steiiiherg.  The  curious 
drinking  en  pa  of  painted  glass  were  immediately  withdrawn 
from  the  file,  the  bottle  was  sent  round,  the  Elector's 
health  was  pledged,  and  the  Grand  Duke  of  Johannis- 
berger  again  spoke : 

'  Again,  Sir  Stranger,  briefly,  but  heartily,  welcome  ! 
Welcome  from  us,  and  welcome  from  all  ;  and  firat  from  ns, 
and  now  from  the  Margrave  of  Rudesheimer  ! ' 

The  Mar^ave  of  Rudesheimer  was  a  elender  man  of 
elegant  appearance.  As  Vivian  watched  the  glance  of  his 
speaking  eye,  and  the  half- satirical  and  lialf-jovial  smile 
which  played  upon  his  features,  he  hardly  expected  tliafc  he 
would  be  as  silent  as  his  predecessors.  But  the  Jlargravo 
spoke  no  word.  He  gave  a  kind  of  shout  of  savage  emlta- 
tion  as  he  smacked  his  lips  &tter  dashing  off  bis  glass  of 
Radesheimer ;  and  scarcely  noticing  the  salutations  of 
those  who  drank  hia  health,  he  threw  himself  back  in 
his  chair,  and  listened  seemingly  witli  a  smile  of  deri- 
sion, while  the  Grand  Duke  of  Johannisberger  again 
ppoke : 

'  Again,  Sir  Stranger,  briefly,  but  heartily,  welcome ! 
Welcome  from  us,  and  welcome  from  all  ;  and  first  from 
ns,  and  now  from  the  Landgrave  of  Qrafenberg.' 

The  Landgraves  of  Grafenberg  was  a  rude,  awkward- 
looking  person,  who,  when  he  rose  from  his  seat,  stared 
like  an  idiot,  and  seemed  utterly  ignorant  of  what  he  ought 
to  do.  But  his  quick  companion,  the  Margrave  of  Rudes- 
heimer, Hoon  thrust  -i  bottle  of  Grafenberg  into  the  Land- 
grave's  hand,  and  with  some  trouble  and  hustle  the 
Landgrave  extracted  the  cork  ,  and  then  helping  hlmaelf 
Hat  dowTi,  forgetting  either  to  salute,  or  to  rotura  tha 
nintations  of  those  piesent 

Again,   Sir   Stranger,    briefly,   bat  teivrtA^ ,  -n^wstoSiS 
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Welcoiae  fi-cra  ua,  and  welcome  from  aU  ;  and  first  from  na, 
and  now  from  the  Palsgrave  of  Goisenleim  ! ' 

The  Palagi-ave  of  Geiaenheim  was  a  dwarf  in  apectaoloa. 
He  drew  the  cork  funi  hia  bottle  like  lightning,  and 
monthed  at  hia  companions  oven  while  he  bowed  to  them. 

'  Again,  Sir  Strangei",  briefl.y,  but  heartily,  welcome ! 
Welcome  from  na,  and  welcome  fi-om  all ;  and  first  from 
us,  and  now  fixim  the  Count  of  Markbrunnen  ! ' 

The  Count  of  Mnrkbrnnnen  wfts  a  snllea-looking  per- 
sonage, with  lips  protruding  nearly  tlii-ee  inches  beyond 
hia  nose.  From  each  side  of  hia  upper  jaw  projected  a 
large  tooth. 

'  Thanks  to  Hcarcii !  '  Raid  Vivian,  as  the  Grand  Duke 
again  spoke ;   '  thanks  to  Heaven,  hero  ia  our  laat  man  ! ' 

'  Again,  Sir  Sti-angcr,  briefly,  but  heartily,  welcome ! 
Welcome  from  us,  and  welcome  from  all  ;  and  first  from 
us,  and  now  from  the  Baron  of  Asmansliansen  !  ' 

The  Baron  of  AsmaMslmuaen  sat  on  the  left  haiid  of  the 
Grand  Ihike  of  Johaiiniaberger,  and  was  dressed,  aa  wo 
have  heforo  said,  in  an  nniqne  coatumu  of  crimaon  purple. 
The  Baron  stood,  without  his  boots,  about  si^c  feet  eight. 
He  was  a  sleek  man,  with  a  l>ead  not  bigger  than  a  child's, 
and  a  pair  of  small,  black,  beady  eyes,  of  singular  brilliancy. 
Tlie  Baron  introduced  a  bottle  of  the  only  red  wine  that 
the  Rhine  boaats ;  but  which,  for  its  fragrant  and  fruity 
llavour  and  its  brilliant  tint,  is  perliaps  not  inferior  to  tha 
annsut  glow  of  Burgundy. 

'And  now,'  continued  the  Grand  Duke,  '  having  intro. 
duced  you  to  all  present,  sir,  we  will  begin  drinking.' 

Vivian  had  aubmittfid  to  the  introductory  ceremonies 
with  the  good  grace  which  becomes  a  man  of  the  world ; 
but  the  coolness  of  this  last  observation  recalled  our  hero's 
wandering  seraea ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  alarmed  at 
discovering  that  eight  bottles  of  wine  had  been  discussed  by 
the  party  merely  as  a  preh miliary,  and  emboldened  by  tba 
contents  of  one  bottle  which  had  fallen  to  hia  owh  sliare, 
lie  had  the  courage  to  confi-ont  the  Grand  Duke  of 
Johaiiiiisberfier  in  hia  own  castle. 

'  Tour  wine,  moat  noble  Lord,  stands  in  no  need  of  my 
commendation  ;  but  as  I  must  mention  it,  let  it  not  he  said 
that  I  ever  mentioned  it  witliout  praise.  After  a  ten  hours' 
ride,  its  flavour  is  aa  grateful  to  the  palate  as  its  strength 
is  refreshing  to  the  heart ;  but  though  old  Hock,  in  homely 
pbmse,  ia  styled  meat  and  drink,  1  gimtcas  Uj  ■jwq  xXiai^aiL   . 


r/r/J.V  GREY.  37'} 

Uiia  liiomont,  I  ataiid  ia  ceed  of  oven  more  solid  siislenatiuo 

■  tiiftn  the  juice  of  the  aunnj  hill.' 

\  -    'A  traitor  ! '  shrieked  all  present,  each  with  hi^  right 

■  Wtm  Htretohed  out,  glaaa  in  hand  ;  '  a  traitor  ! ' 

*  No  traitor,' answered  Vivian,  'noble  and  right  thirsty 
lords,  but  one  of  the  most  hungry  niopfala  tliat  e^'er  yet 
famished.' 

The  only  answer  that  he  received  for  some  time  was  a 

loud  and  ill-boding  muvmui'.      The  long  whisker  of  the 

Archduke    of    Hockheimer    curled    with    renewed     rage ; 

audible,  though  suppressed,  was  the  growl  of  the  hairy 

fiUector  of  Steinberg  ;  fearful  the  corporeal  iuvolntions  of 

>  -ihe  tall  BaroQ  of  Asinanshaasen ;  and  savagely  sounded 

ptiie  wild  laugh  of  the  bright-eyed  Margi'ave  of  Budesheimer. 

^    '  Silenoe,  my  Lords  ! '  said  the  Grand  Duke.     '  Forget 

fryre  that  ig^iorance  ia  the  stranger's  portion,  and  that  no 

PWfeason   can   exist   among   those    who  are   not  our   sworn 

liiMibjeota  ?     Pity   we  rather  the  degeneraey  of  this  bold- 

B^mken  youth,   and  in  the  plenitude   of  our  mercy   let   ns 

Kpardon  his  deinaud !     Know  ye,  unknown  knight,  that  yoii 

Mkre  in  the  presence  of  an  augaat  society  who  are  here  met 

■"irii  one  of  tlioir  accustomed  convocations,  whereof  tlie  pur- 

■  port  is  the  frequent  quaffing  of  those  most  glorious  liquors 
of  which  the  sacred  Rhine  is  th.e  great  father.  We  profess 
to  find  a  perfect  comm.entiiry  on  the  Pindaric  laud  of  the 
strongest  element  in  the  circumstance  of  the  banks  of  a 
river  being  the  locality  where  the  juice  of  the  grape  is  most 
■delicious,  and  holding,  therefore,  that  water   is  strongest 

'~\  because,  in  a  manner,  it  giveth  birth  to  wine,  we  also  hold 
&  sacred  element,  and  conseqnently  most  reb'giou.sly 
n  from  refreshing  our  bodies  with  that  sanctified  and 

■  %QOSt  nndrinkable  fluid.  Know  ye  that  we  are  the  clnldren 
M>r  the  Rhine,  the  conservatora  of  his  flavoura,  profound  in 
R^he  learning  of  his  esqnisite  aroma,  and  deep  students  in 

•the  mystoriea  of  his  inexplicable  nare.  Professing  not  to 
be  immortal,  we  find  in  the  exercise  of  the  chase  a  noble 
meana  to  preserve  tliat  health  which  ia  necessary  for  the 
performance  of  the  ceremonies  to  which  we  are  pledged. 
At  to-morrow'a  dawn  our  bugle  sounds,  and  thou,  stranger, 
may  engage  the  wild  boar  at  our  side ;  at  to-morrow's  noon 
the  castle  bell  will  toil,  and  thon,  stranger,  may  eat  of  tliB 
beast  which  thou  bant  conquered  ;  but  to  feed  after  niid- 
_      night,  to  destroy  the  power  of  catching  the  delicate  flavour. 
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in  lieresy,  most  rank  and  damnable  hereay !  Tberefore  at 
this  hour  aoondeth  no  plate  or  platter,  jingleth  no  knife  o 
cnlinaiy  instrument,  iothe  Pafjice  of  the  Winks,  Yet,  ii 
consideration  of  thy  youth,  and  that  on  the  whole  thon.  hnst 
tasted  thy  liqnor  like  a  proper  man,  from  which  we  wj 
the  hest  expectations  of  the  :nanner  in  which  thou  wilt 
drink  it,  we  feel  confident  that  our  brothers  of  the  goblet 
will  permit  na  to  giTint  thee  the  substantial  solace  of  a  single 
shoeing  horn.' 

'Lot  it  be  a  Datcli  herring,  then,'  said  Vivian,  'and  aa 
you  have  soula  to  be  saved  grant  me  one  slice  of  bread.' 

'  It  cannot  be,'  said  the  Grand  Duke ;  '  but  as  we  are 
willing  to  be  indulgent  to  bold  hearts,  verily,  we  will  wink 
at  the  profanation  of  a  single  toast ;  but  you  must  order  an 
anchovy  one;  and  give  secret  instructions  to  the  waiting-man 
to  forget  the  fish.  It  must  be  counted  as  a  second  sboeing 
Dom,  and  you  will  forfeit  for  the  last  a  bottle  of  Mark' 
brunnen,' 

'  And  now,  illnstriooa  brothers,'  continued  the  Grand 
Dake,  'letns  drink  172G.' 

All  present  gave  a  single  cheer,  in  which  Vivian  was 

obliged  to  join,  and  they  honoured  with  a  glass  of  the  vety 

year  the  memory  of  a  celebrated  vintage. 

'  1  r4ti ! '  said  the  Grand  Duke. 

Two  cheers  and  the  same  ceremony. 

1766  and  17751  were  honoured  in  the  same  manner,  but 

when  the  nest  toast  was  drank,  Vivian  almost  observed  in 

the  conntenances  of  the  Grand  Duke  and  his  friends 

signs  of  incipient  insanity. 

'  1783  ! '  hallooed  the  Grand  Duke  in  a  tone  of  the  moat 
triumphant  exultation,  and  his  niiglity  pi'oboscia,  f 
snuffed  the  air,  almost  caused  a  whirlwind  round  the  n 
Hockheimor  gave  a  roar,  Steinberg  a  growl,  Rudesheimer  a 
wild  laugh,  Markbrnnnen  a.  loud  grunt,  Grafenberg  a  bray, 
Asmanshausen's  long  body  moved  to  and  fro  with  wondei^ 
ful  agitation,  and  little  Geisenlieim'a  bright  eyes  glistened 
through  their  glasses  as  if  tbey  were  on  fire.  Hnw  ludi- 
crous is  the  incipient  inebriety  of  a  man  who  wears 
spectitcles ! 

Thanks  to  an  excellent  constitution,  which  recent  misery, 
however,  had  somewhat  shattered,  Vivian  bore  up  againrt 
all  these  attacks  ;  and   when  they  had   got  down  to  1802, 
from  the  excellency  of  his  digestion  and  (he  inimitable  skill    ' 
with  which  he  eiiipf  ied  many  of  tVic  lultcT  ^Xas^ua  imdRY  i^ 
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'     tfthle,  lie  was,   pL-rliaps,  in  better  condition  than  any  ona 
in  the  room. 

And  uow  i-osQ  tlie  idiot  Grafenberg  ;  Radeaheiracr  all  the 
time,  with  a  malidons  smile,  faintly  pulling  him  down  by 
the  skirt  of  his  coat,  aa  if  he  were  desirous  of  preyentiiig 
an  exposure  which  bia  own  advice  had  brought  about.  He 
Imd  been  persuading  Griifenberg  the  whole  evening  to  make 
a  speech. 

NMy    Lord    Diike,'    bmyod   the  jaokasa ;    anri   then    he 
Dped  dead,  ftnd  looked  iBund  the  room  with  an  iiumean- 
staj-i-. 
Hear,  hear,  hear  ! '  was  the  general  cry ;  but  Grafunber^ 
seemed  astounded  at  any  one  being  desirous  of  hearing  his 
voice,  or  for  a  moment  soriously  eutei'tjiitiing  the  idea  that 
be  could  bave  anything  to  say ;  and  so  he  stared  s^aia,  and 
ngain,  and  again,  till  at  last  Uudesheimer,  by  dint  of  kick- 
ing his  shitis  under  the  table,  the  Margrave  the  whole  time 
seeming  perfectly  motionless,  at  length  extrnctcd  a,  sentence 
from  the  aaiuine  Landgrnve. 
^,    'My  Lord  Duke!'  again  commenced  Grafenberg,  and 
lu^in  he  stopped. 
^^L  *  Go  on  I '  slionted  all. 

^^  '  ily  Loi-d  Duke  !  Rndesheimer  is  treading  on  my  toes ! ' 
"  Hero  little  Geiseuiieim  gave  a  loud  laugb  of  derision,  in 
which  aU  joiued  except  surly  Markbninnen,  whose  lips 
jirotmded  an  extra  inch  beyond  their  usnul  length  when  ho 
Jbund  that  all  \vere  langhing  at  his  friend.  The  Grand 
Duke  at  last  procured  silence. 

'  Shame  !  shame !  mighty  Princes  !  Shame  !  shame  !  noble 
Iiorda  !  Is  it  with  this  irreverent  glee,  these  scun-y  flouts, 
and  indecorous  mockery,  that  yon  would  have  this  titranger 
I  Aelieye  that  we  celebrate  the  ceremonies  of  our  Father 
Shame,  I  say  ;  and  silence  !  It  is  time  that  we 
itonld  prove  to  him  that  we  ore  not  merely  a  boisterous 
f^illd  unruly  party  of  swilhng  varlets,  who  leave  their  brains 
iu  their  cujis.  It  is  time  tluit  we  shoiilil  do  something  to 
prove  that  we  are  capable  of  better  and  worthier  things. 
What  ho !  my  Lord  of  Geisenheim  !  shall  T  apeak  twice  to 
the  gufirdian  of  the  born  of  the  Faiiy  King  ? ' 

0  little  dwarf  instantly  jumped  from  his  seat  and  pro- 
d  to  the  end  of  the  room,   where,  after  having  bowed 

1  times  with  ^reat  revei-ence  before  a  small  black 
)t  made  of  vine  wood,  be  opened  it  with  a  golden 
md  tJien  ivith    great   Domp  aiul  ccveTOQT\^  baia  l^ 
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conMiits  to  tte  Grniid  Duke,  That  chieftain  took  ^xim 
little  dwarf  tho  Lorn  of  a  gigantic  and  antediluvian  elk. 
Tke  cnuning  hand  of  au  ancient  German  artificer  bad 
formed  ttis  cnrioua  relic  int«  a  drinking-cnp.  It  waa  ex. 
quisitely  polished,  and  cased  in  the  interior  with  silTer, 
On  tho  outside  the  only  ornaments  were  three  richly-chased 
silver  rings,  which  were  placed  nearly  at  eqaal  distances. 
When  the  Grand  Duke  had  oarefolly  examined  thia  most 
precious  horn,  ho  held  it  up  with  great  reverence  to  all 
present,  and  a  party  of  devout  Catholics  coafd  not  liave 
paid  greater  holnage  to  the  elevated  Host  than  did  tho 
various  guests  to  the  horn  of  the  Fairy  King.  Even  the 
Satanic  amile  on  Radesheimer'a  countenance  was  for  a 
moment  snbdned,  and  all  bowed.  The  Grand  Dnke  then 
delivered  the  mighty  cup  to  his  neighbour,  the  Archduke 
of  Hockheinior,  who  held  it  with  both  hands  until  hia 
Royal  Highness  bad  emptied  into  it,  with  great  care,  three 
bottles  of  Johannisberger.  All  rose :  the  Grand  Duke 
took  the  goblet  in  one  hand,  and  with  the  other  he  dextcr- 
onsly  pnt  aside  his  most  inconvenient  and  enormous  nose. 
Dead  silence  prevailed,  save  the  ronr  of  ihe  liquor  as  it 
rushed  down  the  Grand  Diike's  throat,  and  resounded 
through  the  chamber  like  the  distant  diish  of  a  waterfall. 
In  three  minutes  tho  Chairman  had  completed  his  task,  the 
horn  had  quitted  his  mouth,  his  nose  had  again  resumed 
its  usual  situation,  and  as  he  handed  the  cup  to  the  Arch- 
dake,  Vivian  thought  that  a  material  change  had  takea 
place  in  his  countenance  since  he  had  quaffiid  his  last 
draught.  Hia  eyes  seemed  more  apart ;  bis  ears  seemed 
broader  and  longer  ;  and  bis  nose  visibly  lengthened.  The 
Archduke,  before  he  commenced  his  draught,  ascertained 
with  great  scrupnlosity  that  his  pi-edecessor  had  taken  his 
fair  share  by  draining  the  horn  as  far  as  tho  first  ring  j 
and  then  he  poured  off  with  great  rapidity  his  own  portion. 
Bat  though, in  performingthesame  task,  he  was  quicker  than 
the  master  of  the  party,  the  draught  not  only  apparently, 
but  audibly,  produced  upon  him  a  much  more  decided  effeot 
than  it  had  on  tho  Grand  Duke  ;  for  when  the  second  ring 
was  drained  the  Archduke  gave  a  loud  roar  of  exultation, 
and  etood  up  for  some  time  from  his  seat,  with  hia  haude 
resting  on  the  table,  over  which  he  leant,  as  if  ho  were 
about  to  spring  npon  his  opposite  neighbour.  The  cup  was 
now  handed  across  the  table  to  the  Baron  of  Asm  an  sh  an  sen. 
JJis  Lordship  performed  his  tfta^  with  cm«  •,  W^,  \k.4  W  'w\\ib. 
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8rew  the  lioni  from  Lis  iiioutb,  hU  jiruHedt^  eiccpt  Vivian, 
gavw  a  loud  cry  of  '  SapernRculnm  ! '  Tlie  Baron  amilud 
with  great  contempt,  as  lie  tossed,  with  a  careless  hand,  the 
great  hom  npside  downwards,  and  was  unable  to  shed 
upun  hia  laiI  even  the  one  excusable  iiearl.  He  handed 
ttie  refillod  horn  to  the  Elector  of  Steinberg,  who  drank 
his  portion  with  a  grosvl  ;  bnt  afterwards  seemed  bo  pleased 
with  tjie  facility  of  hia  eiecutioa  that,  instead  of  delivering 
it  to  the  nest  bibber,  the  Palsgrave  of  Markbmnnen,  he 
commenced  some  clamay  attempts  at  a  dance  of  triumph, 
in  which  he  certainly  would  have  proceeded,  had  noc  the 
lond  grunts  of  the  anrly  and  thick-lipped  Markbmnnen 
occasioned  the  interference  of  the  President.  Supernaou- 
Inm  now  fell  to  the  Margrave  of  Riidesheiraer,  who  gave  a 
loud  and  long-continued  laugh  as  the  dwarf  of  Geisenheim 
filled  the  hom  for  tlie  third  time. 

While  this  ceremony  was  going  on,  a  thousand  plana 
1  occurred  to  Viviaa  for  his  escape  ;  but  all,  on  second 
■nghts,  proved  impracticable.  Wit!)  agony  ho  had  ob- 
lerved  that  snpei-naculum  was  his  miserable  lot.  Conld  he 
but  have  foisted  it  on  the  idiot  Grafenberg,  he  might,  by 
liis  own  impudence  and  the  other's  stupidity,  have  escaped. 
But  he  could  not  flatter  himself  that  he  should  he  succeaa- 
iftil  in  bringing  about  this  end,  for  he  observed  with  dismay 
.t  the  mahcious  Rudesheimer  had  not  for  a  moment 
led  watching  him  with  a  keen  and  exulting  glance, 
5enheim  performed  his  task  ;  and  ere  Vivian  could  ask 
for  the  goblet,  Rudesheimer,  with  a  fell  laugh,  had  handed 
it  to  Grafenberg.  The  greedy  ass  drank  his  portion  with 
ease,  and  indeed  draak  far  beyond  hia  limit.  The  cup  was 
ia  Virian's  hand,  Rndesheimer  was  roaring  supernaculum 
loader  than  all  ;  Vivian  saw  that  the  covetous  Grafenberg 
had  providentiallyronderedhistask  comparatively  light;  bnt 
even  as  it  was,  he  trembled  at  the  idea  of  drinking  at  a  single 
draught  morethana  pint  of  most  vigorous  and  powerful  wine. 
'My  Lord  Uuke,'  said  Vivian, '  you  and  your  companions 
'Ibi^et  that  I  am  little  nsed  to  these  ceremonies  ;  that  I  am 
^t  uninitiated  in  the  mysteries  of  the  uiire.  I  liaveen- 
oeavonred  to  prove  myself  no  chicken-hearted  water- 
drinting  cravoo,  and  1  btive  more  wine  withia  me  at  this 
moment  tnan  any  man  yet  bore  without  dinner.  1  think, 
tllorofbre.  tlmt  I  have  sume  grounds  for  requesting  indul- 
.HKice,  and  J  have  no  doabt  that  thegood  sense  of  yonraeU 
_^nr  fi-ienda ' 
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KrD  \  ivinn  coulil  linish,  ho  almost  fancied  tlint  a  well. 
Htocked  menag'erie  Lad  been  Buddeulj^  emptied  iiitheroDi^ 
Sucli  roaring,  and  snch  growling,  and  such,  lilssiug,  conld 
only  hnye  been  exceeded  on  some  grand  feast  day  in  th9 
I'eceBSca  of  a,  Biivzilian  foiisst.  Asmanshaascn  looked  us 
fierce  aa  a  boa  constrictor  before  dinner.  The  proboaci 
tbe  Grand  Dake  heaved  to  and  fro  iike  the  trunk  of  an 
niged  elephant.  Hockheimer  glared  like  a  Bengal  tigM 
about  to  spring  npon  its  pi-ey.  Steinberg  growled  like  a 
Baltic  bear.  In  Markbrnnnen  Vivian  recognised  the  wild 
boar  he  bad  himself  often  hunted.  Graienberg  brayod 
like  R  jackass,  and  Geisenheim  chattered  like  an  ape.  " 
all  waa  forgotten  and  unnoticed  when  Vivian  heard  the 
fell  and  frantic  shouts  of  the  laughing  hjEena,  the  Margrave 
of  Radeaheimer !  Vivian,  in  despair,  dashed  the  boru  of 
Oberon  to  his  mouth.  One  pull,  a  gasp,  Bnother  deaperafce 
draught ;  it  was  done  !  and  followeil  bj  a  snpemacului 
almost  superior  to  the  exulting  Asmanshauscn's. 

A  lond  sbout  hailed  the  exploit,  and  when  the  shont  bad 
Knbeided  into  silence  the  voice  of  the-Grand  Duke  of  Johai 
nisberger  was  again  heard : 

'  Noble  Lords  and  Princes !  I  congratulate  you  on.  the 
acquisition  of  a  congenial  co-mate,  and  the  accession  to  our 
society  of  one  who,  I  now  venture  to  aay,  will  never  dis- 
grace the  glorious  foundation ;  but  who,  on  the  contrary, 
with  heaven's  blessing  and  the  aid  of  his  own  good  palate, 
wilt,  it  is  hoped,  add  to  our  present  knowledge  of  flavonr« 
by  the  detention  of  new  ones,  and  by  illustrations  draws 
from  frequent  study  and  constant  observation  of  tbe  my*- 
terioua  naro.  In  consideration  of  his  long  Journey  and  liis 
noble  achievement,  I  do  propose  that  we  drink  but  very 
lightly  to-night,  and  meet  by  two  hours  after  to-morrow  s 
dawn,  under  the  raoss-man's  oak.  Nevertheless,  before  we 
part,  for  the  refreshment  of  our  own  good  bodies,  and  by 
ivay  of  reward  and  act  of  courtesy  unto  this  noble  and 
accomplished  stranger,  let  us  pledge  him  in  some  foreign 
grape  of  fame,  to  which  he  may  perhaps  be  more  accna. 
loraed  fcban  nnto  the  ever-preferable  jnices  of  our  Father 
Rhine.'  Hero  the  Grand  Dnke  nodded  to  little  Geisenieim, 
who  in  ft  moment  was  at  his  elbow. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Vivian  remonstrated,  excused  himself 
From  joining,  or  assured  them  that  their  conduct  had 
already  been  so  peculiarly  courteous,  that  any  farther 
utteotion  waa  at  present  uuneceaaary.     A.  CPMriowSi's-eiA 
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ftlaas,  which  on  a  niodemto  calculation  Virian  rockoned 
ironld  hold  at  least  three  pints,  waa  placed  licfore  each 
guest ;  and  a  bosket,  containing;  nine  bottles  of  sparkling 
champagne,  premiere  qnalite,  waa  set  bofoie  his  Hjglmess. 

'  We  are  do  bigots,  noble  stranger,'  saiJ  the  Grand  Duke, 

as  he  took  one  of  the  bottles,  and  acrutinised  the  cork  with 

a  very  keen  eye ;  *  we  are  no  bigots,  and  tliere  are  momenta 

when  we  drink  Champagne,  iior  is  Burgnfidy  forgotten, 

nor  the  soft  Boui'deaax,  iiorthe  glowing  fjrape  of  the  snnny 

Rhone  1 '    His  Highness  held  the  bottle  at  an  obliqne  an^le 

with  the  chandelier.     The  wire  is  loosened,  whirr  !     The 

exploded  cork  whirzed  through  the  air,  estinguished   one 

.of  the  hnrnera  of  the  chandelier,  and  broaght  the  cut  drop 

T  which  was  saspended  under   it  [■attling   down   among  the 

AhisBes  00  the  table.     The  President  poured  the  foaming 

jwnid  into  his  great  goblet,  and  bowing  to  all  aronnd,  tas- 

med  on  its  contents  with  as  much  eagerness  as  Arabs 

isten  to  a  fountain. 

The  same  operation  was  performed  aa  regularly  and  as 
skilfully  by  all  except  Vivian.  Eight  burners  were  oxtin- 
gniahed ;  eight  diamond  drops  had  fallen  clattei*ing  on  the 
tabic;  eight  human  heiugs  had  finished  a  miraiCuJoua 
carouse,  by  each  drinking  off  a  bottle  of  sparkling  cham- 
;  waa  Vivian's  l.nm.  All  eyes  were  fised  on  him 
(dth  the  most  perfect  attention.  He  was  now,  indeed, 
joite  desperate ;  lor  had  he  been  able  to  execute  a  trick 
Irbioh  long  practice  alono  could  have  enabled  any  man  to 

rfbrm,   he   felt  conscious   that  it  waa  quite  ont  of  his 

wer  to  taste  a  aingle  drop  of  the  contents  of  his  bottle. 
Bowever,  he  loosened  his  wire  and  held  the  bottle  at  an 

Igle  with  the  chandelier ;  bat  the  cork  flew  qnite  wild, 

1  etmek  with  gi'eat  force   the  mighty  nose  of  Johannie- 

rger. 

'  A  forfeit !  '  cried  all. 

'  Treason,  and  a  forfeit ! '  cried  the  JIargrave  of  Rudes- 

A  forfeit  is  sufSeieut  punishment,'  said  the  President; 

J,  however,  still  felt  the  smarting  effect  of  the  assault  on 
3  proboscis.  '  Ton  must  drink  Oberon'a  horn  full  of 
ampagne,'  ho  continued. 
'  Never  I  '  said  Vivian,  '  Enough  of  this.  I  have  already 
nformed  in  a  degi-ee  which  may  injurioasly  affect  my 
kltk  with  yonr  barbarons  humours ;  hnt  there  ia  modo- 
Qineieeaa.    Andso.if  joap\cwBe,Ta^  \jot4,-ja«s 
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servant  mny  sliow  me  to  my  apartment,  or  I  sliall  again 
mount  ray  hnrse.' 

'Yon  shall  not  leave  this  room,'  said  the  President,  with 
great  firmnees.  , 

'  Who  Bliall  prevent  me  1 '  Fislted  Vivian. 

•I  will,  all  will!' 

'Now,  by  heavens!  n  more  insolent  and  inhospitable  old 
riifBan  did  I  never  meet.  Ey  the  wine  you  worahip,  if  one 
o£  you  dare  touch  me,  you  ehall  rue  it  all  your  bom  days  ; 
and  fls  for  you,  sir,  if  you  advance  one  step  towards  me,  I 
will  take  that  sausage  of  a  nose  of  yours  and  hurl  you 
half  round  yoar  own  castle  ! ' 

'  Treason  !'  shoatod  all,  and  looked  to  the  cliair. 

'  Treason  ! '  said  cnrag^ed  majesty.  The  allusion  lo  the 
nose  had  done  away  with  all  the  cimatitntionBl  doubts 
which  had  been  sported  bo  moderately  at  the  commence- 
ment of  the  evening. 

'  Treason  ! '  howled  the  President :  '  instant  punishment ! ' 

'  What  punishment  ? '  asked  Asmanshansen. 

'  Drown  him  in  the  new  butt  of  filoselle,'  recommended 
Rudesheimer.  The  suggestion  was  immediately  adopted. 
Eveiy  one  rose  ;  the  little  Geisenheira  already  had  hold  of 
Vivian's  shoulder ;  and  Grafenberg,  instigated  by  the 
cowardly  but  malicious  Rudesheimer,  was  about  to  sei?» 
bira  by  the  neck.  I  Vivian  took  the  dwarf  and  hufled  bim 
at  the  chandelier,  in  whose  brazen  chains  the  lilOe  being 
got  entangled,  and  there  remained^  An  unexpected  cross- 
buttocker  floored  the  incautious  and  unscientifio  Grafen- 
berg ;  and  following  up  these  advantages,  Vivian  laid  open 
the  skull  of  his  prime  enemy,  the  retreating  Margrave  of 
Rudesheimer,  with  the  assistance  of  the  Lorn  of  Oberon ; 
which  flew  from  his  hand  to  the  other  end  of  the  room, 
from  the  force  with  whicli  it  rebounded  fi-om  the  cranium 
of  the  enemy.  AH  the  rest  were  now  on  the  advance  ;  but 
giving  a  vigorous  and  unexpected  push  to  tho  tahle,  the 
Johannisberger  and  Asmanshansen  were  thrown  over,  and 
the  nose  of  the  former  got  entangled  vrith  the  awkward 
windings  of  the  Fairy  King's  horn.  Taking  advantage  of 
this  move,  Vivian  rushed  to  the  door.  He  escaped,  but  hud 
not  time  to  secure  the  lock  against  tho  enemy,  for  the  stout 
Elector  of  Steinberg  was  too  quick  for  him.  He  dashed 
down  tlie  stairs  with  extraordinary  agility ;  but  just  as  he 
had  gained  the  large  octagonal  hall,  the  whole  of  his  late 
boon  companions,    with    the    excejition  cit  &e   iwa-d  lA 
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Geisenheim,  who  was  left  in  the  chandelier,  were  visible  in 
fnll  uhaae.  Escape  was  impoasible,  and  so  Vivian,  followed 
by  the  seven  nobles,  headed  by  their  President,  desoribed 
with  all  possible  r&pidity  n  circle  round  the  hall.  He  gave 
himself  np  for  lost ;  but,  luckily,  for  him,  it  never  occurred 
to  one  of  his  pursuers  to  do  tinything  bnt  follow  their 
lender ;  and  as,  therefore,  they  never  dodged  Vivian,  and 
KB,  also,  he  was  a  mnch  fleeter  runner  than  the  fat  Presi- 
sleiit,  whose  pace,  of  course,  regulated  tLd  pi-ogrese  of  Lis 
"  jrs,  the  party  might  have  gone  on  at  this  rate  until 
them  had  dropped  from  fatigue,  had  not  the  oc- 
'nce  of  a   ludicrous  incident   prevented   this   cousuni- 

The  hall  door  «'as  suddenly  dashed  open,  and  Essper 

leorge  rushed  in,  followed  in  full  chase  by  Hunsdrich  and 

'      if  the  lodge,  who  were  the  servants  of  Vivian's 

Esspor  darted   in  between    Kndeaheimer    and 

■kbiTinnen,  and  Hunsdrich  and  liis  friunds  following  the 

le   tactics  as   theii'   lords   and   niHsters,  without  making 

ly  attempt  to  surround  and  hem  in  the  object  of  their 

pnrsuit,  merely  followed  him  in  order,  describing,  but  in 

a  eontrary  direi;tion,  n  '-isser  oir'-le  within  the  eternal  round 

of  the  first  party.      It  ivns  only  proper  for   the  servants  to 

ive  their  masters  the  wall.     In  spite  of  their  very  dis- 

reeable  and  dangerous  situation,  it  was  with  difl5culty 

it  Vivian   refrained   from  laughter,   as    he    met   Essper 

■nlarly  every  liaif  minute  at  the  foot  of  the  great  stair- 

e.     Suddenly,  as   Essper  passed,  he  took  Vivian  by  the 

waist,  and  with  a  single  jerk  placed  him  on  the  staJT's  ;  and 

tben,  with  a  dexterous  dodge,  he  brought  Hnnsdrich  the 

■porter  and  the  Grand  Duke  in  full  conta(  t. 

'  1  have  got  yoa  at  last,'  said  Hnnsdrich,  soiling  hold  of 
Grace  of  johaniiisbergcr  by  the  eiira,  and  mistaking 
for  Essper. 
I  have  got  you  at  last,'  said  his  master,  grappling,  as 
he  supposed,  with  Vivian.  Both  struggled  :  tJioir  followei-s 
pushed  on  with  impetuous  force,  the  battle  was  general,  the 
overthrow  universal.  In  a  moment  all  were  ou  the 
gronnd  ;  and  if  any  less  inebriated  or  move  active  iadi- 
vidnal  attempted  to  rise,  Essper  immediately  brought  him 
down  with  a  boar-apear, 

'  Give  me  that  large  fishiiig-not,'  said  Essper  to  Vivian  ; 
'quick,  quick.' 

Vivian  pnlled  down  a  large  Cvmrae  t^A,, -nVm^  tQit^iA. 
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nearly  five  Hides  of  the  room.  It  vtns  iminediateiy  un. 
folded,  and  spread  over  the  fiiUen  crew.  To  fasten  it  down 
wiih  lialf  a  dbzeu  boar-apears,  which  they  di^ove  into  the 
floor,  waa  the  work  of  a  moment.  Essper  had  one  pull  at 
the  proboscis  of  the  Grand  Dnke  of  Johanaisber^r  before 
he  hurried  Vivian  away  ;  and  in  ten  minutes  thoy  were 
again  on  their  horsca'  backs  and  gallopitig  tlirougli  the 
star-ht  wood. 


CHAPTER  II. 

It  is  the  hour  before  the  labouring  l>ee  has  left  bia  golden 
hive  ;  not  yet  the  blooming  day  buds  in  the  blushing  East; 
not  yet  has  t!ie  victorious  Lucifer  chased  fi-omthe  earlysky 
the  fainting  splendour  of  the  stars  of  night.  All  is  silent, 
saTB  tJie  light  breath  of  mom  waking  the  slnmbering 
leaves.  Even  now  a  golden  streak  breaks  over  the  grey 
raonntaina.  Hark  to  shrill  chanticleer !  As  the  cock  crows 
the  owl  ceases.  Hark  to  shrill  chanticleer's  feathered  rival ! 
The  moantain  lark  springs  from  the  sallen  ewth,  and  wel- 
conieH  with  bis  hymn  the  coming  day.  The  golden  streak 
has  expanded  into  a  crimson  crescent,  and  rays  of  living 
6re  flame  over  the  rose-enamelled  East.  Man  rises  sooner 
than  the  san,  and  already  sound  the  whistle  of  the  plough- 
man, the  song  of  the  mower,  and  the  forge  of  the  smith ; 
and  bark  to  the  bugle  of  the  hunter,  and  the  baying  of 
his  deep-mouthed  hound.  The  san  is  u]  the  generating 
san  !  and  temple,  and  tower,  and  ti-e  th  n  a.  sy  ood, 
and  the  broad  field,  and  the  distant  hill  b  t  ato  addeih 
light ;  quickly  apcarled  is  the  dasky  m  t  from  the  shining 
river ;  quickly  is  the  cold  dew  drunk  from  h  is  d  heads 
of  the  drooping  flowers  ! 

A  canter  by  a  somewhat  clearer  light  f  ha  th  ne  hich 
had  so  unfortunately  guided  himself  and  his  companion  te 
the  Palace  of  the  Winea  aoon  carried  them  again  to  the 
akirts  of  the  forest,  and  at  thia  minute  they  are  emerging 
on  the  plain  from  yonder  dark  wood. 

'  liy  heavens !  Bsaper,  I  cannot  reach  the  town  this 
moniing.  Was  ever  anything  more  unfortunate.  A  cursa 
on  those  drunken  fools.  What  with  no  I'cat  and  no  solid 
refreshment,  and  the  rivers  of  hock  that  are  flowing  within 
me,  and  the  infernaJ  exertion  of  runnina  \-o\j.ii4  \.\x6.\,-ri» 
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hall,  I  feel  iairly  exhaaetod,  and  could  at  tliis  momnnt  fall 
from  my  saddle.  See  yon  no  habitation,  my  good  fellow, 
where  there  might  bo  a  chance  of  a  breakfast  and  a  few 
hours'  rest  ?  We  are  no\Y  well  ont  of  the  forest.  Oh  ! 
ply  there  is  smoke  from  behind  those  ptnes  ;  some  good 
I,  1  trnst,  is  by  her  chimney  corner.' 

If  my  sense  be   not    destroyed  by   the   fames    of  that 
"  iftnlled  Geisenheim,  which  still  haunts  me,  I  could  swear 
that  the  amoke  ia  the  soal  of  a  homing  weed.' 

'  A  truce  to  your  jokes,  good  Eaaper ;  I  really  am  very 
ill.  A  year  ago  I  conld  have  laughed  at  our  misfortunes, 
bat  now  it  is  very  different ;  and,  by  heavens,  I  must  have 
breatfaet !  so  stir,  exert  yourself,  and,  although  I  die  for 
it,  let  ua  cajiter  np  to  the  smoke.' 

'  No,  dear  master,  I  will  ride  on  before.  Do  you  follow 
gently,  tmd  if  there  be  a  pigeon  in  the  pot  in  all  Germany, 
I  swear  by  the  patron  saint  of  every  village  for  fifty  miles 
round,  provided  they  be  not  heretics,  that  you  shall  taste  of 
its  breast-bone  this  morning.' 

tThe  smoke  did  issue  from  a  chimney,  but  tha  door  of  the 
ittage  was  shut. 
'  Hilloa,  within!'  shouted  Essper  ;  'who  shuts  the  sun 
it  on  a  September  morning  p' 
The  door  was  at  length  slowly  opened,  and  a  most  ill- 
voured  and  inhospitable-looking   dame  demanded,  in  a 
Jlen  voice,  '  What's  your  will  ? ' 
'  Ydu  pretty  cioature  ! '  Siiiil  Essper,  who  was  still  a  little 
tipsy. 

The  door  would  have  been  shut  in  his  face  bad  not  he 
darted  into  the  house  before  the  woman  was  aware, 

'  Trnly,  a  neat  and  pleasant  dwelling  !  and  yon  would 
have  no  objection,  I  gncss,  to  give  a.  handsome  young  gen. 
tleman  aonio  little  sup  of  soiuething  just  to  remind  him, 
you  know,  that  it  isn't  dinner- time.' 

'We  give  no  sops  here:  what  do  yon  take  us  for?  and 
so,  my  handsome  young  gentleman,  be  off,  or  I  shall  call 
the  good  man.' 

'  Why,  T  am  not  the  handsome  yonng  gentleman  ;  that  is 
my  master !  who,  if  he  were   not  half-starved  to  death, 
would  fall  in  love  with  you  at  first  sight.' 
'  Your  master  ;  is  he  in  the  carriage?' 

'Carri^e!  no;  on  horseback.' 

^^  •Travellers?' 

^^^'  To  be  sare.  dear  dame  ;  travettova  \,nis,' 
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'  Travellera  trne,  without  luggage,  and  at  thiB  tilne  d 
mom  :  MetliiDks,  by  your  looks,  queer  follows,  that  yoR 
are  ti-avellera  whom  it  may  be  wiae   for  an   honest   f 

'  What !  Bome  people  have  an  objection,  then,  to  a  forty 
kreiizor  piece  on  a  sunny  morning  ?' 

So  Buying,  liasper,  in  a  careless  manner,  tossed  a  broad 
piece  in  the  air,  and  made  it  ring  on  a  fellow  coin, 
caught  it  in  the  palm  of  liis  hand  when  it  descended. 

'  Is  that  your  master  ?  '  asked  the  woman. 

'  Ay,  is  it !  and  the  prettiest  piece  of  QeBb  I  have 
this  month,  except  yourself.' 

*  Well !  if  the  gentleman  likes  bread  lie  can  sit  dow* 
here,'  said  tbo  woman,  pointing  to  a  bench,  and  throw"  " 
a  sour  black  loaf  upon  the  table, 

'  Now,  sir  !'  said  Essper,  wiping  the  bench  with  gre^ 
care,  '  lie  you  here  and  rest  yourself.  I  have  known  ti 
marshal  sleep  upon  a  harder  sofa.  Bi'eakfast  will  be  ready: 
immediately.' 

'  If  you  cannot  eat  what  you  have,  yon  may  ride  whert 
yon  can  find  better  cbeer.' 

'  What  ia  bread  for  a  traveDer's  breakfast  P  But  I  dar». 
say  my  lord  will   be   contented  ;  young  m  _^^ 

pleased  when  there  is  a  pretty  girl  in  the  case  ;  yon  knoi 
that,  you  wench  !  you  do,  you  little  hnssy  ;  you  a 
advantage  of  it.' 

Something  like  a  smite  lit  up  the  face  of  the  suUof 
woman  wheu  shn  said,  'There  may  bo  an  egg  in  the  houfi' 
but  I  don't  know.' 

'  But  you  will  soon,  you  dear  creature  !  What  a  pret 
foot ! '  bawled  Essper  after  her,  as  elie  left  the  i 
'  Now  coiifound  thia  hag  ;  if  there  be  nut  meat  about  tliil 
huuse  may  I  keep  my  mouth  shut  at  our  next  dinneni 
What's  that  in  lie  corner?  a  boar's  tusk'  Ay,  ayl  di 
huntsman's  cottage  ;  and  when  lived  a  huntsman  on  blacfe 
bread  before  !  Oil!  bless  your  bright  eyes  for  thef 
and  thia  basin  of  new  milk.' 

So  saying,  Essper  took  them  out  of  her  hand  and  placed 
tliom  before  Vivian. 

'  I  «'ns  siiring  to  myself,  my  pretty  girl,  when  you  we 
out  of  the  I'Oora,  "  Essper  George,  good  cheer,  say  tl 
pmyers,  and  never  despair;  come  what  may,  yoo  will  E 
among  friends  at  last,  and  how  do  you  know  that  yo 
draun   majm^t  come  true   after  tiVV^     \i'\iii't  ^wi.  dxcaaa 
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Vil  yon  breakfaated  in  tlie  montb  of  Suptcnibcr  with  a 
genteel  young  woms.n  with  gold  tai'-riags  F  and  is  not  ebe 
standing  before  yon  now  F  and  did  uot  sLe  do  everything 
in  the  world  to  make  yon  comfortable  ?  Did  not  she  give 
you  milk  and  eggs,  and  when  you  complained  that  you  and 
meat  had  been  Init  slack  frii^iidN  of  late,  did  uot  she  open 
her  own  closet,  »ud  give  you  as  fine  a  piece  of  hunting  beet 
as  y/OB  ever  eet  before  a  Jagd  Junker  F  "  ' 

'  1  think  yon  will  turn  me  into  an  innkeeper's  wife  at 

last,'  said  the  dame,  her  stern  features  relaxing  into  a  smile ; 

and   while  she  spoke  sbo   advanced  to  the  great  olosL't, 

I  Easper  George  following  her,  walking  on  bis  toes,  lolling 

(out  his  enormoua   tongue,  mid  atvoking  his  mock  paunch. 

B  ahe  opened  it  be  jumped  upon  a  cliair  and  had  examiucd 

irery  shelf  in  less  time  than  a  pistol  could  flash.     '  Wliite 

Bid  !   fit  for  a  oountesB ;  salt !   worthy  of  Poland  ;  boar's 

d  ! !  no  better  at  Troyes ;  and  hantiiig  beef! ! !  my  dreani 

•  true  I '  and  he  bore  in  triumph  to  Vivian,  who  was  nearly 

■isleep,  the  ample  round  of  salt  and  pickled  bcof  well  stuffed 

irith  all  kinds  of  savoury  Lerbs. 

It  was  nearly  au  hour  before  noon  eve  the  travelleii 
bad  remounti-'d.  Their  road  again  entered  tlie  foiest 
which  they  had  been  skirting  for  the  last  two  days.  The 
huntsmen  were  abroad ;  and  the  Que  weather,  his  good 
meal  and  seasonable  rest,  and  tlie  inspiriting  sounds  of 
the    bugle    made    Vivian     feel     recovered     from    his   late 

'That  must  be  i 
sound  of  hia  bugli 
spirit.  Hark !  ho 
and  fainter,  yet  hi 
dist^t.' 

'I  hear  nothing  so  wondeiful,'  said  Essper,  putting  the 

two  middle  fingers  of  hia  right  band  before  his  mouth  and 

r  eonnding  a  note  so  clear  and  beautiful,  so  exactly  imitativu 

C  the  fall    which   Vivian   had  notice<i   and   admired,  that 

a  moment  he  imngined  that  the  Imntsman  was  Bt  hia 

Blbow. 

cunning  kntivcj    do  it  again.'     This  time 

r  made  the  very   wood  echo,     lu  a  few  minutes  a 

D  galloped  up  ;   lie  WEis  an  spmce  a  eavalier  as  ever 

d  gay  steed  on  the  pliant  grass.     Ue  was  dressed  in 

f  uniform,  and  a  gilt  bugle  hung    hv   bii 

told  them  that  he  w&a  k'on.tvtv^ 


hearted  huntsman,  Essper,  by  the 
ever  beard  one  played  with  more 
it  dies  away  in  the  wood  ;  fainter 
ar  1      It  must  he  now  half  a  mile 
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boar.     When  he  saw  Vivian  and  Eaaper  he  suddenly  pulled 

up  his  horse  and  seemed  astonished. 

'I  thought  that  his  Highness  bad  been  liere,'  aaid  thr 
hoc  ta  man. 

'No  one  has  passed  us,  sir,'  said  Vivian. 

'I  could  have  swoin  that  his  bug-la  sounded  from  thi> 
very  spot,'  said  the  liuntsman.     '  My  ear  seldom  deceivM-^ 

'  We  heard  a  bugle  to  the  right,  sir,'  said  Eaaper. 

'  Thanks,  mj  friend,'  and  the  huntsman  was  about  ta 
gallop  off.  • 

'May  I  ask  the  nam.e  of  his  Highness  i''  eaid  Vivian,  'W» 
are  strangei-a  in  this  country.' 

'  That  may  cerfainly  account  for  your  ignorance,'  said 
the  huntsman  ;  '  but  no  one  who  Hves  in  this  laud  can  bo 
unacquainted  with  hia  Sereue  Higbuess  the  Prince  of  Little 
Lilliput,  my  illastrious  master.  I  have  the  honoui','  con-- 
tinned  the  huntsman, 'of  being  Jagd  Junker,  or  Oeutilhomms 
de  la  Chasse  to  his  Serene  Highness.' 

"Tia  an  office  of  gi'eat  dignity,'  said  Vivian,  'and  ono. 
that  1  have  no  doubt  you  admirably  perfurm ;  I  will  not 
atop  you,  sir,  to  admire  your  horse.' 

The  huutaman  bowed  courteously  and  galloped  off. 

'  You    see,   sir,'   said   Esspcr    George,    '  that   my   bugle 
hna   deceived   even   the    Jagd    Junker,    or   Gentilhoi 
de  la  Chas?e  of  hia  Serene  Highness  the  Prince  of  L 
Lilliput   himself;'   so    saying,   Esaper    again    sounded 
instrument. 

'  A  joke  may  he  carried  too  far,   my  good  fellow,' 
Vivian.     'A  true  huntsman  hke  myself  must  not  spoil  a> 
brother's  sport,  so  silence  your  bugle.' 

Now  again  galloped  up  the  Jagd  Junker,  or  GeutiIhomm» 
de  la  Chasse  of  hia  Sereno  Highness  the  Pi-inoe  of  Ltttle 
Lilliput  He  palled  up  his  horse  again  apparently  as  mu(% 
astounded  as  ever. 

'  I  thought  that  his  Highness  had  beeu  here,'  said  the- 
buntsmau. 

'  No  one  has  passed  us,'  said  Vivian. 

'  We  heard  a  bugle  to  the  right,'  said  Essper  George. 

'  I  am  afraid  his  Serene  Highness  must  be  in  distresa. 
The  whole  suite  are  off  the  scent.  It  must  have  beeu  hifr 
bugle,  for  the  regulations  of  this  forest  are  so  strict  that  no 
one  dare  sound  a  blast  but  hia  Serene  Higlmcaa.'  Awa; 
ga]]oped  the  Iiuutsmau. 
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'Ifest  time  I  must  g'lvo  you  up,  Essper,'  said  Vivian. 

'  One  more  blast,  good  master  ! '  begged  Essper,  in  a  Bup- 
plieatiog  voice.  'This  time  to  the  left;  the  confusion  will 
be  then  complete.' 

'  I  command  you  not,'  and  ao  they  rode  on  in  eileuee. 
But  it  wua  one  of  those  days  when  Essper  could  neither  be 
silent  nor  snbdnod.  Greatly  annoyed  at  not  beiii^  permitted 
to  play  his  bugle,  he  amused  himself  imitating  the  pecnhar 
Bound  of  every  animal  that  lie  met ;  a  young  fawn  and 
Tarioas  birds  already  followed  him,  and  even  a  squirrel  had 
perched  on  his  horse's  neck.  And  now  they  came  to  a 
small  farmhouse,  which  was  situated  in  the  forest :  the 
yard  here  offered  great  amusement  to  Essper.  He  neighed, 
and  half  a  dozen  horses'  heads  immediately  appeared  over 
the  hedge ;  another  neigh,  and  they  were  following  him  in 
'he  road.  A  dog  mshed  out  to  seize  the  dangerous  stranger 
bid  recover  his  charge,  but  Essper  gave  an  amicable  bark, 
mdin  a  second  the  dog  was  jumping  by  his  aide  and  engaged 
1^  earnest  and  friendly  conversation.  A  loud  and  continued 
grunt  soon  brought  out  the  pigs,  and  meeting  three  or  four 
cowa  returning  home,  a  few  lowing  sounds  soon  seduced 
them  from  keeping  their  appointment  with  the  dsirymaid. 

BA.  stupid  jackass,  who  stared  with  astonishment  at  the  pro- 
oeBsion,  was  saluted  with  a  lusty  bray,  which  immediately 
Eodncod  him  to  swell  the  ranks  ;  and,  as  Essper  passed  the 
poultry -yard,  he  so  deceitfully  informed  its  inhabitants  that 
they  were  about  to  be  fed,  that  hroods  of  ducks  and 
chickens  were  immediately  after  him.  The  careful  hcn.'i 
were  terribly  alarmed  at  the  danger  which  their  oS'spring 
incurred  from  the  heels  and  hoofs  of  the  quadrupeds  ;  but 
B.^whUe  they  were  in  doubt  and  despair  a  whole  flock  of 
tfttely  geese  issued  in  solemn  pomp  from  another  gate  of 
he  fermyard,  and  commenced  a  cackling  conversation 
rith  the  delighted  Essper.  So  contagious  is  the  force 
of  example,  and  so  great  was  the  confidence  which  tho 
hens  plaoed  in  these  pompous  geese,  who  were  not  the  first 
fools  whose  solemn  air  has  deceived  a  few  old  females, 
that  BB  soon  as  they  perceived  them  in  the  train  of  the 
horseman  they  ;il!io  trotted  up  to  pay  their  respects  at  his 

But  it  was  not  a  moment  for  mirth  ;  for  rushing  down 
I  the  road  with  awful  strides  appeared  two  sturdy  and  en. 
IBged  husbandmen,  one  armed  with  a  pike  and  the  other 
iritb  s  pitchfork,  and  accompanied \)y  &  tT8.u\ini  ^«m»ii.a,  Voa 
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uevor  for  a  moment  ceased  hallooing'  'Muitler,  npe^ 

fire  ! '  eTerythin(»  but  '  theft.' 

'  Now,  Essper,  here's  a  pretty  sci-ape  ! ' 

'  Stop,  you  rascala  ! '  hiillooed  Adulpli,  tlie  herds 

'Stop,  you  gang  of  thieves!'  balloocd  Wilhelm,  th« 
ploughman. 

'Stop,  yuo  bloody  murderers!'  shrieked  Phillippa,  tlia 
indignant  misti-ess  of  tlie  dairy  and  t!ie  ponUry-yai'd. 

'Stop,  you  villains!'  hallooed  all  three.  "The  villains 
certainly  mnde  no  attempt  to  escape,  and  in  half  a  second 
t)ie  enraged  hoasehold  of  the  forest  farmer  would  liare 
seized  on  Essper  George ;  but  jaat  at  this  crisis  he  uttered 
loud  sounds  in  the  respectire  language  of  evei'y  bird  and' ', 
bea^t  about  bim,  and  suddeuiy  tbey  all  turned  round. i 
and  counter- marched.  Away  i-ushed  the  terrified  Adolpb, ; 
the  herdsman,  while  one  of  his  own  cows  was  on  Lis  back. 
Still  quicker  scampered  off  the  scared  Wilhelm,  the  plough* 
mim,  while  one  of  his  own  steeds  kicked  him  in  his  rear. 
Quicker  than  all  these,  shouting,  screaming,  shrieking, 
dashed  back  the  unhappy  mistress  of  the  hen-ri>ost,  wiu 
all  her  subjects  crowding  about  her;  aonie  on  her  elbow, 
some  on  her  head,  her  lace  cap  destroyed,  her  whole  dreffi 
disordered.  The  movements  of  the  crowd  wore  so  quiek ; 
that  they  were  soon  out  of  sight. 

'A  trophy!'  called  out  Essper,  bs  he  jumped  off  bit 
horse  and  picked  up  the  piko  of  Adolph,  the  herdsman. 

'  A  hoar-spear,  or  I  am  no  huntsman,'  said  Vivian  ;  '  giva 
it  tue  a  moment!'  fie  threw  it  np  into  the  air,  caught 
it  with  ease,  poised  it  with  the  practised  skill  of  one  well 
used  to  handle  the  weapon,  and  with  the  same  debgbv 
imprinted  ou  his  coantonance  as  greets  the  sight  of  an  old 
friend. 

'  This  forest.  Rasper,  and  this  spear,  make  me  remember 
days  when  I  was  vain  enough  to  thiiik  that  I  had  boon 
Bufiiciently  visited  wilh  sorrow.  Ah  I  little  did  I  thea 
know  of  human  misery,  although  1  imagined  1  had  suffered 
eo  much  ! ' 

As  he  spoke,  the  sounds  of  a  man  iu  distress  were  heard 
from  the  right  side  of  the  road, 

'Wbo    calls  P '  cried     Kssper.       A    shout  waa   the    only 

uiswer.     There  was  no  path,  but  the  underwood  was  low, 

and  Vivian  took   his  horse,   an   old   forester,  across  it  with 

Esspor's  jibbed)  Vivian   found   himself  in  a  smal) 

given  glade  of  nbont  thirty  feel  6i\xi»r«.    b.  vvja  ^udx^i^ 
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iaed  with  loPtj  trees,  save  at  the  point  where  he 
bad  entered  ;  and  at  the  fartheat  corner  of  it,  near  some 
grey  rocka,  a  hiiiitsnuin  was  engaged  in  a  desperate  uotitest 
with  a  wild  honr. 

The  huntsman  waa  on  his  right  knee,  and  held  his  spear 
with  both  hands  at  the  fuHoiis  beast.  It  was  an  animal  of 
oitraordinary  size  and  power.  Its  eyes  plittered  like  lire. 
On  the  turf  to  its  right  a  amall  gi'ey  mastiff,  orpowoi'l'ul 
mctke,  lay  on  its  tiack,  bleeding  prolosely,  with  its  body 
ripped  open.  Another  dog,  a  fawn-coloured  hitch,  had 
Beized  on  the  loft,  oar  of  the  boast ;  bnt  the  nnder-tnsk  of 
the  boar,  wliieh  wits  nearly  a  foot  long,  had  penetrated 
tho  courageous  dog,  aad  the  poor  creature  writhed  in 
agony,  even  while  it  attempted  to  wreak  its  revenge  upon 
ita  enemy.  The  huntsman  was  nearly  exhausted.  Had  it 
not  been  for  the  couii^  of  the  fawn-coloured  dog,  which, 
clinging  to  the  boar,  prevented  it  making  a  full  datih  at  the 
man,  he  must  have  been  gored.  Vivian  was  ofi'his  horse 
in  Bt  minntu,  which,  frightened  at  t)ie  sight  of  the  wild  boar, 
dashed  again  over  the  hedge. 

'  Keep  firm,  sir ! '  eaid  he  ;  'do  not  move.  I  will  amuse 
him  behind,  and  make  him  turn.' 

A  gra^e  of  Virian's  spear  on  its  back,  though  it  did  not 
materially  injure  the  beast,  for  there  the  boar  is  nearly 
invulnerable,  annoyed  it ;  and  dashing  off  the  fawn- 
coloured  dog  with  grvat  force,  it  turned  on  its  new  as- 
sailant. Now  there  are  only  two  places  in  which  the  wild 
boar  can  be  assailed  with  any  effect ;  and  these  are  just 
between  the  eyes  and  between  the  shoalders.  Greut 
cantion,  however,  is  necessary  in  aiming  these  blows,  for 
the  boar  is  very  adroit  in  transfixing  the  wenpon  on  his 
snont  or  his  tuaks ;  and  if  once  you  miss,  particnlarly  if 
you  are  not  assisted  by  dogs,  which  Vivian  was  not,  'tia  all 
over  with  you  ;  f[>r  the  enraged  animal  rushes  in  like  hght- 
ning,  and  gored  you  must  be. 

But  Vivian  was  fresh  aiid  cool.  The  animal  suddenly 
Btood  still  and  eyed  its  new  enemy.  Vivian  was  quiet,  for 
ha  had  no  objection  to  give  the  beast  an  opportunity  of  re- 
I  '(reating  to  its  den.  Hut  retreat  was  not  its  object;  it 
"Wddenly  darted  at  the  huntsman,  who,  however,  was  not 
T  his  guard,  though  unable,  from  a  sUght  wound  in  his 
je,  to  rise.  Vivian  again  annoyed  the  boar  at  the  rear, 
1  the  animal  soon  returned  to  him.  He  made  a  feint, 
>  //  be  were  about  to  sLrike  liia  pike  \K^i«eieu  \.^  «^«a. 
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The  boar,  not  feeling  a  wonnd  which  had  not  been  infiicted, 
a.nd  very  irritated,  rushed  at  him,  and  ho  buried  his  spear 
n  foot  deep  between  ita  ahonldera.  The  beast  made  one 
fearful  struggle,  and  then  fell  down  quite  dead.  The  fawn- 
coionred  bitoh,  though  terribly  woundod,  gave  a  loud  bark  ; 
and  even  the  other  dog,  which  Vivian  thought  had  been 
long  dead,  t^tified  its  triarapbant  joy  by  au  almost  iu- 
artieulatfj  groan.  As  soon  as  he  was  convinced  that  the 
boar  was  really  dead,  Vivian  hastened  to  the  huntaman, 
and  expressed  his  hope  that  he  waa  not  seriously  hurt. 

'  A  trifle,  which  our  surgeon,  who  is  used  to  these  affairs, 
will  quickly  cure.  Sir  !  we  owe  you  our  life!'  said  the 
huntaman,  with  great  dignity,  as  Vivian  assisted  him  in 
rising  from  the  ground.  He  was  a  tali  man,  of  dis- 
tinguished appearance  ;  but  his  dress,  which  was  the  usaal 
hunting  costume  of  a  German  nobleman,  did  not  indicafa 
his  quality. 

'  Sir,  we  owe  you  onr  life  ! '  repeated  the  stranger  ;  '  five 
minutes  more,  and  our  son  must  have  reigned  in  Little 
Ijilhpnt.' 

'  1  have  the  honour,  then,  of  addressing  yonr  Serena 
Highness.  Far  from  being  indebted  to  me,  I  feel  that  I 
ought  to  apologise  for  having  bo  nncereinonioualy  joined 
jour  sport.' 

'  Nonsense,  man  \  We  have  killed  in  our  time  too  many 
of  these  gentry  to  be  ashamed  of  owning  that,  had  it  not 
been  for  yon,  one  of  them  would  at  last  have  revenged  the 
species.  But  many  as  are  the  boars  that  wo  have  HUed  or 
eaten,  we  never  saw  a  more  furious  or  powerful  animal 
than  the  preacut.  Why,  sir,  you  must  be  one  6{  the  beat 
hands  at  the  spear  in  all  Christendom  ! ' 

'Indifferently  good,  your  Highness:  your  Highness 
forgets  that  the  anima!  was  already  exhausted  by  yonr 
Msanlt.' 

'  Why,  there  is  something  in  that ;  but  it  was  neatly 
done,  man  ;  it  was  neatly  done.  You  are  fond  of  the  sport, 
we  think  ? ' 

'  I  have  had  some  practice,  but  illness  has  so  weakened 
me  that  I  have  given  up  the  forest.' 

'  Pity  !  arid  on  a  second  examination  we  observe  that 
TOO  are  no  hunter.  This  coat  is  not  for  the  free  forest  j 
but  how  came  yon  by  the  pike  ?' 

*  I  am  travelling  to  the  next  post  town,  to  which  I  havB 
Jwnr  on  my  laggtige,     I  am  getting  Taat  to  th«  wsm.'lV  ■,  ».w4 
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■  M  for  tliia  pike,  my  servant  got  it  this  morning  from  some 
peasant  in  a  brawl,  and  was  showing  it  to  me  when  I  heard 
your  HiglinesB  call.  I  really  thtnk  now  that  Providence 
mnst  have  sent  it.  I  certainly  could  not  have  done  you 
much  service  with  my  riding  whip.  Hilloa !  Essper,  where 
arc  you  p ' 

'  Here,  noble  Kir  !  here,  here.  Why,  what  have  you  goi 
there?  The  horses  have  jibbed,  and  will  not  stir.  I  can 
stay  no  longer;  they  may  go  to  the  devil ! '  So  saying, 
Vivian's  valet  dashed  over  the  underwood,  and  leaped  at 
the  foot  of  the  Prince. 

'  In    God'a    cams,    is    this    tby    servant  ?'   asked    his 

'  In  good  Taith  am  1,'  said  Essper ;  '  his  valet.  Lis  cook, 
and  his  secretary,  all  in  one ;  and  also  bis  Jagd  Janker,  or 
Gentilhomme  de  la  Chasae,  as  a  puppy  with  a  bugle  horn 
told  me  this  morning.' 

'A  merry  knave!'  uaid  the  Prince;  'and  talking  of  a 
puppy  with  a  bugle  hom  reminds  us  how  unaccountably 
we  have  been  deserted  to-day  by  a  suite  that  never  yet 
were  wanting.  We  are  indeed  astonished.  Our  bugle,  we 
fear,  has  turned  traitor.'  So  saying,  the  Pi-ince  executed 
a  blast  with  great  skill,  which  Vivian  immediately  recog- 
nised as  the  one  which  Essper  George  had  imitated. 

'And  now,  my  good  friend,'  said  the  Prince,  'we  cannot 
hear  of  your  passing  through  our  land  without  visiting 
our  good  castle.  We  would  tl)at  we  could  better  testify 
"  e  obHgatioo  that  we  feel  nndcr  to  you  in  any  other  way 

an  by  tlie  oSbr  of  an  hospitality  which  all  gentlemen,  by 
ight,  can  command.  But  your  presence  would,  indeed, 
sincere  plu'asui'e.  You  must  not  refuse  us.  Tour 
s  well  as  your  prowess,  prove  your  blood  ;  and  we 

e  quite  sure  no  cloth -merchant's  order  will  suffer  by  your 

it  hnrrying  to  your  proposed  point  of  destination.  We 
_  e  not  wrong,  we  think,  though  your  accent  is  good,  in 
BUppooing  that  we  are  conversing  with  an  English  gentle- 
man.     But  here  they  come.' 

As  he  spoke,  three  or  four  horsemen,  at  the  head  o( 
whom  was  the  young  huntsman  whom  the  travellers  had 
met  in  the  morning,  sprang  into  the  glade. 

'  Why,  Arnelm! '  said  the  Prince,  ■  when  before  was  the 
Jagd  Junker's  ear  so  bad  that  he  could  not  discover  his 
aast^r's  bugle,  even  though  the  wind  were  against  him  F ' 

'In  truth,  yam-  Higliness,  we  have  Ijt.a.vi'W^es  t\w'i'^ 
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this  morning.      Who  ia  violating  the  forest  Irws  * 

noi ;  but  that  aiiotlier  bugle  is  80iiiidin_ 

Hubert  forgive  lae  Tor  saying  bo;  with  as  great  skill  asyont 

Highnem,'  is  certain.      Myself,  Von  Nenwied,  and  LinUi 

have  been  jfalloping  over  the  whole  fbrost.     The  rest,  I 

doubt  not,  ivill  be  ap  directly.'     Tbe  Jagd  Junker  blew  hi* 

own  h«sl». 

In  the  coarse  of  five  minutes,  about  twenty  other  honwt 
mi'ii,  all  dressed  in  the  Mame  uuiform,  luid  arrived  ;  all  com. 
plaining  of  their  wild  chases  after  the  Prioco  in  every  othdE 
part  of  the  fureat, 

'  It  must  be  tlie  Wild  Huntsman  himself!  '  s>vor 
hand.     This  solution  of  tlio  mystery  satisfied  all, 

'  Well,  well  J '  said  the  Prince ;  '  whoever  it  may  be,  had 
it  not  been  for  the  timely  presence  of  this  gentleman,  yoB 
mast  have  changed  your  green  jackets  for  mourning  coats, 
and  onr  bugle  would  have  sounded  no  more  in  the  forest 
of  our  fathers.  Hei-e,  Arnolm !  cut  up  the  beast,  and  r 
member  that  the  loft  shoulder  is  the  quarter  of  hononr, 
and  belongs  to  this  stranger,  not  less  honoui-ed  becanae 
unknown.' 

All  present  took  off  their  caps  and  bowed  to  Vivian,  whto 
took  this  opportunity  of  informin)»  the  Prince  who  he  wajt. 

'And  now,'  continued  his  Highness,  'Mr.  Grey  will 
B4;company  us  to  our  castle ;  nay,  sir,  we  can  take  i 
refusal.  Wu  will  send  on  to  the  town  for  your  luggage. 
Amelm,  do  yun  look  to  this  !  And,  honest  friend,'  said  Ulft 
Prince,  turning  to  Essper  George,  '  we  commend  yon  to  the 
special  care  of  our  friend  Von  Neuwied;  and  so,  gentlemen, 
with  stout  hearts  and  spurs  to  your  steeds,  to  the  castle.' 


CHAPTER    m. 


Tde  cavalcade  proceeded  for  some  time  at  a  brisk  bat  irre- 
gular pace,  until  tiiey  arrived  at  a  less  wild  and  wooded 
part  of  the  forest.  The  Prince  of  Little  Liiliput  reined  in 
bis  steed  as  he  entered  a  broad  avenue  of  purple  beeches, 
at  the  end  of  which,  though  at  a.  considemhie  distance, 
Vivian  perceived  the  towers  and  turrets  of  a  Gothto  edifice 
glittering  in  the  sunshine. 

'  Welcome  U>  Turriparva ! '   said  his  Highness. 

'/  assure  four  Highneas,'  said  V\Tia.Ti, '  tWt  \  -ntsv  ^'\ih 
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»  SEpienaant  Feeling  the  prospect  of  a  reception  in  any 
otriliBod  mnnsion  ;  for  to  say  the  trntti,  for  the  last  eight- 
Bnd-lbi'ty  hours  Fortune  has  not  favoured  me  either  in  my 
ruseftrclios  ftfter  n  bed,  or  thiit  wliieh  Bome  Lhiuk  atill  nioi'e 
important  thuti  roposti.' 

'la  it  BO ? '  said  the  Prince.  '  Wliy,  \\a  ahonld  have 
thought  by  your  home-tlirust  this  morning  that  jon  were 
ns  freeb  as  the  early  lark.  In  good  fiiith,  it  was  a  [irotty 
Btrobe !      And  whence  come  you,  then,  good  sir  ?  ' 

'  Know  yon  b.  niost  insane  and  dmnken  idiot  who  BtyleB 
hiniHolf  the  Grand  Duke  of  J ohanni shelter  ?  ' 

'No,   no!'    said    the    Prince,    staring    in   Vivian's   fa<!e 

Mmeetly,  and  then   laughing.     'And  yon  have  aetnally 

tJlen  among  that  mad  crew.    A  most  esoollent  advonture! 

trnelm!   why,  man,  where  art  thou?    Ride  up  I     Behold  in 

btlrfae  pei'Bon  of  this  gentleman  a  new  victim  to  the  ovor- 

■  lirhebning  hospitality  of  our  Uncle  of  tlio  Wines.    And  did 

1  ^ey  confer  a   title  on   you   on   the   spot  ?     Say,  art  thou 

®ector,  or  Palsgrave,  or  Boron  ;  or,  failing  in  thy  devoirs, 

*aa  once  did  oar  good  cousin  Arneim,  contees  that  thou 

wert  ordained  with  becoming  reverence  the  Archprimate 

of  Puddledrink.     Eh  I  Arneim,  is  not  that  the  style  thou 

bearest  at  the  Palace  of  the  Wines  ? ' 

'  So  it  would  seem,  your  Highness,  I  think  the  title  was 
conferred  on  me  the  same  night  tiiat  your  Highness  mis- 
took the  Grand  Duke's  proboscis  for  Oberon's  born,  and 
»  committed  treason  not  yet  pardoned." 
,;  'Good!  good!  thon  haat  ns  thei-e.  Truly  a  good  me- 
^Bory  is  often  as  ready  a  friend  as  a  sharp  wit.  Wit  is  not 
■•ttiy  atroDg  point,  friend  Arneim;  and  yet  it  is  strange 
tiwit  in  the  sharp  encounter  of  ready  tongues  and  idle  logo- 
machies thou  haat  sometimes  the  advantage.  But,  never- 
theless, rest  assured,  good  cousin  Amelm,  that  wit  is  not 
thy  strong  point.' 

'  It  is  well  for  me  that  all  are  not  of  the  same  opinion  aa 
yoor  Serene  Highness,'  said  the  young  Jagd  Junker,  aome- 
vfaat  nettled ;  for  he  prided  himself  on  bis  repartees. 

The  Prince  was  mach  diverted  with  Vivian's  account  of 
hia  last  night's  adventure',  and  our  hero  Icamt  from  his 
Higbneaa  that  his  late  hoac  was  no  li.'ss  a  personage  than 
(he  oouain  of  the  Prince  of  Little  Lillipul-,  an  old  German 
Baron,  who  passed  bis  time,  with  some  neighbours  of  con- 
rniai  temperament,  in  hunting  the  wild  boar  in  the  morning, 
i  spccalatdng  on  the  fluvoura  o(  t\ie  fiiw  ^iiww^  "w^as* 
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during  tlie  rest  of  tlis  day.  '  He  and  his  companions,'  con- 
tinued the  Prince,  '  will  enable  joa  to  form  some  idea,  of 
the  German  nobility  half  a  century  og;o.  The  debauch  o( 
last  night  was  tiio  usual  carouse  which  crowned  the  ex- 
ploits of  each  day  when  we  were  a  boy.  The  rcvolutioa 
lias  i-endered  all  these  customs  obsolete.  Would  that  it 
Imd  not  sent  some  other  things  equally  out  of  fashion ! ' 

At  this  moment  the  Prince  sounded  his  bugle,  and  the 
gates  of  the  castle,  which  were  not  more  than  twenty 
yards  distant,  were  immediately  thrown  open.  The  whole 
cavalcade  set  spurs  to  their  steeds,  atid  dashed  at  fall 
gallop  over  the  boUow-souuding  drawhridge  into  the  court- 
yard of  the  castle.  A  crowd  of  serving-men,  in  green 
liveries,  instantly  appeared,  and  Araelm  and  Von  Nenwied, 
jumping  from  their  Baddies,  reapectively  held  the  stirrup 
and  the  bridle  of  the  Prince  as  he  dismonnted. 

'  Where  is  Master  Rodolph  ?'  asked  his  Highness,  with 

'  So  please  your  Serene  Highness,  I  am  here  ! '  answered 
a  very  thin  treble  ;  and,  bustling  through  the  surrounding' 
crowd,  came  forward  Iho  owner  of  the  voice.  Master  Ho- 
dolph  was  not  much  above  tive  feet  high,  hut  he  was  nearly 
as  broad  aa  he  was  long.  Tliougb  more  than  middle-aged, 
an  almost  infantile  smile  ployed  upon  his  broad  fair  face, 
to  which  hia  small  turn-up  nose,  large  green  goggle-eyea, 
and  nmneaniiig  month  gave  no  expression.  His  long  hair 
hung  over  his  sliouldera,  the  flaser  locks  in  some  places 
maturing  into  grey.  In  compliance  with  the  taste  of  hia 
master,  this  most  unsportsman-like-loolring  steward  wbb 
clad  in  a  green  jerkin,  on  the  right  arm  of  which  was  em- 
broidered a  giant's  head,  the  crest  of  the  Little  Lilliputs. 

'  Truly,  Rodolph,  we  have  received  some  scratch  in  the 
chase  to-day,  and  need  your  assistance.  The  beat  of  Bur- 
geons, we  assure  you,  Mr.  Grey,  if  joa  require  one;  and 
look  you  that  the  blue  chamber  be  prepared  for  this  gentle- 
man ;  and  we  shall  have  need  of  our  cabinet  this  evening. 
See  tliat  all  this  he  done,  and  inform  Prince  Maximilian  that 
we  would  apeak  with  him.  And  look  you.  Master  Rodolph, 
there  is  one  in  this  company ;  what  call  you  your  servant's 
name,  sir  ?  Esgper  George !  'tis  well :  look  yon,  Rodolph, 
Bee  tbat  our  friend  Essper  George  be  well  provided  for.  We 
know  that  we  can  trust  him  to  your  good  care.  And  now 
gentlemen,  at  sunset  we  meet  in  the  Giants'  Hall.'  So 
saying,    his   Uighneaa  bowed  to  the  part^  ■,  aivi  Wsivv^ 


VIVIAN  GREY.  .lot 

VmSa  Dy  tho  arm,  and  followed  by  Arnelm  and  Yon  Nea- 
wied,  he  ascuncled  a  staircase  which  opened  into  tl:e  court, 
and  then  moujitcd  into  a  covered  gallery  which  ran  ronnd 
the  whole  bnildiog.  The  interior  waU  of  the  gallery  was 
alternately  omanientcd  with  stags'  heads  or  other  trophies 
of  the  chaae,  and  coats  of  arms  blazoned  in  Btnceo.  The 
Prince  did  the  honours  of  the  castle  to  Vivian  with  great 
conrtesy.  The  armoury  and  the  hall,  the  knights'  chamber, 
and  even  the  donjon-keep,  were  alt  esamined ;  and  when 
Virian  had  sufficiently  admired  the  antiquity  of  tho  stmc- 
tare  and  tho  beanty  of  the  situation,  tlie  Prince,  having 
proceeded  down  a  long  coi-ridor,  opened  the  door  into  a 
small  chamber,  which  he  introduced  to  Vivian  as  Lis 
cabinet.  The  furniture  of  tiiia  room  waa  rather  quaint, 
and  not  nnpleasing.  The  wainscot  and  coiling  were  painted 
alike,  of  a  light  green  colour,  and  were  richly  carved  and 
gilt.  The  walla  were  hung  with  green  velvet,  of  which 
material  were  also  the  chairs,  and  a  sofa,  which  was  placed 
under  a  large  and  curiously-cut  iooking-glass.  The  lowec 
panes  of  the  windows  of  this  room  were  of  stained  glass, 
of  vivid  tints  j  but  the  upper  panes  were  untinged,  in 
order  that  the  light  should  not  be  disturbed  which  fell 
through  them  upon  two  niagnificoiit  pictures ;  one  a  hunt;, 
ing-piece,  by  Schneiders,  and  the  other  a  portrait  of  an 
armed  chieltoin  on  horseback,  by  Lucas  Cranacb. 

And  now  the  lioor  opened,  and  Master  Rodolph  entered, 
carrying  in  hia  hand  a  white  wand,  and  bowing  very 
reverently  as  he  ushei-od  in  servanta  bearing  a  cold  colla- 
tion. As  he  entered,  it  waa  with  difficulty  that  be  could 
settle  his  countenance  into  the  due  and  requisite  degree  of 
gravity;  and  so  often  was  the  fat  steward  on  tlie  point  of 
bursting  into  laughter,  as  he  arranged  the  setting  out  of 
the  refreshments  on  the  table,  that  the  Prince,  with  whom 
he  waa  at  the  same  time  both  a  favourite  and  a  butt,  at  last 
noticed  hia  unusual  and  unmanageable  risibility. 
I  -  '  Why,  Eodolph,  what  aila  thee  ?  Hast  thou  just  dis- 
i,#t)vered  the  point  of  some  good  saying  of  yesterday  ?' 

The  steward  could  now  contain  his  laughter  no  longer, 
and  he  gave  vent  to  his  emotion  in  a  most  treble  '  He !  he ! 
he!"      ^ 

'  Speak,  man,  in  the  name  of  St.  Hubert,  and  on  the 
word  of  as  stout  a  huntsman  as  ever  yet  crossed  horse. 
fipeak,  we  aay  :  what  ails  thee  ? ' 
''    ■"    •  '     '  '     (  ju  truth,  a  moBt  comicti  Vna.v*\    \ ^«^ 
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yoar  Serene  HigLnesa  ten  thuusaiid  most  hnmble  pardoo^ 
but,  in  truth,  a  more  comical  knave  did  I  never  see.  How 
call  yon  liim  ?  Essper  George,  I  think  ;  he  !  he !  he  !  In 
truth,  your  Highness  was  right  when  yon  styled  him  a 
merry  knave;  in  truth,  a  most  comical  knave;  he!  be!  > 
very  funny  knave  !  He  says,  your  Hig:hness,  that  I  aiu 
like  a  snake  in  a  consumption  !  ho !  ho  I  he  !  In  truth,  s 
most  comical  knave  ! ' 

'  Well,  Rodolph,  so  long  as  you  do  not  qnairel  with  bis 
jokes,  they  stiull  pass  as  true  wit,  13ut  why  cornea  not  omt 
Bon  ?     Have   yon    bidden  the    Prince  Maiimilian  to   our 

'  In  truth  have  I,  your  Highness ;  but  he  was  engaged  at 
the  momeot  with  Mr.  Sievers,  and  tiierefore  he  coaid  nut 
immediately  attend  my  bidding.  Nevertheless,  he  bade  ma 
deliver  to  your  Serene  Highness  his  dutiful  affection,  say* 
ing  that  be  would  soon  have  the  honour  of  bending  his 
kneo  unto  your  Serene  Highness,' 

'  He  never  said  any  such  nonsense.  At  least,  if  he  did, 
he  must  be  changed  since  last  we  bunted.' 

'  In  truth,  your  Highness,  1  cannot  aver,  upon  my  con- 
Bcienco  as  a  faithful  steward,  that  such  wore  the  precise 
words  and  csnct  phraseology  of  his  Highness  the  Prinoe 
Maximilian.  But  in  the  time  of  t!ie  good  Pi-ince,  your 
father,  whose  memory  be  ever  blessed,  such  were  the  words 
and  style  of  message  which  I  was  schooled  and  instructed 
by  Mr.  von  Leiioon,  your  Sei'eno  Highness'  moat  huDonred 
tutor,  to  bear  wnia  the  good  Prince  your  father,  witoae 
memory  be  ever  blessed,  when  I  bad  the  great  fortune  o£ 
being  your  Serene  Highness'  most  particular  page,  and 
it  fell  to  my  lot  to  have  the  pleasant  duty  of  informing 
the  good  Prinee  your  father,  whose  memory  be  ever 
blessed ' 

'  Enongh  !  but  Sievers  is  not  Von  Lexicon,  and  Maur 
milian,  we  trust,  is ' 

'  Papa !  [inpa  1  dearest  papa ! '  shouted  a  young  tad,  as  ho 
dashed  open  the  door,  and,  rushing  into  the  room,  threw 
his  arms  round  the  Prince's  neck. 

'  My  darling  !'  said  the  father,  forgettirg  at  this  moment 
of  genuine  feeling  the  pompous  plural  in  which  he  had 
hitherto  spoken  of  himself.  The  Prince  fondly  kissed  his 
cliild.  The  hoy  was  about  ten  years  of  age,  exqoisitelj 
handsome.  Coumge,  not  audacity,  was  imprinted  on  bid 
noble  featarsM. 
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r'Papa!  may  I  bunt  « 
'  What  says  Mr.  Sievers  Y  ' 
'  Oh !  Mr.  Sievers  saja  I  am  esceOeut ;  I  assure  yon, 
apon  my  honour,  he  does.  I  heard  you  come  bome  j  but 
though  I  was  dying  to  ace  you,  I  would  not  run  out  till 
I  bad  finished  my  Roman  History.  1  say,  papa !  >vbat  a 
grand  fellow  Brutus  ivas ;  what  a  grand  thing  it  is  to  bo  a 
patriot !     I  iutend  to  be  a  patriot  myself,  and  to  kill  the 

IGi-and  Dnke  of  Roisonburg.     Who  is  that  ?  ' 
'  My  friend,  Ma.'f,  Mi'.  Grey,     Speak  to  him.' 
'  I  am  happy  to  see  you  at  Tui-ripavva,  sir,'  said  the  boy, 
bowing'  to  Vivian  with  dignity.     '  Have  you  been  hunting 
with  hia  Highness  this  morning  ?  ' 
'  I  can  hardly  say  I  have.' 
'Max,  1  have  I'ecdved  a  slight  wound  to-day.     Do  not 

I  look  alarmed;  itisalight,  I  only  mention  it  because,  had  it 
sot  boeu  for  this  gentleman,  it  is  very  probable  yoa  would 
never  have  seen  your  falber  again.  He  has  saved  my  life ! ' 
'  Saved  your  life  !  saved  my  papa's  life ! '  said  the  young 
Prince,  seizing  Vivian's  baud,  'Oh!  sir,  what  can  I  do 
for  you  ?  Jtr.  Sievers  !'  said  (.ho  boy,  with  eagcrneaa,  to  a 
gentleman  who  entered  the  room  ;  '  Mr.  Sievers  !  hei*  is  a 
young  lord  who  has  saved  papa's  life  ! ' 

Mr.  Sievers  wa.8  a  tall,  tbiu  man,  about  forty,  with  a 
clear  sallow  complexion,  a  high  furelii^ad,  on  which  a  few 
wrinklea  were  visible,  bright  keen  eyes,  and  a  quantity  of 
grey  curling  hair,  which  was  comhud  back  off  hia  forehead, 
and  fell  down  over  hia  shoulders,  lie  was  iatroduced  to 
Vivian  as  the  Prince's  particular  friend  ;  and  then  bo 
listened,  apparently  with  interest,  to  his  Higlmess'  narra- 
tive of  the  morning's  adventure,  his  danger,  and  hia  itjsciio. 
Tonng  Ma.ximilian  never  took  his  large,  diirk-blue  eyes 
off  his  father  while  he  was  speakiug,  and  when  he  Imd 
finished  the  boy  rushed  to  Vivian  and  threw  his  arms 
Tonnd  his  nock.  Vivian  was  delighted  with  the  affection 
(rfthe  child,  who  whisjiered  to  him  in  alow  voice,  '  I  know 
what  you  are  1 ' 

'What,  my  young  friend  ?  ' 

'Ah!  I  know.' 

'  But  tell  nm ! ' 

'  You  thought  I  should  not  find  out :  yon  are  a,  patriot ! ' 

'  I  hope  I  am,'  said  Vivian  ;  '  but  travelling  in  a  foreign 

mtiy  is  hardly  a  proof  of  it.     Perhaps  you   do  not  know 

1 1  am  an  Ene'lishman.' 
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'  An  EngLslimaQ  ! '  said  tLe  cLilJ,  witb  an  air  of  great 
disappointment.  '  I  tlioQgbt  jou  were  a  patriot !  I  am  one. 
Do  you  know  I  will  tell  yon  a  aecrut.  Yon  lanat  promisa 
not  to  tell,  thoQgh.  Promise,  upon  yonr  word  !  Well^ 
then,'  said  tte  urchin,  whispering  with  great  energy  io 
Vivian's  ear  through  hia  hoUow  fist,  '  I  hate  the  Gran^ 
Duke  of  Keisonborg.  and  I  mean  to  atah  him  to  the  heart.* 
So  saying,  the  little  Prince  gi'ated  his  teeth  with  an  expres- 
sion of  bitter  detestation. 

'  What  the  deuce  ia  the  matter  with  the  child  ! '  thonghS 
Vivian  ;  but  at  thia  moment  hia  conversation  with  him  v 
intermpled. 

'Am  I  tobelievo  this  young  gen  tie  mau,  ray  dear  Sievers,*' 
ik^ked  the  Ftince,  '  when  he  tells  me  that  hia  conduct  haft' 
met  your  approhation  ?  ' 

'  Your  son.  Prince,'  answered  Mr.  Siovcrs,  '  can  only 
speak  tmth.  Hia  excellence  ia  prOTod  by  my  praising  him^ 
to  his  face.' 

The  young  Maximilian,  when  Mi".  Sievera  had  ceased 
speaking,  stood  blushing,  with  hia  eyes  fised  on  the  ground ;, 
and  the  delighted  pai^nt,  catching  his  child  up  in  his  arms, 
embraced  him  with  unaffected  fondneaa. 

'And  now,  all  thia  time  Master  P.:odolpb  is  waiting  f« 
his  patient.  By  St.  Hubert,  you  can  none  of  you  think  mo.' 
very  ill!  Your  pardon,  Mr.  Grey,  for  leaving  yon.  Myi 
friend  Sievera  will,  I  am  sure,  Ijb  delighted  to  make  yottv 
feel  at  ease  at  Turriparva.     Max,  come  with  me  ! ' 

Vivian  found  in  Mr.  Sievers  an  intereHting  companioi 
nothing  of  the  pedant  and  much  of  the  philosopher.  Theory 
conversation  was  of  couiBe  chiefly  on  topics  of  local  intereati  , 
auecdotea  of  the  castle  and  the  country,  of  Vivian's  friends^,, 
the  drnnken  Johannisberger  and  bis  ci^ew,  and  satA. 
matters;  but  there  was  a  keenness  of  satire  in  some  of' 
Mr.  Sievers'  obsorvatioiiB  wliich  was  liighly  amnaing,  and 
enough  pasaed  to  make  Vivian  desire  opportunities  ot 
conversing  with  Lim  at  greater  length,  and  on  snbjects  A 
greater  interest.  They  were  at  present  disturbed  by  Esspor 
Geoi^e  entering  the  room  to  inform  Vivian  that  hia  tuggagft 
bad  arrived  from  the  village,  and  that  the  bine  chambw 
was  now  prepared  for  his  presence. 

'We  shall  meet,  I  suppose,  in  the  hall,  Mi-.  Sievei-a?' 

'No;  I  shall  not  dine  there.  If  you  remain  at  Torri. 
parva,  which  I  trust  you  will,  I  sliall  be  bappy  to  see  yon 
in  m_f  room.     If  it  have  no  oU\er  VEdttceToftvit  Us  em     '* ' 
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visit,  il  has  hure,  at  least,  tlie  rocom- 
mendatioD  of  Kingnlarity ;  there  ia,  at  any  rate,  no  other 
cbamber  like  it  in  this  ^^ood  castle.' 

The  business  of  the  toilet  ia  sooner  pcrfi>rmcfl  for  a, 
hunting  party  in  a  Gentian  forest  than  for  a  slate  dinner 
at  Chateau  Dusir,  and  Vivian  was  ready  before  he  waa 
fiaimnoned. 

'His  Serene  Highness  has  commenced  his  progress  to- 
wards the  hftli,'  annomiced  Eaaper  George  to  Vivian  in 
Br  treble  voice,  and  bowing  with  ceremony  as  he  offered  to 
lead  the  way,  witSi  a  white  wand  waving  in  his  right  hand. 

»'I   shall  attend  his   Highness,'   said   his    master;    'but 
fceforo  I  do,  if  that  white  wand  be  not  immedifttely  laid 
leide  it  will  be  broken  about  your  back.' 
'  Bi-oken  about  my  bsiek  !  what,  the  wand  of  office,  sir, 
of  yonr  steward  !     Mastur  Rodolph  says  that,  in  ti'uth,  a 
steward  is  but  half  himself  who  hath  not  liis  wand  r  me- 
thinJts  when  his  rod  of  office  is  wanting,  his  Highness  of 
LiUiput's  steward  is  but  unequally  divided.     In  truth,  he 
^K  is  stout  enough  to  he  Aaron's  wand  that  swallowed  tip  all 
^^niha  rest.     But  has  your  nobleuesa  any  serious  objection  to 
^^nay  carrying  a  wand  ?     It  gives  such  an  air  ! ' 
^^h     The    Giants'    Hall   was  a   Gothic  chamber  of  imposing 
^^b^pearance  ;  the  oaken  rafters  of  the  curious ty-carved  roof 
^^VMBted  on  the  grim  beads  of  gigantic  figures  of  the  sarae 
^^KtoatOTial.      These  statues  extended  the  length  of  the  hall 
^l^«m  each  aide;  they  were  elaborately  sculptured  and  highly 
polished,  and  each  one  held  in  its  outstretched  arm  a  blaz- 
ing and  aromatic  torch.     Above  them,  small  windows  of 
painted  glass  admitted  a  light  wliich  was  no  longer  nccCB- 
Bftry  at  the  banquet  to  which  we  are  now  about  to  introduce 
the  reader.     Over  the  great  entrance  doors  was  a  gallery, 
from  which  a  band  of  trumpeters,  arrayed  in  ample  robes 
of  flowing  scarlet,  sent  forth  many  a  festive  and  martial 
strain.     More  than   tifty  individuals,   all   wcarinji;  hunting 
rtresses  of  green  cloth  on  which  the  giant's  head  was  care- 
fully emblazoned,  were  already  seated  in  the  hail  when 
"Vivian  entered  :  he  was  conducted  to  the  upper  part   of 
the  ahamber,  and  a  seat  was  allotted  him  on  the  left  hand 
■of  the  Prince.     His  Highness  bad  not  arrived,  hut  a  chair 
of  state,  placed  under  a  crimson  canopy,  denoted  the  style 
of  its  absent  owner  ;  and  a  stool,  covered  with  velvet  of  the 
^H  tame  regsJ  colour,  and  glistening  with  gold  lace,  announced 
^^tUiBt   ibe  presence   of  Prince  Max\m\\\n:n  -was  ei^wAfci. 
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Wliile  Vivian  was  nmaiiig  in  astoniBliment  aX  tlie  evideni 
afiectatioc  of  royal  porap  wtici  pervaded  the  whole  oatab- 
lishment  of  the  Prince  of  Little  Lillipnt,  the  tmmpetorBin 
the  gallery  Bnddcniy  commenced  a  triumphant  flourish. 
All  rose  ba  the  princely  procession  entered  the  hall :  first 
came  Master  Eodoljih  twirling  his  white  wand  with  the 
practised  pride  of  a  drum-niajor,  and  looking- as  pompous  as 
a  turkey-cock  in  a  fltorm ;  six  footmen  in  splendid  liveries, 
two  hy  two,  inunediately  followed  him.  A  page  heralded 
the  Pi-ince  Maximilian,  and  then  came  the  Serene  father;  the 
Jagd  Junker,  and  four  or  five  other  gentlemen  of  the  conrt^ 
formed  the  suite. 

His  Highness  ascended  the  throne,  Prince  Uaximilian 
was  on  his  right,  and  Vivian  had  the  high  honour  of  tha 
left  hand;  the  Jagd  Junker  seated  himself  next  to  our 
hero.  The  table  was  profusely  covered,  chiefly  with  the 
Bports  of  the  forest,  and  the  celebrated  wild  hoar  waa  not 
forgotten.  Few  minutes  had  elapsed  ere  Vivian  perceived 
that  hia  Highness  was  always  served  on  bended  knee  j  snr- 
priaed  at  this  custom,  which  even  the  mightieet  and  moRt 
despotic  monarchs  seldom  exact,  and  still  more  surprised  at- 
the  contrast  which  all  this  state  aflorded  to  the  natural  easv 
and  affable  amiability  of  the  Prince,  Vivian  ventnred  to  ask 
his  neighbour  Amelm  whether  the  banquet  of  to-day  was 
in  celebration  of  any  particular  event  of  general  or  indi- 
vidual interest. 

'  By  no  means,'  said  the  Jagd  Junker,  '  this  ia  the  usual 
style  of  the  Prince's  daily  meal,  except  that  to-day  there  is, 
perhaps,  rather  leas  state  and  fewer  gnefits  than  uanal,  ia- 
consequence  of  many  of  onr  fellow- subjects  having  left  na 
with  the  purpose  of  attending  a  great  hunting  party,  which 
is  now  holding  in  the  dominions  of  his  Highness'  cousin^ 
the  Duke  of  Micromegaa.' 

When  the  more  necessary  but,  aa  mcst  hold,  the  less 
delightful  pait  of  banqueting  was  over,  atiil  the  iiumeroos 
aerving-nieu  had  removRd  the  more  nnmci-oiis  dishes  ot 
wild  boar,  red  deer,  roebuck,  and  winged  game,  a  stiff  Cal- 
vinis tic-looking  personage  rose  and  delivered  a  long  and 
most  grateful  grace,  to  which  the  sturdy  hnntumen  listened 
with  a  due  miitui'e  of  piety  and  irapatience.  When  hi| 
starch  reverence,  who  in  hia  black  coat  looked  amone  tha 
liuntsmen  very  like  (as  Ehsper  George  observed)  a  black- 
bird among  a  set  of  monlting  canaries,  had  finished,  an  old 
man,  wit),  lung  aiiow-wliite  hair  and  a  heard  of  the  aamo 
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e  fi-om  his  seat,  and,  witli  a  glass  in  bis  hand, 
bowing  first  to  liJs  Highness  with  great  respect  and  tLen  to 
his  (iompanionB  with  an  nir  of  condeBcension,  gave  in  a 
Btont  voice,  'Tho  Prince  ! '  A  loud  shoTit  was  immediately 
raised,  and  all  qnafied  with  raptnre  the  health  of  a  rnler 
whom  evideutly  they  adored.  Muster  Rodolph  now  brought 
forward  an  ininionse  silver  goblet  (nil  of  some  crafty  uom- 
potmd,  from  ila  odonr  doiibtlcas  delicious.  The  Prince  held 
the  goblet  by  its  two  massy  handles,  and  then  said  in  a  load 

'  My  fncnds,  the  Giant's  head  !  and  he  wbo  sneerB  at  its 
frown  may  be  rue  its  bristles  !' 

The  toast  was  welcomed  with  a  cry  of  triumpli.  When 
the  noise  had  subsided  the  Jagd  Junker  ruse,  and  prefacing 
the  intended  pledge  by  a  few  observations  as  remarkable 
for  the  delicacy  of  tbeir  sentiments  as  the  elegance  of  their 
,  expression,  he  gave,  pointing  to  Vivian,  '  The  Guest !  and 
may  the  Prince  never  want  a  stout  arm  at  a  strong  push  ! ' 
The  sentiment  was  again  echoed  by  the  lusty  voices  of  all 
present,  and  particularly  by  his  Highness.  As  Viviaji 
shortly  retnrned  thanks  and  modestly  apologised  for  tbo 
German  of  a  foreigner,  be  could  not  refrain  from  remetu- 
bering  the  last  time  when  he  was  placed  in  tlie  same  Bitu- 
auuii  i  It  was  when  the  treacherous  Lord  Conrtown  had 
drajik  success  to  Mr.  Vivian  Grey's  maiden  speech  in  a 
bumper  of  clatet  at  the  political  orgies  of  Chateau  Desir. 
Could  he  really  be  the  same  individual  as  the  daring  yonth 
■  who  then  organisied  the  crazy  councils  of  tliose  ambitions, 
imbecile  grey-beards  ?  What  was  he  then  ?  What  had 
happened  since  ?  What  was  be  now  P  He  turned  from 
the  comparison  with  feelings  of  sickening  disgust,  and  it 
WHS  with  difbculty  that  bis  countenance  could  assume 
the  due  degree  of  hilarity  which  befitted  the  present 
occasion. 

'Ti-nly,  Mr.  Grty,'  said  the  Prince,  'your  German 
would  pass  current  at  Weimar.  Amelm,  ywod  cousin 
Araelm,  we  must  trouble  thy  afiectionate  duty  to  marshal 
and  regulate  the  drinking  devoirs  of  our  kind  sabjocta  to- 
night; for  by  tbe  advice  of  our  trusty  surgeon.  Master 
Rodolph,  of  much  fame,  we  shall  refrain  this  night  from 
our  accustomed  potations,  and  betake  ourselves  to  tbe  soli- 
tude of  onr  cabinet ;  a  solitude  in  good  sooth,  unless  wo 
OBQ  persuade  you  to  accompany  aa,  kind  sir,'  said  the 
Prma^  tcrning  to  Mr    (Ji-ey.      'Hetbinka  eigbt-andrCort^   1 
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hours  mLhout  rest,  and  a  good  jiart  apenfc  in  tlie  mad  walli 
of  oar  cousin  of  Juhanniabergor,  are  liardly  tlie  best  pra-- 
parat iv OS  for  ft  drinking  bottt,  nnlesB,  after  Oburon's  horn, ' 
ye  may  fairly  be  considered  to  be  in  practice.  Nevertheless, 
I  advisB  the  cabinet  and  a,  cap  of  Hodolph's  toffee.  What 
sayeat  fhon  ?  '  Vivian  acceded  to  tlie  Prince's  proposi- 
tion with  eagerness ;  and  acconipanied  by  Prince  Mtud- 
niiliaii,  and  preceded  by  the  littlo  steward,  who,  surronnded 
by  his  serving-men,  very  mncli  resembled  a  planet  eclipacd 
by  his  sateltitea,  they  left  the  hall. 

"Tisalmoat  apity  toshatontthemoononsneh  anight,' 
said  tbe  Prince,  as  i>o  diow  a  large  green  velvet  cnrtain 
from  the  windows  of  the  cabinet. 

' 'Tis  a  magnificent  night !  '  said  Vivian;  'how  fine  tlia 
effect  of  the  light  is  upon  the  picture  of  the  wairior.  The 
liorae  seems  quite  living,  and  its  tierce  rider  actually  frowns, 

'  He  may  well  frown,'  said  the  Prince  of  Little  Lillipul^" 
in  a  voice  of  deep  melancholy ;  and  he  hastily  redrew  tfao' 
curtain.  In  a  moment  he  stai'ted  from  the  chair  ou  which* 
ho  had  just  seated  himself,  and  again  admitted  the  moon- 
light. '  Am  I  really  afraid  of  an  old  picture  ?  No,  no  ;  it 
has  not  yet  come  to  that,' 

This  was  uttered  in  a  distinct  voice,  and  of  conree  eaciied  ■ 
the  astonishment  of  Vivian,  who,  however,  hod  too  mncfi 
discretion  to  evince  his  surprise,  or  to  take  any  measure  by 
which  his  curiosity  might  be  satisfied. 

His  companion  seemed  instantly  conscious  of  the  seeniiiig 
singularity  of  his  expression. 

'  You  are  surprised  at  my  words,  good  sii','  said  big 
Highness,  as  he  paced  very  rapidly  up  and  down  the  small' 
chamber ;  '  you  are  surprised  at  my  words ;  but,  sir,  my 
ancestor's  brow  was  guai'ded  by  a  diadem  ! ' 

'  Which  was  then  well  won,  Prince,  and  is  now  wottiiJly ' 

'  By  whom  ?  wlici-e  P  how  ?  '  asked  the  Prince,  in  » 
rapid  voice.  '  Marimilian,'  continued  hia  Highness,  in  a 
more  subdued  tone  ;  '  Maximilian,  my  own  love,  leave  ns  j 
go  to  Mr.  Sievers.  God  bless  yon,  my  only  boy.  Good 
night  I  ■ 

'  Good  night,  dearest  papa,  and  down  with  the  Grand 
Dake  of  Reisenburg ! ' 

'  He  echoes  the  foolish  zeal  of  my  fond  followers,'  said 
the  FiiDoe,  hs  his  son  left  the  room.     '  'Cbe  vdle  ^vida  to 
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which  their  illefi;a1  loyalty  still  clinga ;  my  own  manuors, 
the  relics  of  former  days ;  habita  will  not  change  lilta 
Btatioiia ;  all  these  have  deceived  yon,  sir.  You  have 
mistakei]  me  for  a  monarch  ;  I  should  he  one.  A  cnrBe 
light  on  me  the  honr  1  can  munl.ion  it  without  a  horning 
blush.  Oh,  shame !  shame  on  the  blood  of  my  father's 
Bon  !  Can  my  mouth  own  that  I  once  was  one  ?  Tes,  sir ! 
you  Bee  before  you  the  most  injured,  the  least  enviable  of 
human  beings.     I  am  a  mediatised  Prioco  ! ' 

Vivian  had  resided  too  long  in  Germany  to  be  ignorant 
of  the  meaning;  of  this  title,  with  which,  perhaps,  few  of 
our  readers  may  be  acquainted.  A  niediati-scd  Prince  is  an 
nnliappy  vicfim  of  those  Congresses  which,  among  other 
g;oad  and  evil,  purged  with  great  effect  the  ancient  German 
political  system.  By  the  regulations  then  determined  on, 
that  country  was  freed  at  one  fell  swoop  from  the  veiatious 
ar.d  harassing  dominion  of  the  various  petty  Princes  who 
exercised  absolute  HovcreiantieB  over  little  nations  of  fifty 
thousand  souls.  T'lejio  independent  sovereigns  became 
subjects;  and  either  swelled,  by  their  mediatiaation,  the 
territories  of  some  already  powerful  potentate,  or  trans- 
muted into  a  state  of  importance  ROme  more  fortunate  petty 
ruler  than  themselves,  whose  independence,  through  the 
exertions  of  political  intrigue  or  family  inflnenci;,  had  been 
preserved  inviolate.  In  most  inatanoea,  the  concurrence  of 
these  little  rulers  in  their  worldly  degradation  was  obtained 
by  a  lavish  grant  of  official  emoluments  or  increase  of 
territorial  possessions ;  and  the  mediatised  Prince,  instead 
of  being  an  impoverished  and  nnlnflaential  sovereign,  be- 
came a  wealthy  and  powerful  subject.  But  so  dominant 
in  the  heart  of  man  is  the  love  of  indt^ndent  dominion, 
that  even  with  these  temptations  few  of  the  petty  princea 
could  have  been  indoecd  to  liave  parted  with  tlieir  cherished 
sceptres,  had  they  not  been  conscious  that,  in  case  of  con- 
tomacy,  the  resolutions  of  a  Diet  wonld  have  been  enforced 
by  the  armies  of  sn  emperor.  As  it  is,  few  of  them  have 
yet  given  up  the  outward  and  visible  signs  of  regal  sway. 
The  throne  is  still  preserved  and  the  tiara  still  revered. 
They  seldom  frequent  the  courts  of  their  sovereigns,  and 
scarcely  condescend  to  notice  the  attentions  of  their  fellow 
nobility.  Most  of  them  expend  their  increased  revenues  in 
maintaining  the  splendour  of  their  little  coiii*ts  at  theit 
anoient  capitals,  or  in  Kwelling  the  ranks  of  their  retainors 
at  Chair  solitary  forest  castlas. 
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Tho  Prince  of  Ijittle  Lilliput  woa  ttiQ  Krat  mediatieed 
sovereign  tliat  Vivian  had  ever  met.  At  another  time,  and 
under  other  circumstances,  he  might  have  smiled  at  the 
idle  parade  and  uaeleas  pomp  which  )ie  had  this  day  wit- 
nessed, or  moralised  on  that  weakness  ol'  bnman  nature  ■ 
which,  seemed  to  consider  the  inconvenient  appendages  oF 
a  throne  as  the  jjjreat  end  for  which  power  was  to  be 
coveted;  bnt  at  the  pi«sent  moment  he  only  saw  a  kind 
and,  as  he  believed,  estimable  indiridnal  disquieted  and 
distressed.  It  was  painfnl  to  witness  the  agitation  of  the 
Prince,  and  Vivian  felt  it  necessary  to  make  some  observa- 
tions which,  from  hia  manner,  expressed  more  than  they 
meant. 

'  Sir,' said  his  Highness,  'yoar  sympathy  consoles  me. 
Do  not  imagine  that  I  can  miaunderatand  it ;  it  does  you 
honour.  Yon  add  by  tbia  to  the  many  favours  you  have 
already  conferred  on  me  by  saving  my  life  and  accepting 
my  hospitality.  I  aincei'uly  hope  that  your  departure  hence 
will  be  postponed  to  the  last  possible  moment,  Your  con- 
versation and  yoar  company  have  made  nie  pass  a  more 
cheerful  day  than  I  am  accustomed  to.  All  here  love  me ; 
but,  with  the  exception  of  Sievers,  I  have  no  companion ; 
and  although  I  esteem  his  principles  and  his  talents,  there 
is  no  congeniality  in  onr  taites,  or  in  oar  tempers.  As  for 
the  rest,  a  more  devoted  band  cannot  be  conceived;  but 
tbey  think  only  of  one  thing,  tjie  lost  dignity  of  their  mlep  j 
and  olthongh  tliis  concentration  of  their  thoughts  on  one 
Bnbject  may  gratify  my  pride,  it  does  not  elevate  my  spirits. 
But  this  is  a  subject  on  which  in  future  we  will  not  con- 
verse. One  of  the  curses  of  my  unhappy  lot  is,  that  a 
thousand  ciiTJumstances  daily  occur  which  prevent  uie  for. 
getting  it.' 

Tbe  Prince  rose  from  the  table,  and  pressing  with  his 
right  hand  on  part  of  tbe  wall,  the  door  of  a  smaJI  closet 
sprung  open ;  the  interior  was  lined  with  crimson  velvet. 
He  took  out  of  it  a  cushion  of  tbo  same  regal  material,  on 
which  reposed,  in  solitary  magniHcence,  a  golden  coronet  of 
antique  workmanship. 

'The  crown  of  my  fathers,'  said  his  Highness,  as  he 
placed  the  treasure  with  great  revei-ence  on  the  table, 
'  won  by  fifty  battles  and  lost  without  a  blow  I  Yet  in  my 
youth  I  was  deumed  uo  dastard ;  and  I  have  shed  more 
lilood  for  my  country  in  one  day  than  ho  who  claims  to  bo 
la^ Buzora'm  ia  tJio  wliole  of  lus  long  career  of  aiidowrved. 
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ity.  Ay,  this  ia  tLe  curse ;  the  ancestor  of  my 
present  sovereign  was  tliat  warrior's  serf!'  Ttie  Pricee 
pointed  to  the  grim  chieftain,  whoso  stout  helmet  ViriaD 
now  perceived  waa  oucircled  by  a  crown  similar  lo  the 
one  which  waa  now  lying  before  him.  '  Had  I  been  the 
Bubject,  had  I  been  obliged  to  acknowledge  the  sway  of  a 
Caesai',  I  might  have  endured  it  with  resignation.  Had  I 
been  forced  to  yield  to  the  legions  of  an  hmperor,  a  noble 
reeastance  might  have  consoled  me  for  the  clanking  of  my 
chains.  But  to  sink  without  a  struggle,  tlie  victim  of 
political  intrigue  ;  to  become  the  bondsman  of  one  who  was 
my  father's  slave  ;  for  such  waa  Reisenburg,  even  in  my 
own  remembrance,  onr  unsuccessful  rival;  this  waa  too 
bad.  It  rankles  in  my  heart,  and  unless  I  can  be  revenged 
I  shall  Rink  nnder  it.  To  have  lost  my  dominions  would 
have  been  nothing.  But  revenge  I  will  have  1  It  ia  yet 
in  my  power  to  gain  for  an  enslaved  people  the  liberty  I 
haye  myself  lost.  Yes  !  the  enlightened  spirit  of  the  ago 
shall  yet  shake  tlio  quavering  coancils  of  the  Reisenburg 
cabal.  I  wil!,  in  truth  I  have  ah-eady  seconded  the  just, 
the  nnanswerable  demands  of  an  oppressed  and  insulted 
people ;  and,  ere  six  months  are  over,  I  trust  to  see  the 
oonvocation  of  a  free  and  representative  council  in  the 
apital  of  the  petty  monarch  to  whom  I  have  been  betrayed. 
The  chief  of  Heisenburg  has,  in  Lis  eagerness  to  gain  his 
grand  duca]  crown,  aomewhat  overstfpjjed  the  mark. 

'  Besides  myself,  thei-e  are  no  less  than  three  other 
powerful  princes  whose  dominions  have  been  devoted  to 
the  formation  of  his  servile  dnchy.  We  are  all  animated 
by  the  Bame  spirit,  all  intent  upon  the  same  end.  We  have 
oil  naed,  and  are  using,  onr  influence  as  powerful  nobles  to 
gain  for  our  fellow- an  bjects  thoir  withheld  rights;  rights 
which  belong  to  them  as  men,  not  merely  as  Germans, 
Within  this  week  I  have  forwarded  to  the  Residence  a 
memorial  subscribed  by  myself,  my  relatives,  the  other 
princes,  and  a  powerful  body  of  discontented  nobles,  re- 
questing the  immediate  grant  of  a  constitution  similar  to 
those  of  Wirtemburg  and  Bavaria.  My  companions  in 
misfortune  are  inspirited  by  my  joining  them.  Had  I  been 
wise  I  should  have  joined  them  sooner;  but  until  this 
moment  I  have  been  the  dupe  of  the  artful  conduct  of  an 
noprinoipled  Minister.  Sly  eyes,  however,  are  now  open. 
The  Grand  Duke  and  his  crafty  counsellor,  whose  name 
ehall  not  profane  my  lips,  already  tremble.      Part  of  the 
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people,  emboldened  by  our  repreaentations,  bas-e  already 
refus^  to  D,D9wer  an  aticonstitutionaJ  taxation.  I  have  aa, 
doubt  tliat  he  ninRt  yield.  Whatever  may  be  the  inolina' 
tion  of  the  Courta  of  Vienna  or  St.  Poternburg,  rest  asanreJ 
that  the  liberty  of  Germaoy  will  meet  with  no  opponent 
except  political  intrigne ;  and  that  Mettemieh  is  too  well 
acquainted  with  the  spirit  which  ia  now  only  slnmbering 
in  the  bosom  of  the  German  nation  to  mn  tbe  slightest 
risk  of  QKciting  it  by  the  presence  of  foreign  legions.  No, 
no !  that  mode  of  treatment  may  do  very  well  for  Naples, 
or  P  la  d  Spai  but  the  moment  that  a  Croat  or  a 
Cobs    k    h  11  p  npon  the  Rhine  or  ttie  Elbe,  for  the 

pnrpo  {  pp  "t  g  the  unadulterated  tyranny  of  thar 
new-fa  gl  d  G  d  Dukes,  that  moment  Germany  becomes 
a  gre  t  a  d  n  ted  nation.  The  greatest  enemy  of  the 
proape  ty  f  G  d  any  is  the  natural  disposition  of  her 
sons ,  b  t  th  t  d  p  ition,  while  it  does  now,  and  may  for 
ever,  hinder  ua  from  being  a  giisat  people,  will  at  the  same 
time  infaliilily  prevent  us  from  ever  becoming  a  degraded 

At  thia  moment,  this  moment  of  pleasing  anticipation  of 
pabbc  virtue  and  private  revenge,  Master  Rodolph  entered, 
and  prevented  Vivian  fium  gaining  £iny  details  of  tbe  history 
of  his  host.  The  little  round  steward  informed  hia  master 
tliat  a  horseman  had  jnst  arrived,  bearing  for  hia  Highness 
a  despatch  of  importance,  which  he  insisted  upon  delivering 
into  the  Prince's  own  hands. 

'  Whence  comes  he  ? '  asked  his  Highness. 

'  In  truth,  your  Serene  Highness,  that  were  hard  to  say, 
inasmuch  aa  the  messenger  refuses  to  inform  us.' 

'Admit  him.' 

A  man  whoso  jaded  looks  proved  that  he  had  travelled 
far  that  day  was  soon  ushered  into  the  room,  and,  bowing 
to  the  Prince,  dehvered  to  him  in  silence  a  letter. 

'From  whom  comes  this  ?  '  asked  the  Piince. 

'It  will  itself  inform  your  Highness,'  was  the  only 
answer. 

'  My  friend,  you  are  a  tmaty  messenger,  and  have  been 
well  trained.  Rodolph,  look  that  this  gentleman  be  well 
lodged  and  atlendeil." 

■  I  thank  your  Highness,'  said  the  messenger,  'but  I  do 
not  tarry  liere.  I  wait  no  answer,  and  my  only  purpose  iii 
seeing  you  was  to  perform  my  commission  to  the  letter,  by 
delivering  Ihis  jia])or  into  your  own  hands.' 
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Aa  you  please,  sir  ;  you  must  be  the  best  judge  of  your 
own  time ;  but  we  like  not  strangers  to  leave  our  gat^a 
while  OUT  diawbridge  ia  yet  echoing  with  tlieir  entrance 

The  Prince  and  Vivian  were  again  alone.  Afltonishment 
sod  agitation  wore  visible  on  his  HighntW  countenance 
as  he  threw  hia  eye  over  the  letter.  At  length  he  folded 
it  up,  pat  it  into  bis  brt'd-st- pocket,  and  tried  to  resume 
con-veraation  ;  bnt  the  effort  waa  both  evident  and  nnauc- 
cesaful.  In  another  mometit  the  letter  waa  again  taken 
ont,  and  again  read  with  not  less  emotion  than  acoompanied 
its  first  perusal. 

■  1  fear  I  have  wearied  yon,  Mr.  Grey,'  said  his  High- 
ness ;  '  it  was  inconsiderate  in  me  not  to  remember  that  you 
require  repose.' 

k  "Vivian  was  not  aorry  to  have  an  opportunity  of  retiring, 
MP  he  quickly  took  the  hint,  and  wii^hed  hi«  Uighness  i^ree- 
able  dreams. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


I 


TSo  one  but  an  adventurous  traveller  can  know  the  losnry 
of  sleep.  There  ia  not  a  greater  fallacy  in  the  world  than 
the  common  creed  that  swoet  sleep  is  labour's  guerdon. 
Mere  regular,  corporeal  labour  may  certainly  pi-ocure  us  a 
good,  sound,  refreating  alumber,  disturbed  often  by  the 
conBeiouaness  of  the  monotoaous  duties  of  the  morrow  ; 
but  how  sleep  the  other  great  Libourera  of  this  laborious 
""  "  1  the  B'vpet  filoep  of  the  politician  ?    After 

in  his  office  and  hours  of  exhaustion  in 
na  his  pillow ;  and  a  brief,  feverish  iiight, 
triompji  of  a  cheer  and  the  horrors  of  a 
the  sweet  aieep  of  the  poet?  We  all 
ling  are  the  common  dreams  which  are 
le  up  of  incoherent  images  of  our  daily  life,  in  which 
actors  are  individuals  that  we  know,  and  whose  con- 
[net  generally  appeara  to  be  regulated  by  principles  which 
w«  can.  comprehend.  How  much  moi'e  enervating  and 
deatroying  must  be  the  slumber  of  that  man  who  dreams 
of  ftn  imi^nary  world  !  waking,  ivitb  a  heated  and  excited 
Cpirit,  to  mourn  over  some  impressive  incident  of  the  night, 
■biah  is  Devei'£heie:iH  fo]gt)tt»;n,  or  U)  tuVlect  scnoK mtsv^Vi,. 
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cable  plot  which  has  besD  revealed  in  sleep,  and  has  fled 
^m  tile  memory  aa  the  eyelids  have  opeoed.  Where  is 
the  Hweet  sleep  of  the  artist  ?  of  the  lawyer  ?  Where, 
indeed,  of  any  human  being  to  whom  to-morrow  brings 
its  necessary  duties  ?  Sleep  is  the  enemy  of  Care,  and 
Care  ia  tbe  constant  companion  of  regular  labour,  mental 
or  bodily. 

Bat  jour  traveller,  your  adventurous  traveller,  careleaa 
of  the  future,  reckless  of  the  past,  with  a  mind  interested' 
by  the  world,  from  the  inunense  and  variona  charaotei- 
which  that  world  presents  to  hira,  and  not  by  his  own  staka 
^n  any  petty  or  partieular  contingency  ;  wearied  by  delight- 
mi  fatigue,  daily  occasioned  by  varying  means  and  from 
varying  causes ;  with  the  consciousness  that  no  prudence 
can  regulate  the  fortunea  of  tbe  morrow,  and  with  no 
curiosity  to  discover  what  those  fortunes  may  be,  from  a 
conviction  that  it  ia  utterly  impossible  to  aacerlain  them  ; 
perfectly  easy  whether  he  lie  in  a  mountain-hut,  or  a  royal 
palace  ;  and  reckless  alike  of  the  terrors  and  chanoes  of 
storm  and  bandits,  seeing  that  he  has  as  fair  a  chance  of 
meeting  both  with  secarity  and  enjoyment ;  this  is  the 
feUow  who,  throwing  himself  upon  a  down  couch  or  hia 
uiule'a  pack-saddle,  with  equal  eagerness  and  equal  sang- 
froid, sinks  into  a  repose,  in  which  he  ia  never  reminded  by 
the  remembrance  of  an  appointment  or  an  engagement  for 
the  next  day,  a  duel,  a  roarriai^e,  or  a  dinner,  the  three 
perils  of  man,  that  he  baa  the  misfortune  of  being  mortal ; 
and  wakes  not  to  combat  care,  but  only  to  feel  that  he  is 
fiBshcr  and  moi'e  vigorous  than  he  was  the  night  before ; 
and  that,  come  what  come  may,  be  is,  at  any  rate,  anre 
this  day  of  seeing  different  faces,  find  of  improvising  bis 
unpremeditated  part  upon  a  different  scene. 

We  have  now  both  philosuphically  accounted  and  politely 
apologised  for  the  Iiud  and  unfashionable  snore  which 
sounded  in  the  blue  chamber  about  five  minutes  afW 
Vivian  Grey  had  entered  that  most  comfortable  apai-tment 
In  about  tweke  hours'  time  lie  was  scolding  Eseper  George 
for  haying  presumed  to  wake  him  so  early,  quite  unconsciouB 
that  he  had  enjoyed  anything  more  than  a  twenty  minutes' 

'  1  shonld  not  have  corao  in,  sir,  only  they  ai*  all  out. 
They  were  off  by  sis  o'clock  this  morning,  sir;  most  part 
at  least.  The  Prince  has  gone  ;  I  do  not  know  whether  he 
tnmt  with   them,  but  Master  RoAo\pb  Vaa  gv^ea  oui . 
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1  breakFastod  with  Master  Rodolph.  Holy  Virgin!  whal 
quarters  we  havii  got  into  ! ' 

'  To  the  point ;   wliat  of  the  Pi-ince  p ' 

'  llis  HiglinosH  baa  left  the  uastlo,  and  deKii'ed  Master 
Bodolph ;  il'your  Gi'aoe  had  only  ecva  Mastor  Rodoljib  tipsy 
last  night;  ho  rolled  about  like  a  turbot  in  a  tornado.' 

■  What  of  the  Prince  ? ' 

'The  Prince  desired  this  letter  to  be  given  to  yoa,  sii'." 

Vivian  read  tbe  note,  which  supposed  that,  oi'  course,  lie 
wonld  not  wish  to  join  the  cbaso  this  morning,  and  re- 
gretted that  tbe  writer  was  obhged  to  ride  out  for  a  few 
lionrs  to  visit  a  neighbouring  nobleman,  but  requested  the 
pleasure  of  his  guest's  company  at  a  private  dinner  in  the 
cabinet  on  bis  return. 

After  breakfast  Vivian  called  on  Sir,  Sievera,  He  found 
thatgentleman  busied  in  his  hbrary. 

' Ton  never  hunt,  I  suppose,  Jlr.  Sievers  ? ' 

'Never.  His  Highness,  I  apprehend,  is  out  this  morn- 
ing' ;  tbe  beautiful  weather  continues ;  surely  we  never  had 
such  a  season,  Aa  for  myself,  I  almost  hare  given  up  my 
indoor  pursuits.  The  sun  is  sot  the  light  of  study,  Let 
ns  take  our  caps  and  have  a  stroll.' 

Tbe  gentlemen  accordingly  left  the  library,  and  proceed- 
ing through  a  different  gate  to  that  by  which  Vivian  Lad 
entt^red  the  castle,  they  cnme  upon  a  part  of  the  forest  in 
which  the  limber  and  brushwood  had  been  in  a  great 
measure  cleared  away ;  large  clumps  of  trees  being  left 
Etanding  on  an  artificial  lawn,  and  newly- made  roads 
winding  abont  in  pleasing  irregularity  until  they  wei-e  all 
finally  lost  in  the  oncircliag  woods. 

'I  think  yon  told  me,'  said  Mr.  Sievers,  '  that  you  had 
been  long  in  Germany.  What  course  do  yon  think  of 
taldng  from  here  ? ' 

'  Straight  to  Vienna.' 

'Ah  !  a  delightful  place.  If,  as  I  suppose  to  be  the  case, 
you  are  fond  of  dissipation  and  Inxuiy,  Vienna  is  to  ba 
preferred  to  any  city  with  which  1  atu  acquainted.  And 
intellectual  companions  are  not  wanting  there,  as  some 
liave  said.  There  are  one  or  two  bouses  in  which  the 
literary  soirees  will  yield  to  few  in  Europe ;  and  1  prefer 
them  to  most,  because  tliere  is  less  pretension  and  more 
ease.  The  Archduke  John  is  a  man  of  cousideitible  talente, 
— "1  of  more  considerable  acquiremonte.  An  excelleui 
log-ist  !    Are  voa  fond  of  geology  ? ' 
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'  I  am  not  iu  tiie  least  acquainted  with  the  aoience.' 

*  Natui-ally  su ;  at  yonr  age,  if,  in  fact,  we  study  at  all, ' 
are  fond  of  fancying  onrselvea  mora!  pLUosopbera,  aiid  o 
study  is  mankind.  Trast  me,  my  dear  air,  it  ia  a  branch,  of 
researcli  soon  exliausted ;  and  in  a  few  yeara  you  will  b0t 
very  glad,  for  want  of  Boraetliing  else  to  do,  to  meditaM 
upon  stones.  See  now,'  said  Mr.  Sievers,  picking  up  & 
stone,  '  to  what  associations  does  this  little  piece  of  qnarta ' 
give  rise  !  I  am  already  an  antcdiliivian,  and  instead  of 
stag  bounding  by  that  wood  I  witness  the  moving  mass  c 
a  mammoth.  I  live  in  other  worlds,  which,  at  the  sam 
time,  I  have  the  advantage  of  comparing  with  the  present 
Geology  ia  indeed  a  mag'nificent  study!  What  oi 
more  t!ie  imagination  ?  What  exercises  more  the  reai 
Can  yon  conceive  anything  anblimer  than  the  gigantio 
shadows  and  the  grim  wreck  of  an  antediluvian  world?. 
Can  you  devise  any  plan  which  will  more  brace  our  powera, 
and  develop  our  mental  energies,  than  the  formation  of  & 
perfect  chain  of  inductive  reasoning  to  account  for  the 
phenomena  F  What  is  the  boasted  communion  which  tl 
vain  poet  holds  with  nature  compared  with  conversatiMi 
which  the  geologist  perpetually  cairies  on  with  the  element, 
tal  world  F  Gazing  on  the  strata  of  the  earth,  he  reads  t^' 
&te  of  hii  apeciea.  In  the  undulations  of  the  mountmns  ifl) 
revealed  to  him  the  history  of  the  p;ist ;  and  in  the  strength' 
of  rivers  and  the  powers  of  the  air  he  discovers  the  for» 
tunea  of  the  future.  To  him,  indeed,  that  future,  as  welk 
ae  the  past  and  tl:e  present,  are  alike  matter  for  meditate 
tion  T  for  the  geologist  is  the  most  satisfactory  of  taxtii 
quariana,  the  most  interesting  of  philosophers,  and  th^ 
most  inspired  of  propbcts ;  demonstmling  tti at  which  baa' 
past  by  discovery,  that  which  is  occurring  by  observation/* 
and  that  which  is  to  come  by  induction.  When  you  go  t* 
Vienna  I  will  give  you  a  letter  to  Frederic  Schlegel ;  wo 
were  fellow- students,  and  are  friends,  tliough  for  variooa 
reasons  we  do  cot  at  present  meet ;  nevertheless  a  letter, 
fi'om  me  will  command  respect.  I  will  recommend  you,. 
however,  before  you  go  on  to  Vienna,  to  visit  Roi 
burg." 

'  Indeed  I     from    the    Prince's    account,    I    should   haTe" 
thought  that  there  was  little  to  interest  me  there.' 

'His  Highness  ia  not  on  impartial  judge.      Tou  are  pro-i 
hably  acquainted  with  the  disagreeable  manner  in  whiclk  h 
Js  aoaaected  with  that  Court.     F&t  Erom  U«  QYLVLSau.'Wt& 


correct,  I  hhonld  shj  tiiere  are  few  places  in  Germany  more 
worthy  of  a  visit  Uian  the  tittle  Court  neiir  ua  ;  and  abora 
all   things   my    advice  is  that  you   should   not    pass  it 

m  inclined  to  follow  it.      You  aro  riglit  lu  supposing 

Istliat  I  am  not  ignorant  that  his  Highness  1ms  ttje  mis- 

I  fortune  of  being  a  mediatised  Prince;  but  what  is  tho 

waet  storv  about  liim.  ?     I  have  heard  somR  odd  r 


suriouB  story,  but  I  am  afraid  you  will  find  it 

.ther  long.      Nevertheless,  if  you  I'eally  visit  Reisenburg, 

raiiy  be  of  nao  to  yon  to  know  something  of  the  singular 

cbaraclers  you  will  meet  there.     In  the  fii-st  place,  you  soy 

that  Litlls  Lilliput  is  a  mediatised  Priacc,  and, 
,  iire  pi-ecisely  aware  what  ihat  title  means.  About 
titty  years  ago,  ths  rival  of  the  illustrious  family  in  whose 
eliisf  castle  we  are  lioth  of  ns  now  residing  was  the  Mar- 
grave of  Rcisenbnrg,  another  pelty  Prince  with  territories 
not  so  extensive  as  those  of  our  friend,  and  with  a  popula- 
ition  more  limited  :  poi-haps  fifty  thonsand  souls,  half  of 
iwbom  were  drunken  oonsina.  The  old  Margrave  of  Reison- 
jbai^,  who  then  reigned,  was  a  perfect  speeimon  of  the 
old-fashioned  German  Prince;  lie  did  nothing  but  hunt 
iind  drink  and  think  of  the  quHtt-ecings  of  bis  immaculttte 
shield,  all  duly  acquired  fium  some  Vandal  ancestoi'  as 
bai-baroas  as  himRclf.  His  little  filai^n^viate  was  mis- 
governed enough  for  a  great  empire.  Half  of  his  nation, 
who  were  hts  I'eal  people,  were  always  starving,  and  were 
onable  to  find  oi'own  pioees  to  maintain  the  extravagant 
expenditure  of  the  other  moiety,  the  cousins  ;  who,  out  of 
gratitnde  to  their  fellow- subjects  for  their  generous  sup- 
port, harassed  them  with  every  species  of  excess.  Com- 
plaints were  of  course  made  to  the  Margrave,  and  loud 
(»ie3  fur  jnstiue  resounded  at  the  palace  gates.  This  Prince 
WM  an  impartial  chief  magistrate ;  he  prided  himself  upon 
bis  "invariable"  prinoiplea  of  justice,  and  lie  allowed 
aothing  to  influence  hia  decisions.  His  plan  foi'  arranging 
ftll  differences  had  tbe  merit  of  being  brief;  and  if  brevity 
be  the  soul  of  wit,  it  certainly  was  most  unreasonable  in 
hie  subjects  to  consider  bis  judgments  no  joke.  He  always 
oonnted  the  qiiarteringa  in  the  ihields  of  the  respectiia 
parties,  and  decided  aticordingly.  Imagine  the  speedy  re- 
dress gained  by  a  mnddy-veined  peasant  against  one  <rf'  the 

ho,  of  coai-ae,  had  as  iiuldj  ^a'vvletna^  «a  'O&a 
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MnrgTftve  himself.  The  defondftnt  was  reyulnrly  acquilled. 
At  length,  a  man's  hQuae  having  been  bnrnt  down  out  ot 
mere  joke  in  the  night,  the  owner  had  the  temerity  in  th« 
tnoming  to  accuse  one  of  the  privileg;ed,  and  to  produce,  sb 
tlie  same  time,  ft  shield  with  exactly  one  more  quartering  i 
than  the  reigning  shield  itself  contained.  The  MargravB 
was  astounded,  the  people  in  raptures,  and  the  coasina  in  r 
despair.  The  complainant's  shield  was  examined  and 
counted,  and  not  a  flaw  discovered.  What  a  dilemma! . 
The  chief  ma^trate  consulted  with  the  numerous  branchy 
of  his  family,  and  the  next  morning  the  complainant's  head 
was  struck  off  for  high  treason,  foi'  daring  to  have  one  more 
qaarteriiig  than  his  monarch ! 

'In  this  way  they  passed  their  time  about  fifty  ycara, 
Binco  in  Reisenhurg;  occasionally,  for  the  sake  of  variety, 
declaring  war  against  the  inhabitants  of  Liftle  Lilliput^ 
wlio,  to  say  the  truth,  in  their  hahits  and  pursuits  did  not 
materially  differ  from  their  neighbours.  The  Margravo 
lifld  one  son,  the  present  Grand  Duke.  A  due  reverence 
of  the  great  family  shield,  and  a  full  acquaintance  with 
the  invariable  principles  of  justice,  were  early  instilled  into 
him;  and  the  royal  stripling  made  such  rapid  progress, 
under  the  tuition  of  his  amiable  parent,  that  he  soon  bo- 
came  highly  popular  with  all  his  relations.  At  length  bis 
popularity  became  troublesoniB  to  his  father;  and  so  the 
old  MargiTive  scut  for  his  son  one  morning,  and  informed 
him  that  he  had  dreamed  the  preceding  night  that  the  aip 
of  Beisenburg  was  peculiarly  unwholesome  for  young 
persona,  and  therefore  he  begged  him  to  get  out  of  his  do- 
minions as  soon  as  possible.  The  young  Prince  had  nO' 
objection  to  see  something  of  the  world.  He  flew  to  B 
relative  whom  he  had  never  before  visited.  This  nohlemaa 
was  one  of  those  individuals  who  anticipate  their  i_ 
which,  by-tlie-byc,  Mr.  Grey,  none  but  noblemen  shoStt 
do;  for  he  who  anticipatos  his  century  is  generally  per» 
scented  when  living,  and  is  always  pilfered  when  dead. 
Howbeit,  this  relation  was  a  philosopher ;  all  about  hint 
thiraght  him  mad  ;  he,  in  return,  thought  all  about  hint 
fools.  He  sent  the  Prince  to  an  University,  and  gave  him 
for  a  tutor  a  young  man  about  ten  years  older  than  hia 

Eupil.      This  person's  name   was  Beckendorff.      Yon  ivill 
ear  moi-e  of  hira. 
'  About  tluee  years  after  the  sudden  dupai-ture  of   the 
yoang  Prince,  the  old  Margrave  hia  RttKec  Mii  tta  thea 
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rreiguing  Pnnco  of  Little  Iiillipnt  aiiotcacb  oilier  tlirongh 
tlie  head  ill  el  drunken  brawl,  after  a  diniicr  given  in 
honour'  of  a  proclamation  of  peace  between  the  two 
countries.  Tlic  cousins  were  not  mnch  grieved,  as  tlicy 
aoticipated  a  Etenccesaor  in  their  former  favourite.  Splen- 
did preparations  were  made  for  the  reception  of  the  iu- 
bcritor  of  the  family  shield,  and  all  Reisenbni^  was  poured 
out  to  wiinesB  the  triumphant  entrance  of  their  future 
mouaroli.  At  Innt  two  horsemen  in  plain  dresses,  and  on 
indifferent  steeds,  rode  up  to  the  palace  gates,  dismounted, 
and  without  making  any  enquiry  ordered  the  att«ndance  of 
nonie  of  the  chief  noliility  in  the  presence  chamber.  One 
of  them,  a  young  man,  without  any  prepai-atory  eKplana- 
tion,  introduced  the  Reisenburg  chieftains  to  his  companion 
as  his  PriiQe  Minister,  and  commanded  them  immediately 
to  deliver  np  their  portefeuilloa  and  golden  keys  to  iir. 
Beckendorff.  The  nobles  were  in  dismay,  and  so  astounded 
(hat  tbey  made  no  resistance,  though  the  next  morning 
thoy  started  in  their  beds  when  they  remembei'ed  that  they 

»had  delivered  their  insignia  of  office  to  a  man  without  a 
ffon  before  his  name.  They  were  soon,  however,  roused 
fma  their  sorrow  and  their  stupor,  by  receiving  a  peremp- 
tory order  to  quit  the  palace  ;  aiiil  as  they  retired  from  the 
walls  which  they  had  long  considered  as  theii"  own,  they 
had  the  mortification  of  meeting  crowds  of  the  common 
people,  their  slaves  and  their  victims,  hurrying  with  joyful 
countenances  and  triumphant  looks  to  tlie  palace  of  their 
Prince,  in  consequence  of  an  energetic  proclamation  for 
the  redress  of  grievances,  and  an  earnest  promise  to  deoide 
cases  in  future  without  examining  the  qnarterings  of  the 

iiarties.  In  a  week's  time  the  cousins  were  all  adrift.  At 
ength  tliey  conspired,  but  the  conspiracy  was  lardy,  they 
found  their  former  servants  armed,  aud  they  joined  iu  an 
unequal  struggle  ;  for  their  opponents  were  alike  animated 
with  hopes  of  the  fiiture  and  with  revenge  for  the  past. 
The  eousins  got  well  beat,  and  this  was  not  the  worst ;  for 
Beckendorff  took  advantage  of  this  unsuccessful  treason, 
■which  lie  had  himself  fomented,  and  forfeited  all  their 
catatea ;  destroying  in  one  hour  the  system  which  had 
palsied,  for  so  many  years,  the  energies  of  Lis  maater's 
SahjjeotB.  In  tinie  many  of  the  chief  nobdity  were  ro- 
ptored  to  their  honours  and  estates  ;  bat  the  power  with 
which  they  were  again  invested  was  greatly  modified,  and 
"  e  priri}p.goa  ot  the  Commons  greaUy  iacicaacj,     it  tliia 
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I  French  Revolution  broke  out.  Tlie  Frendl 
ci-ossed  tho  Rbine  and  carried  all  before  tliem ;  and  ikt 
I'lince  of  Edttle  Lillipnt,  among  other  true  Germans,  loade 
a  hold  but  frnitless  resistance.  The  Margrave  of  ReiaeaJ 
bij  rg,  on  the  contrary,  received  the  enemy  with  open  arm^ 
he  raised  a  lar^r  body  of  troopa  than  fiia  due  contingm^ 
and  exerted  himself  in  every  manner  to  second  the  Tiew#^^ 
of  the  Great  Nation.  In  return  for  hia  eervices  he  'Wal 
present-ed  with  the  eonquereJ  principality  of  Little  Lillipiil 
and  Bome  otiier  adjoining  landa ;  and  the  Margraviate  (fl 
Reisenbnrg,  with  an  increased  territory  and  popnlationj 
and  governed  with  consummate  wisdom,  began  to  be  eoib 
aidei-ed  the  most  flourishing  of  the  petty  states  in  tht 
quarter  of  the  empire  to  which  it  belonged.  On  the  eoii- 
tj-ary,  our  princely  and  patriotic  friend,  mortified  by  tb* 
degenerate  condition  of  his  country  and  the  prosperity  of 
liis  rival  house,  qnittod  Little  Lilliput,  and  became  one  ot 
(iiose  emigrant  princes  who  abounded  during  the  firafe 
years  of  the  Revolation  in  the  northern  courts  of  Europe; 
Napoleon  soon  appeared  upon  the  stage ;  and  vanqniahedl 
Austria,  vrith  the  French  dictating  at  tho  gates  of  hef 
capital,  was  no  longer  in  a  condition  to  support  the  dignity 
of  the  Empire.  The  poHcy  of  the  Margrave  of  Beiai 
burg  was  as  little  patriotic  and  quite  as  consistent 
befoW.  Beckendorfl'  became  the  constant  and  favonrei 
counsellor  of  the  French  Emperor.  It  was  chiefly  by  his 
exertions  that  the  celebrated  Confederation  of  the  RUind 
ivas  carried  into  efiect.  The  institution  of  this  body 
cited  among  many  Germans,  at  the  time,  lond  espressiona 
of  indignation  ;  tut  I  believe  few  impartial  and  jndicioni 
men  now  look  upon  that  league  as  any  other  than 
the  formation  of  which  consummate  statesmanship' 
bibited.  In  fact,  it  prevented  the  sabjagation  of  Germany 
to  France,  and  by  flattering  the  pride  of  Napoleon  saved 
the  decomposition  of  our  Empire.  But  how  this  might 
he  it  is  not  at  present  necessary  for  na  to  enquire.  Certaia 
it  was,  that  the  pupil  of  Beckendorfl"  was  amply  repaid  fo*- 
the  advice  and  exertions  of  his  master  and  his  Minister;' 
and  wiien  Napoleon  fell  the  brows  of  the  former  Mai^rara I 
were  encircled  with  a  gi-and  ducal  crown,  and  his  duchyj' 
while  it  contained  upwards  of  a  milhon  and  a  half  of  inba^  i 
bitants,  numbered  in  its  limits  some  of  the  most  celebrated 
cities  ill  Geitnany  and  many  of  Germany's  moat  flonrish-' 
in^proviiiccs.     But  Napoleon  fcU     The  Pnt^ce.  of  tittta 
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lillipnt  and  Bm  compatiionH  tn  patriotism  and  miefoitnno 
returned  from  their  exile  pasting  with  hope  and  vengeance. 
A  Congress  wna  held  to  settle  the  affairs  of  ngitated 
Gerraaaiy.  Where  was  the  Grand  Unke  of  Rcisenbnrg'  ? 
His  hard-earned  crown  tottered  on  his  head.  Whoi-e  was 
Lis  crafty  MiiiiRter,  the  Bupporter  of  revolutionary  France, 
the  friend  of  its  ImperiaJ  enslaver,  the  constant  enemy 
of  the  House  of  Austria  ?  At  the  very  Congresa  which, 
according  to  the  expectations  of  the  exiled  Prineea,  waa  to 
restore  them  to  their  own  dominions,  and  to  reward  their 
patriotic  loyalty  with  the  teri'itoriea  of  their  revolutionary 
brethren;  yea!  at  this  very  Congresa  was  Beck  end  orff; 
not  as  a  snppliant,  not  as  a  victim,  but  seated  at  the  right 
haad  of  Mettemich,  and  watching,  with  parental  aflectioii, 
the  first  interesting  and  infantile  movements  of  that  most 
prosperous  of  political  bantlings,  the  Holy  Alliance.  You 
may  well  imagine  that  the  Military  Grand  Duke  had  a 
much  better  chance  in  political  negotiation  than  the  emi- 
grant Prince.  In  addition  to  this,  the  Grand  Duke  of  Rciaeu- 
burg  had  married,  during  the  war,  a  Princess  of  a  power- 
ful House  i  aod  the  allied  Sovereigns  were  eager  to  gain 
the  fature  aid  and  constant  cOir operation  of  a  mind  like 
Beckendovff'p.  The  Prince  of  Little  Lilliput,  the  patriot, 
WM  rewarded  for  his  conduct  by  being  restored  to  liis  for- 
"tnted  posBessions  ;  and  the  next  day  he  became  the  subject 
T  hia  former  enemy,  the  Grand  Duke  of  Reisenbarg,  the 

Bdtor,     What  think  you  of  Monsieur  Beckendorff?' 
'  One  of  the  most  interesting  characters  I  have  long 

ard  of.     But  his  pupil  appears  to  be  a  man  of  mind,' 
'Ton    shall    hear.     I    should,    however,    first    mention 

At  while  Beckendorff  has  not  scrupled  to  resort  to  any 

leaaures  ir  adopt  any  opinions  in  order  to  farther  the 
int^reats  or  hia  monarch  and  hia  country,  he  has  in  every 
mumer  s'aown  that  personal  aggrandisement  has  never 
been  hia  object.  Ho  lives  in  retirement,  scarcely  with  an 
attendant,  and  his  moderate  official  stipend  amply  sup- 
ports his  more  modeiute  expenditure.  The  subjects  of  the 
Grand  Duke  may  well  be  grateful  that  they  have  a  Slinister. 
*ithont  relations  and  without  favourites.    The  Grand  Duke 

tnnquestionably,  a  man  of  talents ;  but  at  the  sajna 
le,  perhaps,  one  of  the  most  weak-minded  men  that  ever 
athed.  He  was  fortunate  in  meeting  with  EeckendorB 
ly  in  life;  and  as  the  influence  o?  Ibc  M-u^^cv  Vt.*  ^O. 
a  moment  ciii^cd  over  the  mini  o?    Ami  moiivstV,  ■«! 
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the  world    the  Oiimil    Duko  of    Retaenburg   has   alwa]4 

appeared  to  be  &a  indiTidual  of  e.  aCrong  mind  and  con- 
si  stent  conduct.  But  when  yon  litive  lircd  as  much  aad 
as  intimatelj  in  hU  Conrt  aa  I  bave  done,  yon  will  lind  how 
eftsily  the  world  may  liu  deceived.  Since  Llieulose  conuee^ 
tion  wliicU  now  existn  between  Reisenburg  and  Austria 
took  place,  Beckendorff  haa,  in  a  gi-eat  degi-ee,  reviyed  the 
ancient  privileges  of  blood  and  bii-th.  A  Minister  who  haa 
sprnng  froiu  tlie  people  will  always  conciliato  Llie  aristOK 
cracy.  Having  no  family  indnence  oFhia  own,  he  eiide&t 
voura  to  gain  tlio  influence  of  others ;  and  it  uilen  bappenfl:- 
tliftt  merit  is  never  less  considered  than  when  merit  ha8 
iiiadu  the  Minister,  A  curious  instance  of  this  occurs  i 
iieighbonring  State.  There  the  Premier,  decidedly  a  n 
of  great  talents,  is  i>f  hs  humble  an  origin  as  Becbendorffi 
With  no  family  to  uphold  him,  he  supports  himself  by  ar 
lavish  division  of  all  the  places  and  piitronage  of  the  Stater 
among  the  noblen.  If  the  younger  son  or  bratlier  of  a  peer 
dare  to  auUy  his  oi-atorical  virginity  by  a  chance  observft-" 
tion  in  the  Lower  Chamber,  the  Minister,  himself  ft  real 
orator,  immediately  rises  to  congratulate,  in  pocnpoaa 
phrase,  the  House  and  the  country  on  the  splendid  di^lay 
which  Las  made  this  night  memorable,  and  on  the  decided' 
advantagcH  which  mnat  accrue  both  to  their  own  reaolntiona 
and  the  national  interests  from  the  future  participation  ot 
his  noble  friend  in  their  deliberations.  All  about  him  are. 
yonng  nobles,  qoite  unfit  for  the  discharge  of  their  reflpe&^ 
tive  duties.  His  piivate  secretary  is  unable  to  coin  a  sen- 
tence, almost  to  direct  a  letter;  but  he  is  noble!  That 
secondary  oQicinI::  cannot  be  trusted  oven  in  the  least  critical 
conjunctures ;  but  they  are  noble  !  And  the  Prime  Minister ' 
of  a  powerful  empire  is  forced  to  rise  early  and  be  up  late  p 
not  to  meditate  on  the  present  fortunes  or  future  destinieft 
of  his  country,  but  by  his  personal  exertions  to  compensate 
for  the  inefficiency  and  expiate  the  blunders  of  his  onder-' 
lings,  whom  his  unfortunate  want  of  blood  has  forced  himi 
to  overwhelm  with  praises  which  they  do  not  deserve,  and 
duties  which  they  cannot  discharge.  I  do  not  wish  you  (a 
infer  that  the  policy  of  Beckendorff  has  been  actuated  by.. 
the  feelings  which  influence  the  Minister  whom  I  hav^ 
noticed,  from  whose  conduct  in  this  very  I'cspect  hia  owai 
materially  dilTera.  On  the  contrary,  hia  connection  wiU:; 
.Austria  is,  in  all  probability,  the  primary  grcttt  cause.  Howbg 
enr  thk  /nay  he,  certruc  it  ib  th&l  i\\  offima  abo^V  V 


I 

I 


VIVIAX  GREY.  323 

Court  and  connected  with  the  army  (and  I  need  not  remind 
yon  that  at  a  small  Gorniftti  Court  tLcHe  eituatioca  are 
often  tliB  moat  impirtant  in  the  Stiite)  can  only  be  filled  by 
the  nooility  ;  nor  can  any  person  who  has  t!ic;  misfortune  of 
not  inLeriting  the  magical  monosyllable  von  before  lii,4 
name,  the  abibboleth  of  nobility  and  the  symbol  of  terri- 
torjal  pride,  violate  by  their  nnhallowed  presence  the  sanc- 
l.ity  of  Court  dinners,  or  the  as  eacrod  ceremonies  of  a  noble 
ft'te.  But  while  a  monopoly  of  those  offices  which  for  their 
due  performance  require  only  a  showy  exterior  or  a  schooled 
oddresa  is  gi-anted  to  tlie  nobles,  all  those  State  charges 
which  reqnire  the  exercise  of  intellect  arc  now  chiefly  filled 
by  the  bourgeoisie.  At  the  same  time,  however,  that  buth 
our  Secretaries  of  State,  many  of  our  Privy  Councillors, 
war  Councillors,  forest  Councillors,  and  finance  Councillors, 
are  to  be  reclioned  among  the  second  class,  atill  not  one  of 
these  exalted  individuals,  who  from  their  situations  are 
necessarily  in  constant  personal  communication  with  the 
Sovereign,  ever  see  that  Sovereign  except  in  his  Cabinet 
and  hia  Council -chamber.  Bcckendorff  himself,  the  Pre- 
mier, is  the  son  of  a  peasant  ;  and  of  course  not  noble. 
Nobility,  which  hua  been  proffered  him,  not  only  by  his 
o*vn  monai'ch,  but  by  most  of  tho  sovereigns  of  Europe,  he 
hns  invariably  refused  ;  and  couBequently  never  appears  at 
Court.  The  trntli  ia,  that,  from  disposition,  he  ia  little 
inclined  to  mix  with  men ;  and  be  has  taken  advantage  of 
his  want  of  an  escutcheon  completely  to  exempt  himself 
from  all  those  duties  of  etiquette  which  his  esalted  situation 
would  otherwise  have  imposed  upon  him.  None  can  com- 
plain of  the  haughtiness  of  the  nobles  when,  ostensibly, 
the  Minister  himself  is  not  exempted  from  their  excluKi\'e 
regnlations.  If  you  go  to  Reisenburg,  yon  will  not  thei-e- 
fore  see  Beekendorff,  who  lives,  as  I  have  mentioned,  in 
■olitude,  about  tliirty  miles  &om  the  capital ;  commnnica- 
ting  only  with  his  Royal  master,  tho  foreign  Ministers,  and 
one  or  two  oflioial  characters  of  his  own  country,  I  was 
myself  an  inmate  of  the  Court  for  apwards  of  two  years. 
During  that  time  I  never  saw  the  Minister  ;  and,  with  the 
exception  of  some  members  of  the  royal  family  and  the 
characters  I  have  mentioned,  I  never  knew  one  person  who 
had  even  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  individual  who  may  indeed 
bo  said  to  be  regulating  their  destinies. 

'It  ia  at  the  Court,  then,'  oontiuuedMr.  Sievera,  '  when 
he  is  DO  longer  under  the  coiittu\  ot  ^wiVfciAuTffi.,  *»i&  \a. 
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tihoGA  minor  pointa  irhic]]  ure  not  subjected  to  the 
ment  or  infiuenued  by  the  mind  of  the  Minia(«r,  tliat  tb* 
true  chariicter  of  the  Gi-and  Dnke  is  to  be  dt'tected.  Indeed' 
it  ina^  re&llj  be  said,  that  the  wenkneBB  of  liia  mind  haa 
been  the  origin  of  (iib  fortune.  Jn  his  early  youth  hi» 
phant  temper  adapted  itself  without  n.  stmg'gle  to  the 
barbarous  customs  and  the  brutal  condact  of  his  father's 
Court ;  that  aunie  pliancy  of  tamper  prevented  him  oppos- 
ing with  bigoted  obstinacy  the  esertions  of  hia  relation  to 
educate  and  civilise  him  ;  that  same  pliancy  of  temper  al- 
lowed him  to  become  the  ready  and  the  entbusiaBtic  diBoiple 
of  Beckecdorff.  Had  the  pupil,  when  he  ascended  the  throne, 
left  his  master  behind  him,  it  ia  very  probable  that  his  na- 
tnral  feelings  would  have  led  him  to  oppose  the  IVencli ; 
and  at  this  moment,  instead  of  being  the  first  of  the  second- ' 
nito  powers  of  Germany,  the  Grand  Duke  of  Reisenbnrg 
might  himself  have  been  a  mediatised  Prince.  Aa  it  was, 
thu  same  pliancy  of  temper  which  I  have  noticed  enabled  faim 
to  receive  Napoleon,  when  an  Emperor,  with  outstretclied 
arms  ;  and  at  this  moment  does  not  prevent  him  ti-om  re^ 
ceiving,  with  equal  rapture,  the  Imperial  ArchdochesH, 
who  will  soon  be  on  her  road  fi'om  Vienna  to  esponse  hia 
son  ;  for,  to  crown  his  career,  Beckendoi-ff  has  sncceasfdlly 
negotiated  a  marriage  between  a  daughter  of  the  House  of 
Austria  and  the  Crown  Prince"  of  Reisenburg.  Itia  gene' 
rally  believed  that  the  nest  step  of  the  Diet  will  be  to  trans- 
mate  the  father's  Grand  Ducal  coronet  into  a  Kegal  crown ; 
and  perhaps,  my  good  air,  before  you  reach  Vienna,  yon 
may  have  the  supreme  honour  of  being  presented  to  hia 
Jlajeaty  the  King  of  Reisenhnrg.' 

'  But  when  you  talk  only  of  the  pupil's  pliancy  of  temper, 
am  I  to  snppoae  that  in  mentioning  his  talents  yon  were 
■peaking  iionically  ? ' 

'  By  no  means  !  The  Grand  Dnke  is  a  scholar  ;  a  mafi 
of  refined  taste,  a  patron  of  the  fine  arts,  a  lover  of  litera- 
ture, a  promoter  of  science,  and  what  the  world  would  call 
a  philosopher.  His  judgment  is  sound,  and  generally  oor- 
rect,  hia  powers  of  discrimination  acute,  and  his  knowledg* 
of  mankind  greater  than   that  of  moat   aovereigna ;    but 

'ill  aU  these  advantages  he  is  cursed  with  such  a  wareP" 

Hereilitarj-  Priuee  is  tbo  correcl  Bljlc  nt  tlie  oldest  ion  of  h  Oemaa 
Qraul  Duke.  1  have  not  uatd  u  title  -which  woutd  not  be  imdentood 
fy  tie  EBgliib  reader,  Urown  Ptirco  Ik  a\»o  a.  Qotnuin  litU  -,  hut.  ia 
alaeUjatt,  only  ucsumed  ly  Ihe  boc  dI  a  Kina, 
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ing  Bud  indcciBivo  temper,  tbat  wheB,  which  ia  nsually 
fhc  casOi  be  has  coiae  to  a  right  coaclo-sion,  ho  can  never 
preTail  upon  himself  to  carry  Lis  theory  into  practice;  and 
with  a.11  his  acntenesa,  his  diacemment,  and  his  knowledge 
of  the  world,  Lis  mind  ia  always  ready  to  receive  any 
impression  from  the  person  who  last  addresBea  h'uxx,  thongh 
he  bimaelf  be  fully  aware  of  the  inferiority  of  bia  adviser's 
intellect  to  liiB  own,  or  the  imperfection  of  that  adviser's 
loiowlodge.  Never  for  a  moment  out  of  the  sight  of 
BeckendorfT,  the  royal  pupil  has  made  an  admirable  politi- 
eaJ  puppet,  since  his  talents  Imve  always  enabled  him  to 
nnderatand  the  part  which  the  Minister  had  foi-ced  him  to 
perform.  Thus  the  world  baa  given  the  Grand  Duke 
credit,  not  only  for  the  possession  of  great  talents,  but 
almost  for  as  much  firmness  of  mind  and  decision  of 
character  as  bia  Minister.  But  since  his  long-agitated 
career  has  become  calm  and  tranquil,  and  BeckendorfF, 
like  a  guardian  spirit,  iias  ceased  to  be  ever  at  his  elbow, 
Lhe  choractei-  of  the  Grand  Duke  of  Reisenburg  begins  to 
be  nnderstood.  His  Conrt  has  been,  and  still  is,  frequented 
by  all  the  men  of  genius  in  Germany,  who  are  admitted 
without  scruple,  even  if  they  be  not  noble.  But  the 
■stoiuBhing  thing  is,  tliat  the  Grand  Duke  is  always  sur- 
roimded  by  every  spociea  of  political  and  pliilosophicaJ 
qoaolE  that  you.  can  imagine.  Discussions  on  a  free  press, 
on  the  reformation  of  the  criminal  code,  on  the  abolition  of 
oommercial  duties,  and  such  like  interminable  topics,  are 
perpetually  resounding  within  the  palace  of  this  arbitrary 
Prince ;  and  the  people,  fired  by  the  representations  of  the 
literary  and  political  journals  with  which  Reisenburg 
aboondB,  and  whose  bold  speculations  on  all  snbjects  elude 
the  vigilance  of  the  censor,  by  being  skilfully  amalgamated 
with,  a  lavish  praise  of  the  royal  character,  are  perpetually 
flattered  with  the  speedy  liope  of  becoming  freemen. 
Suddenly,  when  all  are  expecting  the  grant  of  a  charter  or 
'^ihe  institution  of  Chambers,  Mr.  lieckendorff  rides  up  from 
'hia  retreat  to  the  Residence,  and  the  next  day  the  whole 
crowd  of  philosophers  are  swept  from  the  royal  presence, 
and  the  censorship  of  the  press  becomes  so  severe,  that  for 
a  moment  yon  would  fancy  that  Reisenburg,  instead  of 
being,  as  it  boasts  itself,  the  modern  Athens,  had  more 
ri^ht  to  the  title  of  the  modern  Bceotia.  The  people,  who 
ptjoy  an  impartial  administration  of  ec\uft.l  laws,  wlio  hava 
"tariebtidt  and  are  flounshiin,  auder  ftvB  v{WiMAisvoi«T:a.^ 
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rule  of  their  new  monarch,  have  in  fact  no  mcHuation  ttf* 
exert  tlieniselvea  for  tlie  attainment  of  eonstitntional 
liberty  ic  any  otlier  way  than  by  their  voiees.  Their 
barbaroQB  apathy  astoandH  the  philoaophes  ;  who,  in  de-. 
spair,  when  the  people  t^ill  them  that  they  are  happy, 
and  contented,  artfttlly  remind  them  ttiat  their  happineas 
depends  on  the  will  of  a  single  man  ;  and  that,  thongh  the 
present  character  of  tlio  monarch  may  gnaranteo  preaeril 
lelicity,  still  they  should  think  of  their  children,  and  noji 
leas  exert  thomselvea  for  the  insoranoe  of  the  futnro.  "" 
representations,  as  constantly  leiteratfid  as  the  ; 
system  will  allow,  bare  at  length  produced  an  eSect ;  and 
political  eansea  of  a  peculiar  nature,  combining  their 
inflaence  with  these  philosophical  exertions,  have  of  lata 
frequently  frightened  tho  Grand  Dake,  who,  in  despair, 
wottld  perhaps  grant  a  Constitution  if  Beckendorff  would 
allow  him.  But  the  Minister  is  conscious  that  the  people 
■would  not  he  happier,  and  do  not  in  fact  require  one :  he 
looks  with  a  jealous  and  an  evil  eye  on  the  charfatanism 
of  all  kinds  which  is  now  SO  prevalent  at  Court ;  he 
knows,  fiom  the  charactei-s  of  many  of  these  philosophers 
and  patriots,  that  their  private  interest  ia  generally  thtf 
secret  spring  of  their  public  virtue;  that  if  the  Grand' 
Duke,  moved  by  their  entreaties  or  seduced  by  their 
flattery,  were  to  yield  a  little,  he  would  soon  be  obliged 
to  grant  all  to  their  demands  and  their  throats  ;  and 
finally,  Beckendorff  has,  of  late  yeftrs,  so  completuly 
interwoven  the  policy  of  Reisenburg  witb  that  of  Austria, 
that  he  feels  that  the  rock  on  which  he  has  determined  to 
found  the  greatness  of  his  conutry  must  be  qnitted  for 
ever  if  he  yield  one  jot  to  the  caprice  or  the  weakness  of 
his  monarch.' 

'  Bat  Beckendorff,'  said  Vivian  ;  '  why  can  he  not  crusl 
in  the  bud  the  noxious  plant  which  he  so  mnch  dreads  ' 
Why  does  the  press  speak  in  the  least  to  the  peopled 
Why  is  the  Grand  Duko  surrounded  by  any  others  except 
pompous  Grand  Marshals  and  empty-headed  Lord  Cham- 
berlains ?  I  am  surprised  at  this  indifference,  this  want  of 
energy  ! ' 

'  My  dear  sir,  there  are  reasons  for  all  things.  Rest 
assured  that  Beckendorff  is  not  a  man  to  act  incautiously 
or  weakly.  Tlie  Grand  Duchess,  tlio  mother  of  the  Crown 
Prince,  has  been  Jong  dead.  BecketidQvff,  who,  oa  &  man, 
b,-w  the  greatest  contempt  fer  woioou-,  8«  B.aV»,X.cw[o»ii,\w5«». 
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1  as  the  most  precious  of  political  instfrnncnta ;  it 
wBB  biH  wish  to  liavB  married  the  Gmnd  Dake  to  the  joang 
Prinwjss  who  is  now  destined  for  his  boq,  but  for  once  in 
hia  Ufti  he  failed  in  iuflarincing  his  pupil.  Tho  truth  was, 
and  it  is  to  this  cause  that  we  iiiQBt  trace  the  present  dis- 
organised state  of  the  Coui-t,  and  indeed  of  the  Duchy, 
tliat  the  Grand  Dnke  had  secretly  married  a  lady  to  whom 
lie  had  loug  been  attached.  This  lady  was  a  CouDtes.s,  and 
his  subject ;  and,  as  it  was  irnpoasible  by  the  lawa  of  the 
kingdom  thiit  anyone  but  a  member  of  the  reigning  family 
could  be  allowed  to  share  the  throne,  hia  Royal  Highness 
had.  recourse  to  a  plan  which  is  not  uncommon  in  this 
coiintry,  and  espoused  the  lady  with  his  left  hand.  The 
ceremony,  which  we  call  hero  a  morganitic  marriage,  you 
have,  probably,  heard  of  before.  The  favoured  female  is, 
.  to  all  intents  and  purposes,  the  wife  of  the  monarch,  and 
B  everything  excei)t  his  throne.  She  presides  at 
^  but  neither  she  nor  her  children  assume  the  style  of 
imjeBty,  although  in  some  instances  the  latter  have  been 
^teated  princes,  and  acknowledged  as  heii-s  apparent  when 
Ulere  has  been  a  default  in  tho  lineal  royal  issue.  The  lady 
whom  we  are  speaking,  according  to  the  usaal  custom, 
i  assumed  a  name  derivative  from  that  of  her  royal 
husband;  and  as  tho  Grand  Duke's  name  is  Charles,  she 
is  styled  Madame  Carolina.' 

'  And  what  kind  of  lady  is  Madame  Carolina  ? '  asked 

'  Philosophical  !  piquant !  Parisian  !  a  genius,  according 
to  hor  friends ;  who,  as  in  fact  she  is  a  Queen,  are  of  course 
the  whole  world.  Though  a  German  by  family,  she  is  a 
Frenchwoman  by  birth.  Educated  in  the  spiritual  saloons 
F  the  French  metropolis,  she  has  early  imbibed  superb 
'eas  of  the  perfectibility  of  man,  and  of  the  "  science  "  of 
inverBation,  on  both  which  subjects  you  ivill  not  be  long 
i  Court  ei-e  you  hoar  her  descant ;  demonstrating  by  the 
rilliancy  of  her  ideas  the  possibility  of  the  one,  and  hy 
iio  flaency  of  her  language  her  acqaaintancu  with  the 
Mher.  She  is  much  younger  than  her  husband,  and, 
diongii  not  exactly  a  model  for  Phidias,  a  fascinating 
"loman.  Variety  is  the  talisman  by  which  she  com- 
lands  all  hearts  and  gained  her  monareh's.  She  is  only 
Msiatent  in  being  deliglitful ;  but,  though  changeable, 
Ae  is  not  capricious.  Each  day  displays  a  new  accom- 
ftiabinont  oH  regularly  as  it  dots  a  iwvj  hot.'wbvi^ ■- \«i'>,  %; 
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cht?  iLcqiiii-eniuiit  Becms  only  valued  by  its  poKNCBBor  aa  it 
may  delight  otliers,  so  the  dress  aeems  worn,  not  Momnch  to 
gratify  hec  own  vanity  bs  to  pleaae  lier  friends'  taatea. 
Genius  ie  her  idol ;  acd  with  ber  genius  is  found  in  every- 
thing. She  Epeaks  in  equal  raptuitis  of  an  opera  dancer 
Riid  an  epili  poet.  Her  ambition  is  to  convorae  on  all 
subjects  ;  oiid  by  a  judicious  manageniont  of  a  gi-eat  mast 
of  miscellaneous  rcadiiig,  aud  by  indufiitigable  exertions  to 
i-ender  herself  mistresa  of  tbe  prominent  points  of  the 
topics  of  the  day,  she  appears  to  converse  on  all  subjects 
with  ability,  Slie  takes  tbe  liveliest  intei'eat  in  the  pro- 
gress of  mind,  in  all  quarters  of  the  globe ;  and  imagines 
that  she  should,  at  tbe  same  time,  immortahse  herself  and 
benefit  her  species,  could  she  only  establish  a  Quarterly 
Review  in  Asbautee  aud  a  scieutitic  Gazette  at  Tinibuctoo. 
Notwithstanding  her  sudden  elevation,  no  one  has  ever 
m-rused  her  of  arrogance,  or  pride,  or  ostentation.  Hot 
liberal  principles  and  her  enlightened  views  are  acknow- . 
ledged  by  all.  She  advocates  equality  in  her  circle  of 
privileged  nobles,  and  is  enthusiastic  on  the  rights  of  mas 
in  a  coimtry  where  justice  is  a  favour.  Her  boast  is  to  ba 
surrounded  by  men  of  genius,  and  ber  delight  to  corre- 
spond with  the  most  celebrated  persons  of  all  conntriea. 
She  is  herself  a  literary  character  of  no  mean  celebrity. 
Few  months  have  elapsed  since  enraptured  ReisenbttW 
hailed  from  her  glowing  pen  two  neat  octavos,  bearing  tbe 
t.itle  of  "Memoirs  of  tliu  Court  of  Charlemagne,"  which 
■give  an  interesting  and  accurate  picture  of  the  age,  and 
delight  tlie  modern  public  with  vivid  descriptions  of  the 
iiookery,  costuuif,',  and  conversation  of  the  eighth  century. 
Y"ou  smile,  my  friend,  at  Madame  Carolina's  production. 
Do  not  you  agree  with  nio  that  it  requires  no  mean  tftlent 
to  convey  a  pictui-e  of  the  bustle  of  a  levee  during  the_ 
middle  ages  ?  Conceive  Sir  Oliver  looking  in  at  his  club  [ 
and  fancy  the  small  talk  of  Boland  during  a  morning  Tifit' 
Yet  even  the  fame  of  this  work  is  to  bo  eclipsed  by 
Madamo's  forthcoming  quartu  of  "  Haroun  al  Baschid  and 
his  Times,"  This,  it  is  whispered,  is  to  be  a  chef-d'tenvre, 
enriched  by  a  chronological  arrangement:,  by  a  celebrated 
oriental  scholar,  of  all  the  anecdotes  in  the  Arabian  Nights 
(■elating  to  the  Caliph,  It  is,  of  course,  the  sun  nf  Madame's 
patronage  that  has  hatched  into  nonona  life  the  swu 
sciolists  who  now  infest  tlie  Court,  and  who  are  saj 
the  husband's  [lolitiiia]  powi^r  ™bUe  Vte^  ave  ob^\i\\ 
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the  wUc'h  literary  re]iut.ition.  So  mncb  ror  Madiune 
Carolina  !  1  need  '.lardlj  add  that  during  yonc  Khort  stay 
ikt  Court  y^u  will  be  delighted  with  hor.  H'ereryou  know 
her  &8  well  ns  I  do,  you  will  find  her  vain,  Buporficial, 
heartless;  her  sentiment  n  systt'm,  licr  entliaBiasm  exag- 
geration, aud  hei  goniue  merely  a  clever  adoption  of  the 
ppofijudity  of  others.' 

'  And  BeckendorS'  and  the  lady  are  not  friendly  p  '  asked 

fwivian,  who  wns  delighted  witli   hia   eoiiiniunicative  coiii- 

^K   '  Beckendorff'a  is   a  mind  that  suuii   a   woman  cannot 

^Komprehend.     Ho  treats  her  with  contempt,  and,  if  possible, 

^^news  her  with  hatred,  for  lie  consider?  that  siic  has  degraded 

^Hpe  character  of  hia    pnpil ;   fi'hilc    the,   on    the    contrary, 

^BvonderG  by  what  magio  spell  he  exercises  such  inflnence 

Over  the  conduct  of  ber  busband.     At  first  Beckondorff 

b)«at«d  her  and  ber  circle  of  illum.nati  with  contemptnoDS 

aileDce ;   but  in   politics   nothing  is   contemptible.      The 

Minuter,  knowing  that  the  people  were  prosperous  and. 

happy,  cared  little  for  ])rojeofed  constitutions,  and  lesa  for 

TOfltapbyslcal  abstractiuns ;   but   some  cirenm stances   liavo 

I&toly  occurred  which,  I  imagine,  have  convinced  him  that 

for  once  he  has  mlscalcalated.     After  the  aiTangcment  of 

the  German  States,  when  the  Princes  were  first  mediatised, 

via  attempt  was  made,  by  means  of  a  threatening  league,  to 

obtain  for  these  political  victims  n  very  ample  share  of  the 

power  and  patronage  of  the  new  State  of  Reisenbui^.  Thia 

plan  failed  fi-om  tiio  lukewarraness  and  indecision  of  our 

good  friend  of  Little  Lilliput,  who,  between  onreelveB,  was 

prevented  from  joining  the  alliance  by  the  intrigues  of 

Beckendoi'fi',     Beckendoiff  secretly  took  measures  that  the 

"  'noa  should  be  promised  that,  in  case  of  his  keeping 

.  .  ikward,  he  should  obtain  more  than  would  fall  to  his  lot 

>tiy  leading  the  van.     The  Prince  of  Little  Lilliput  and  hia 

-peculiar  friends  accordingly  were  quiett,  and  the  attempt  of 

the  other  chieftains  failed.     It  was  then  that  his  Hi^hneas 

found  he  had  been  duped,    Beckendorff  would  not  acknow- 

lodge  the  authority,   and,   of  course,  did   not  redeem  the 

,|ileage,  of  bis  agent.      The  effect  that  this  affair  produced 

'  ipou  the  Prince's  mind  you  can  conceive.     Since  tben  he 

SS  never  frequented   Reiaenburg,   but  constantly  resided 

itber  at  hia  former  capital,  now  a  provincial  town  of  tlie 

d  Dachy,  or  at  this  castle ;  viewed,  you  may  suppose, 

Jio  very  cordial  feeliug  by  ^ia  coni'gaiBa\ia  m  'o^'^- 
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i0.  But  the  thirst  of  reveuge  will  inscribe  the  bitterest 
imics  in  the  aamo  maeter-roll ;  atid  the  Princes,  incited 
by  the  bold  carriage  of  Madame  Carolina's  pbilosopiiical 
proti5ges,  and  induced  to  believe  that  Beckendorff'a  power  it 
on  tbo  wane,  hare  again  made  overtures  to  our  friend,  with.  ■ 
out  whose  powerful  assistance  thoy  feel  that  they  have  but 
little  cbamio  of  success.  Observe  how  much  more  men's  conf 
duct  is  influenced  by  cii-cumstancos  than  pi-inciplea  !  WheO' 
these  persons  leagued  together  before  it  was  with  thv 
avowed  iatention  of  obtaining  a  share  of  the  power  and- 
pati-onage  of  the  State :  the  great  body  of  the  people,  ot' 
course,  did  net  sympathise  in  that  which,  after  all,  to  them: 
was  a,  party  quarrel,  and  by  tlie  joint  exertions  of  ope^ 
force  and  secret  intrigue  the  Court  triumphed.  But  nonf 
these  same  individuals  come  furward,  not  as  indigoanfr 
Princes  demanding  a  share  of  the  envied  tyranny,  but  ■■ 
ardent  patriots  advocating  a  people's  rights.  The  publi<^ 
though  I  believe  that  in  fact  they  will  make  no  bodily 
exertion  to  acquire  a  constitutional  freedom  the  absence 
of  whicli  they  can  only  abstractedly  fee],  have  no  objoctioa 
to  attain  that  which  they  are  assured  will  not  injure  their 
situation,  provided  it  be  by  the  risk  and  exertions  of 
others.  So  far,  therefbi-e,  aa  clamour  can  support  tlia 
Princes,  they  have  the  people  on  their  side;  and  as  np- 
wards  of  three  hundi-od  tliousand  of  the  Gi-and  Daoal  Bub- 
jecta  are  still  living  on  their  estates,  and  stOl  consider 
themselves  as  their  serfs,  they  trust  that  some  exoessoi 
from  this  great  body  may  incite  the  rest  of  the  people  t» 
similar  outr^os.  The  natural  disposition  of  mankind  tC 
imitation,  particularly  when  tlio  act  to  be  imitated  is  popu- 
lar, dosorvea  attention.  The  Court  is  divided;  for  tb» 
exertions  of  Madame  and  the  bewitehing  influence  of: 
Fashion  have  turned  the  headd  even  of  greybeards :  and  to 
give  you  only  one  instance,  his  Excellency  the  Grand  Marsha^ 
prot^g6  of  the  House  of  Austria,  and  a  favourite  of  Metta*- 
nich,  the  very  person  to  whoso  interests,  and  as  a  reword^ 
for  whose  services,  our  princely  friend  was  aacriSced  by  tfaa 
Miuister,  has  now  himself  become  b  pupil  in  the  school  of 
modern  philosophy,  and  drivala  out,  with  equal  ignorance  an^ 
fervour,  enlightened  notions  on  the  most  obscure  suhjects.  li, 
the  midst  of  all  this  lonfuaion,  the  Grand  Duke  is  timorous 
dubious,  and  uncertain.  BeckendorfT  has  a  difficult  game  tgr 
play ;  he  may  fall  at  last.  Buch,  my  dear  sir,  are  the  trema^ 
i/ous  coasequeDoee  oi  &  weak  PEincemD,n'j\n'^a,\ibw-»\n^^cBi  "* 
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And  tliG  Crown  Prince,  6I1*.  SieTBi's,  how  does  be  con- 
duct himself  at  thia  interesting  moment  ?  or  is  liis  mind  so 
oompletelj  engrossed  by  the  anticipation  oi'  his  Imperial 
■Jlianco  thut  be  has  no  thonght  for  anything  but  his  ap- 
proaching bride.' 

■  The  Crown  Prince,  my  dear  sir,  is  neither  thinking  of 
bride  nor  of  anything  else:  he  ib  a  bnnch-backed  idiot, 
his  deformity  1  have  myself  been  a  witness ;  and  thoagh 
s  difficult  to  give  an  opinion  of  the  intellect  of  a  being 
'ith  whom  you  have  never  interchanged  a  syllable,  never- 
conutenance  does  not  contradict  the  common 
lay  the  common  creed,  Mr.  Grey,  for  there  are 
momenta  when  the  Crown  Prince  of  Eeiseiiburg  is  spoken 
of  by  his  future  Hnbjecta  in  a  very  different  manner. 
Whenever  any  unpopular  act  ia  committed,  or  any  nnpo- 
pnlar  plan  suggested  by  the  Court  or  tlie  Grand  Duke,  then 
whispers  ai'e  iinmediatly  afloat  that  a  future  Brutna  must  be 
looked  for  in  their  Prince;  then  it  is  generally  understood 
tliat  hia  idiocy  is  only  assumed ;  and  what  woman  does  not 
detect,  in  the  glimmerings  of  hia  lack-lustre  eye,  the  vivid 
Bparks  of  auppressed  geiiius!  In  a  abort  time  the  cloud 
blows  over  the  Court,  diasatisfactiou  disappears,  and  the 
moment  that  the  monarch  ia  again  papular  the  unfortimate 
Crown  Prince  again  becomes  the  uninflnential  object  of  pity 
or  derision.  All  immediately  forget  that  hia  idiocy  is  only 
UBsnined  ;  and  what  woman  ever  eeasea  from  deploring  the 
unhappy  lot  of  the  future  wife  of  their  impnissant  Prince ! 
■Snch,  my  dear  sir,  ia  the  way  of  mankind  !  At  the  first 
[lance  it  would  appear,  that  in  thia  world  monarcha,  on 
whole,  have  it  pretty  well  their  own  way ;  bat  reflec- 
vrill  Boon  enable  ua  not  to  envy  their  situations ; 
and  speaking  as  a  father,  which  unfortunately  I  am  not, 
should  I  not  view  with  disgust  that  lot  in  life  which  neces- 
aarily  icakea  my  sou  my  enemy?  Thf)  Crown  Prince  of  ail 
uoantriee  ia  only  a  puppet  in  the  hands  of  the  people,  to  be 
played  against  his  own  father." 


CHAPTER  V. 

V-Tne  Prince  returned  home  at  a  late  hour,  and  immediately 
■inquired    for   Vivian.      During   dinner,    which    he    hastily 
^despatched,  it  did  not  escape  our  hero's  attention  that  Lii 
flighneBa  was  unusually  silent,  and,  indeei,  ft^\aWi, 
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'  Whfiu  we  liave  fiiiish::d  our  meal,  my  good  fi-IonJ,"  at 
length  said  the  Prince,  '  I  very  mnch  wish  to  consult  with 
yon  on  &  most  important  btisiiieaa.'  Since  the  explanation 
of  last  ntglit,  the  Prince,  in  private  convorsation, 
dropped  bis  regal  plural. 

'  I  am  ready  at  once,'   eaid  Vivian. 

'Ton  will  think  it  strnnge,  Mr.  Girey,  when  yon  b 
acquainted  with  the  nfttnre  of  my  commnnication ;  yon  ■« 
justly  consider  it  most  strange,  most  singular,  that  I  slioi 
choose  for   a  confidante  and  a  connsellor  in   an   importaufc.l 
business  a  gentleman  with  whom  I  have  been  acquaintejl 
so  short  a  time  as  yourself.     But,  sir,  I  have  well  weighed,,! 
at  least  I  have  endeavoured  well  to  weigh,  all  the  ciroora-  ' 
atanees  and  coiitingenciea  which  such  a  confidence  would 
involve  ;  and  the  result  of  my  reflection  is,  that  I  will  loA 
to  you  as  a  &iend  and  adviser,  feeling  assured  that,  botb 
from  your  situation   and  your   disposition,  no  temptatiott 
exists  which  can  induce  you  to  betray  or  to  deceive  mel* 
Though  tlio  Prince  said  this  with  an  appearance  of  perfedt 
sincerity,  he  stopped  and  looked  earnestly  in  his  guesb'Si 
face,  as  if  he  would  read   his  secret  thoughts,  or  wevs 
desirous  of  now  giving  hitn  an  opportunity  of  answering. 

'  So  far  as  the  certainty  of  your  confidence  being  r* 
spected,'  answered  Vivian,  '  I  trust  your  Highness  ma^ 
communicate  to  me  with  the  most  assured  spirit.  BiMl^ 
while  my  ignorance  of  men  and  affairs  in  this  country  wittj 
ensure  you  from  any  treachery  on  my  part,  I  very  maclf. 
tear  that  it  will  also  preclude  mo  from  affording  you  any 
advantageous  advice  or  assistftnce.' 

'  On  that  head,'  replied  the  Pi-inoe,  '  I  am,  of  course,  tiM 
best  .judge.  The  friend  whom  I  need  is  a  man  not  ignorantr 
of  the  world,  with  a  cool  head  and  an  impartial  mind.  - 
Though  young,  you  have  said  and  told  me  enough  to  prov*' 
that  you  are  not  unacijuainted  with  mankind.  Of  your 
courage  I  have  already  bad  a  convincing  proof.  In  that 
business  in  which  I  i-equire  your  assistance  freedom  froiQ* 
tiational  prejudices  will  materially  increase  the  value  (rf| 
your  advice ;  and,  therefore,  I  am  far  from  being  unwilling* 
to  consult  a  person  ignorant,  according  to  your  own  phrase^^ 
of  men  and  affairs  in  this  country.  Moreover,  your  cducifc- 
tion  as  en  Englishman  has  early  led  yon  to  exercise  your< 
mind  on  political  subjects  ;  and  it  is  in  a  political  businees 
tliat  I  require  your  aid.' 
'Am  I  fated  aitvays  to  be  tbc  dry  uoise  u'i  mv  catW^  1 
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&oti<jn !'  tlioughb  Vivian  ;  Siiil  ho  w.ittihocl  earnestly  tbe 
Conntenance  of  the  Prinoe.  In  a  moment  ho  ospccted  to 
be  inrited  to  become  t  counsellor  of  the  leagued  Princes. 
Either  the  lamp  niia  burning  dim,  or  tlic  biasing  wood  fire 
faad  suddenly  died  away,  or  a  mist  was  over  Vivian's  eyes ; 
bat  for  a,  moment  he  almost  imagined  that  he  was  sitting 
opposite  hia  old  iriend  the  Jlarqnis  of  Carabas.  The 
Prince's  plirase  had  given  rise  to  a  thoasand  agonising 
ftssocialions:  in  an  instant  Vivian  had  worked  up  bis  mind 
to  a  pitch  of  nervous  excitement. 

'  Political  businesa  ?'  Baid  Vivian,  in  an  agitated  voice. 
'  You  could  not  address  a  more  unfortunate  person.  I  have 
seen.  Prince,  too  much  of  polities  ever  to  wish  to  meddle 
with  them  again.' 

'You  are  too  [|uick,  i:iy  good  friend,'  eontinned  his 
Highness.  '  I  may  wish  to  coiisalt  yoa  on  pohtical  busi- 
ness, and  yet  have  uo  intention  of  cugagiug  yon  in  politics, 
wliLch,  indeed,  is  quite  a  i-idiculoas  idea.  But  I  see  that  I 
was  right  in  supposing  that  these  eubjects  have  eng^^d 
your  attention.' 

'  I  have  seen,  in  a  short  time,  something  of  the  political 
world,'  answered  Vivian,  who  was  almost  ashamed  of  his 
pi'evious  emotion ;  '  and  [  thank  Heaven  daily  that  I  have 
no  chanct'  of  again  having  any  connection  with  it.' 

'  WeU,  well !  that  as  it  may  be.  Nevertheless,  your 
experience  is  only  another  inducement  to  me  to  request 
your  assiatanee.  Do  not  fear  that  I  wish  to  embroil  yon  in 
politics ;  but  I  hope  you  will  not  refuse,  although  almost  a 
stranger,  to  add  to  the  great  obligations  which  I  am 
already  under  to  you,  and  give  me  the  benefit  of  yoor 
opinion.' 

'  Your  Highness  may  speak  with  perfect  unreserve,  and 

ikoil  upon  my  delivering  my  genuine  aentiments.' 
Yon  have  not  forgotten,  I  venture  to  believe,'   said  the 
ftince,  '  our  si  ort  couversatioii  of  last  nigbt  ?' 

'It  was  of  too  interesting  a  nature  easily  to  escape  my 
memory.' 

'  Before  I  can  consult  you  on  the  subject  which  at  present 
interests  me,  it  is  necessary  tbat  I  should  m.ike  you  a  little 

luEiinted   with  the  present  state  of  public  atlairs  here, 
the  charicters  of  the  principal  individuals  who  control 

'  So  fer  as  an  account  of  the  present  state  of  political 
-ties,  tlio  hisloiy  of  the  Qmnd  Duke'a  caTws\-,WQ.4  "ijoii 
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of  liiB  Minister,  Mr.  Beckendorff,  and  tbeir  reputed  cha- 
meters,  wiU  form  part  of  jour  Higbneas's  uarrative,  bj 
so  mncb  mny  ita  lengtli  be  curtailed  anil  your  trouble 
lesseued  ;  for  I  have  at  different  times  picked  up,  in  casual 
conversation,  a  great  deal  of  information  on  these  topics. 
Indeed,  yon  may  address  me,  in  this  respect,  as  you  wonld 
any  German  gentleman  wbo,  not  being  liimaelf  peraonallj- 
interested  in  public  life,  is,  of  course,  not  acquainted  witU 
its  most  secret  details.'  ') 

'  I  did  not  reckon  on  tbis,'  said  tiie  Prince,  in  a  cLeerfal*: 
voice.  '  This  is  a  great  advantage,  and  another  reason 
that  I  should  no  longer  hesitate  to  develop  to  you  a  certain'; 
aifair  which  now  occupies  my  mind.  To  be  short,'  con- 
tinued the  Prince,  '  it  is  of  the  letter  which  I  so  mjatari- 
oiisly  received  laat  night,  and  which,  as  you  must  have 
remarked,  very  much  agitated  me  ;  it  i^  on  this  letter  that 
I  wish  to  consult  you.  Bearing  in  mind  the  exact  position, 
the  avowed  and  pubhb  position,  in  which  I  stand,  as  con- 
nected with  the  Court,  and  having  a  due  acquaintance,' 
which  yon  state  you  have,  with  the  character  of  Mr. 
Beckendorff,  wliat  think  you  of  this  letter  ?  ' 

So  saying,  the  Prince  leant  over  the  table,  and  handed 
to  Vivian  the  following  epistle  : 

'to  his  HlfiKNKES  THE  PHINCE  OF  LlTfLE  LILLIPUT. 

'  I  am  commanded  by  his  Royal  Highness  to  inform  your 
Highness  tliat  his  Boyal  Highness  has  considered  tlie 
request  which  was  signed  by  yonr  Highness  and  other 
noblemen,  and  presented  by  you  to  bis  Royal  Highness  in 
a  private  interview.  His  Royal  Highness  commands  me- 
to  state  that  that  request  will  receive  his  most  attentive 
consideration.  At  the  same  time,  his  Royal  Highness  also 
commands  me  to  observe  that,  in  bringing  about  the  com- 
pletion of  a  result  desired  by  all  parties,  it  is  dlfBcult  to 
carry  on  the  necessary  communications  merely  by  written. 
documents ;  and  bis  Royal  Highness  has  therefore  com- 
manded me  to  submit  to  yonr  Highness  the  advisability  of 
taking  some  steps  in  order  to  further  the  possibility  of  the 
occuri'enco  of  an  oral  interchange  of  the  sentiments  of  the 
respective  parties.  Being  aware,  from  the  position  which 
your  Highness  has  thought  proper  at  presont  to  maintain, 
and  from  other  causes  which  are  of  too  delicate  a  nature  tc 
lie  noticed  in  any  other  way  except  by  allnsion,  that  yonr 
HighDeaa  may  feci  difficnitj   in  YiPTaouQ.W';  ao'avii\a'n\i3»Sm^ 
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with  his  Rojal  Highness  without  conBulting  the  wishos 
Mid  opinions  of  the  other  Princes ;  a  process  to  whicii,  it 
must  be  evident  to  your  Highness,  his  Rojal  Highness 
feels  it  impossihie  to  submit;  and,  at  the  same  time, 
desirous  of  forwarding  the  progress  of  those  views  whicli 
ft^biB  Royal  Highness  and  your  Highness  may  conjunctively 
J-«imsider  calculated  to  advance  the  well-being  of  the  State, 
nit  to  your  Higlmess  the  propriety  of  con- 
idering  the  propoBitious  contained  in  the  enclosed  paper  ; 
^lich,  if  your  Highness  keep  nnconnect«d  with  this  com- 
punicfttioa,  the  purport  of  this  letter  will  be  coiiHred  to 
r  Highness. 

'  "  PnoPOSiTioss. 
"  Ist.  That  an  interview  shall  take  pla:Ce  between  your 
Eghness  and  myself,  the  object  of  which    shall  be  the 


ijonBideratit 
Tsrious   interests 
regarded. 

'"2nd.  That  thi 
ncas  be  incognito.'' 


by    which,   when    adopted,  the 
agitation   shall    respectively  bo 


interview  shall  be  secret ;  your  High- 


'  If  yoTir  Highn( 


to  accede  to  the  first  pro- 
submit  to  yon  that,  from  the  nature  of 
its  situation,  and  other  causes,  there  will  be 
no  fear  that  any  suspicion  of  the  fact  of  Mr.  von  PhiHpson 
acceding  to  the  two  propositions  will  gain  notoriety.  This 
letter  will  be  delivered  into  your  own  hands.  If  Mr.  von 
|*failip8on  determine  on  acceding  to  those  propositions,  he 
''  most  probably  aware  of  the  general  locality  in  which  my 
^^BJdence  is  situated ;  and  proper  measures  will  be  taken 
fllflt,  if  ^r.  von  Philipson  honour  me  with  a,  visit,  he  shall 
not  be  under  the  necessity  of  attracting  attention  by  In- 
quiring the  way  to  my  house.  It  is  wished  that  the  fact 
of  the  second  proposition  being  acceded  to  should  only  bo 
known  to  Mr.  von  Philipson  and  myself;  but  if  to  be  per- 
foctly  unattended  be  considered  as  an  insuperable  objection, 
I  consent  to  his  being  accompanied  by  a  single  friend.  I 
ah  all  be  alone. 

'Beckendokff.' 

Well  I '  said  the  Prince,  as  Vivian  finished  the  letter. 

'The  best  person,'   said  Vivian,   'to   decide   upon  your 

'ghness  consenting  to  this  interview  is  yourself.' 

'  That  is  not  tbo  point   on   which   I   wish   to   have  the 

leSt  of yaar  opinion;   for  1  liave  aVcftiv  CQTiw.'vAH&..    ^ 
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roile  over  thia  morning  to  my  cotiain,  tLe  fluke  of  Micro- 
megas,  and  despatched  from  hia  residence  a  trusty  mW    I 
aciiger  to  Beckeiidorff.     I  Lave  ^reed  to  meet  liim,  and    | 
to-mon-ow  ;  but  on  the  ospresa  t«rins  that  1  should  not  be'   j 
unattended.      Now  then,'  continued  the  Prince,  with  grea^ 
cnerfty;  'now  then,  will  yon  he  my  companion  ?' 

'I !'  said  Vivian.  ^_ 

'  Tes  i  yon,  my  good  friend  !  yon  I  should  cousidar 
myself  as  safe  if  t  were  sleeping  in  a  barning  hoane  asl 
should  he  were  I  with  Beckendorff  alone.  AJthongh  tiiB 
is  not  (he  first  time  that  wo  have  communicated,  I  hav( 
never  yet  seen  him  ;  and  I  am  fully  aware  that,  if  thl 
approaching  interview  were  known  to  my  friends, 
would  consider  it  high  time  that  my  son  reigned  ii 
Btead.  But  I  am  resolved  to  be  firm,  to  he  inflexible.  Mi 
course  is  plain.  I  am  not  to  be  again  duped  by  hi 
which,'  continued  the  Prince,  much  confused,  'Ii\-ill  i 
conceal  that  I  have  been  once.' 

'  Bat  I ! '  said  Vivian  ;  '  1 ;  what  good  can  I  possibly  do; 
It  appears  to  me  that,  if  Beckendorff  is  to  bo  dreaded  a 
you  describe,  the  presence  or  the  attendance  of  no  frieni 
can  possibly  save  you  from  hia  crafty  plans.  But  surely,  j 
any  one  attend  you,  why  not  be  accompanied  by  a  persoi 
whom  you  have  known  long,  and  who  loiows  you  well  j  ( 
whom  yon  can  confidently  rely,  and  who  may  be  awai 
from  a  thousand  signs  aud  circumstances  which  will  Jieva 
attract  my  attention,  at  what  particular  and  pressing  n 
ments  you  may  require  prompt  and  energetic  assistanc^ 
Such  is  the  companion  you  want ;  and  surely  such  w 
you  may  find  in  Amelm,  Von  Neuwied  ■ — — ' 

'  Anielra  !  Von  Neuwied  t '  said  the  Prince  ;  '  tlie  beaj 
lifluds  at  HOnnding  a  bugle  or  spearing  a  boar  in  all  Beisatt 
bnrg  I  Excolletit  men,  forsooth  I  to  guard  their  mast^ 
from  the  diplomatic  deceits  of  the  wily  Beckendorffl  Mont 
over,  were  they  to  have  even  the  slightest  suspicion  o 
my  intended  movement,  they  would  commit  rajik  treaso 
out  of  pure  loyalty,  nnd  lock  me  up  in  my  own  cabinet 
No,  no  !  they  will  never  do ;  I  want  a  companion  of  expOr 
rience  and  knowledge  of  the  world,  with  whom  I  may  con- 
verse with  some  prospect  of  finding  my  wavering  firmneaft 
BtreBgthened,  or  my  misled  judgment  riglitly  guided,  or  nx 
puzzled  brain  cleared ;  modes  of  ossistuace  to  wliich  th 
worthy  Jagd  Junker  is  hut  little  accuetomod,  Ivowevei  c^aickU 
lie  might  hasten  to  my  side  i»  a  com\».\.  ot  \.\»  tStiasfc' 


VIVIAN  GRUY. 


337 


'  Tf  these,  tlicn,  will  not  do,  surely  (licro  is  one  man  in  this 
cnstle  wlio,  ftlthough  Le  may  not  ba  fi  match  for  Becken- 
dorff,  can  bo  foiled  by  Tew  others.  Mr.  Siovers?'  said 
ViTiau,  with  an  Inquiring  eye. 

'  Sievers  ! '  exclaimed  the  Prince,  with  great  eagerness ; 
'  the  very  toaa  !  firm,  experienced,  and  sharp-witted ;  well 
schooled  in  political  learning',  in  case  I  required  hia  asHiBt- 
ance  in  arranging  the  terms  of  the  intended  Charter  or  tha 
plan  of  the  intended  Chambers ;  for  these,  of  course,  are 
the  points  on  which  Beckendorff  wishes  to  consult.  But 
ono  thing  I  am  determined  on :  I  positively  pledge  myself 
to  nothing  while  nndcv  Beckendorff's  roof.  He  doubtless 
ii  11  tici  pates,  by  my  visit,  to  grant  the  liberties  of  the  people 
on  his  own  teiina;  perhaps  Mr.  Beckendorff,  for  once  in 
his  life,  may  be  mistaken.  I  am  not  to  be  deceived  twice; 
and  I  am  determined  not  to  yield  the  point  of  the  Treatrary 
being  under  the  control  of  the  Senate,  That  is  the  part  of 
the  harnesB  which  galls  ;  and  to  preserve  themselves  ironi 
this  rather  inconvenient  regulation,  without  question,  my 

Imd  friend  Beckendorff  has  hit  npon  this  plan.' 
'  Then  Mr.  Sievers  will  accompany  you  ?  '  asked  Vivian, 
illing  the  Prince's  attention  to  the  point  of  consultation. 
'  The  very  man  for  it,  ray  dear  friend  !  bnt  although 
Bckendorff,  most  probably  respecting  my  presence,  and 
taking  into  consideration  the  circnmatanceB  nnder  which 
we  meet,  would  refrain  from  consigning  Sievers  to  a 
dungeon  ;  still,  although  the  Minister  invites  this  interview, 
and  aJthongb  I  have  no  single  inducement  to  conciliate 
him,  yet  it  would  scarcely  he  correct,  scarcely  dignified  on 
my  part,  to  prove,  by  the  presence  of  my  companion,  that 
I  bad  for  a  length  of  time  harhonred  an  individual  who,  hy 
BeckendorSTs  own  exertions,  was  banished  from  the  Grand 
Duchy.     It  would  look  too  much  like  a  bravado.' 

'  Oh  ! '  said  Vivian ;  '  is  it  so  ?  And  pray  of  what  was 
^  Mr.  Sievers  guilty?' 

'Of  high  treason  against  one  who  was  not  his  sovereign.' 
1-'  How  ia  that  ?  ' 

-'  Sievers,  who  is  a  man  of  considcj'ablo  talents,  was  for  a 
■jg  time  a  professor  ia  one  of  our  great  Universities.  The 
fcblication  of  many  able  works  procured  him  a  reputation 
nbich  induced  Madame  Carolina  to  use  every  exertion  to 
Kin  hia  attendance  at  Court ;  and  a  courtier  in  time  the 
,  KifeBsor  became.  At  Roisenborg  Mr.  Sievers  waa  the 
fgnwi  Authority  on  ull  subjects  :  pb\\oftO\i\\\c»,\,  Wwkc^ , ■■>.tA 
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](uliti<;iil.  lu  tact,  lie  wojs  lliu  fusliiuii ;  iiuJ,  nt  the  head  of 
the  great  literary  jonrnal  whicli  is  tbere  pnblisliod,  he 
terrified  admiring  Germany  with  hla  profound  and  piquant 
uritiqncs.  Unfortunately,  like  some  men  aa  good,  he  waa 
unaware  that  li^iaenbnrg  waa  not  an  indopendtiuL  atftte; 
and  so,  on  the  otuasion  of  Auatna  attacl^ing  Naplea,  Mr, 
Sievers  took  the  oppot'tnnity  uf  attacking  Austria.  Hw 
iirtiele,  eloquent,  luminous,  profound,  rovcaleil  the  dark 
colours  of  the  Austrian  policy,  aa  an  artist's  lamp  brings 
out  the  murky  tints  of  a  Spagnoletto.  Every  oae  admired 
Sicvers'  bitter  sarcasms,  enlightened  viows,  and  indignant 
eloquence.  Madame  Carolina  crowned  him  with  laurel  in 
the  midst  of  lior  cot«rie,  and  it  is  said  that  the  Grand  Dnke. 
sent  him  a  aDuff-box.  In  a  short  time  the  article  reacht 
Vienna,  and  in  a  atill  shorter  time  Mr.  Beckondorff  reached 
the  Residence,  and  inaisted  on  the  author  being  immediateb 
given  up  to  tho  Austrian  GoTerament.  Madame  CaraliBl 
was  in  despair,  the  Grand  Duke  in  doubt,  nud  BeckeiidtHJ 
threatened  to  resign  if  the  order  were  not  signed.  A  kial 
friend,  perhaps  his  Royal  Highness  himself,  gave  Sievei; 
timely  notice,  and  by  i-apid  flight  he  reached  my  castle,  ani 
demauded  my  hospitality.  He  lias  lived  here  ever  bIqcq,  am 
bos  done  me  a  thousand  services,  not  the  Ica^t  of  which  is  tb 
education  which  hchaagivenray  son,  my  gloriousMasimilian.^ 

'And  Beckeudorff,'  asked  Vivian  ;   'has  he  always  t 
aware  that  Sievers  was  cuucealed  here  ?  ' 

'That  I  cannot  answer:  had  he  been,  it  is  not  improbabUi 
lihat  he  would  bare  winked  at  it;  siuce  it  never  has  beat 
his  policy  unnecessarily  to  aunoy  a  mediatised  Prince,  of 
without  great  occasion  to  let  us  feel  that  our  in  depend  eno« 
is  gone  ;  1  will  not,  with  such  a  sou  as  I  have,  say,  for  ever* 

'Mr,  Sievera  of  course,  then,  cannot  visit  BeckendorS^ 
said  Vivian. 

'That  is  cleiir,'  said  the  I'rincci  '  aud  I  therefore  trua^ 
that  now  yoa  will  no  longer  refuse  my  first  request.' 

It  was  impoBsiblo  for  Visian  to  deny  the  Prince  auj; 
longer ;  and  indeed  be  had  no  objection  (as  his  Highnc 
could  not  be  better  attended)  bi  st'izo  the  singular  and  n 
expected  opportunity  which  now  ofiered  itself  of  becomii^ 
acquainted  with  au  individual  reapecting  whom  liia  aurio> . 
aity  was  much  excited.  It  waa  a  late  hour  ere  tlie  PriiiOB_ 
aud  hia  friend  retired,  having  nrranged  everything  for  ti 
morrow's  journey,  ajid  cocveraed  on  the  probable  wfagec 
of  lie  approaching  interview  aX.  grca\,  \e'D.£Viv. 


r 


VIVIAX  GREY. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


£ 


On  tLe  following  morning,  before  Bunriso,  the  Pviccc'a 
valet  roused  Vivian  from  his  atumbcrs.  According  to  the 
ippointment  of  the  preceding  evening,  Vivian  repaired  in 
dne  time  to  a  certain  spot  in  the  park.  Tho  Prinoo  reached 
it  at  tho  same  moment.  A  monnted  groom,  leading  two 
English  horsea  of  ahowy  appearance,  and  each  having  n 
travelling  case  strapped  on  the  back  of  its  saddle,  awaited 
them.  His  Highness  monnted  one  of  the  steeds  with 
skilful  celerity,  although  Araelm  and  Von  Nouwiod 
were    not    there    to    do    honour    to   hia   bridle  and    his 

'  Yon  must  give  me  an  Impartial  opinion  of  yoor  courser, 
my  dear  friend,'  said  tho  Pi-inco  to  Vivian  ;  '  for  if  you  deem 
it  worthy  of  being  bestridden  by  yon,  my  son  reijueata  that 
win  do  him  the  honour  of  accepting  it.  If  no,  call  it 
;;  and  provided  it  be  as  thoroughbred  as  the  donor, 
yon  need  not  change  it  for  Bucephalus.' 

'  Not  unworthy  of  the  son  of  Amnion  ! '  said  Viviau,  aa 
he  touched  the  spii-itod  animal  with  the  spur,  and  proved 
"  )  fiery  action  on  the  springing  turf. 

A  man  never  feels  so  proud  or  so  sanguine  as  when  ho 
boanding  on  tho  back  of  a  fine  horse.  Cares  fly  with  tho 
t  carvet,  and  tho  very  aiglit  of  a  spur  ia  enough  to 
ivent  one  committing  suicide. 

When  Vivian  and  his  companion  had  proceeded  nboiit 
e  miles,  the  Prince  pulled  up,  aTid  gi^nng  a  sealed  letter 
the  groom,  he  desired  him  to  leave  them.  The  Prince 
tbd  Vivian  amused  themselves  by  endeavouring  to  form 
some  conception  of  the  person,  manners,  and  habits  of  the 
remarkable  man  to  whom  they  were  on  the  point  of  paying 
BO  interesting  a  visit. 

'  I  ospect,'  said  Vivian,  '  to  he  received  with  folded  arms, 
«nd  a  brow  lowering  with  the  overwlielmiug  weiglit  of  a 
brain  meditating  for  the  control  of  millions.  His  letter  ha.a 
prepared  na  for  tliomystorious,  hut  not.  very  amnsing,  style 
of  his  conversation.  Ho  will  be  pei-petually  on  his  guard 
not  to  commit  himself;  and  although  public  business,  and 
the  receipt  of  papers,  by  calling  him  away,  mil  occasion- 
ally give  us  an  opportunity  of  being  alone,  slilJ  I  regret 
I  did  not  put  up  ia  my  case  some  interesting  vdlume, 
'    waald  bare  allowed  me  to  {»e\  V-aft  '«s5L\tt\ia  "ftawit 
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hours  during  whicli  you  will  neceaaarily  be  employed  with 
him  ill  private  consultation.' 

After  a  ride  of  fire  hours,  the  horaeraon  arrived  at  I 
email  village. 

'  Thus  far  I  think  I  have  well  piloted  you,'  said  the 
Prince  ;  '  bat  I  confess  my  knowledge  here  ceases  ;  and 
though  I  shall  disobey  the  diplomatic  instrnctions  of  the 
great  man,  I  mnst  even  ask  some  old  woman  the  way  to 
Mr.  Beckendorff's.' 

While  they  were  hesitating  as  to  whom  Ibey  should  ad. 
dress,  an  e'juestrian,  who  had  already  passpd  them  on  I' 
road,  though  at  some  distance,  came  up,  aTid  inquired,  ii 
voice  which  Vivian  recognised  as  that  of  the  messengcf 
who  had  brought  Beckendorfi"s  letter  to  TurriparvS, 
whether  he  had  the  honour  of  addressing  Mr.  von  Phihp- 
Eon.  Neither  of  the  gentlemen  answered,  for  Vivian  rf' 
course  expected  the  Prince  to  reply;  tind  his  Kighnent 
was,  as  yet,  so  onuHcd  to  his  incognito,  that  he  had  actually 
forgotten  his  own  name.  But  it  was  evident  that  tb»i 
demandant  hiid  quostionod  rather  from  sysfem  than  bjr, 
way  of  security,  and  he  waited  patiently  until  the  Princin 
hud  coUected  his  tsenses  and  assnmed  Eufficient  gravity  (]( 
countenance  to  inform  the  horseman  that  he  was  the  persoti 
in  question.      '  What,  sir,  ia  your  pleasure  ? ' 

'  I  am  instrQCted  to  ride  on  before  you,  sir,  that  yon  m^ 
not  mistake  your  way  ; '  and  without  waiting  for  an  answer' 
the  laconic  messenger  turned  his  steed's  hend  and  trotted  oK 
The  travellers  soon  left  the  high  road  and  turned  up  i| 
wild  turf  path,  not  only  inaccessible  to  carriages,  but  eves 
requiring  great  attention  from  horsemen.  After  muab 
winding  and  some  floundering,  they  an-ived  at  a  iighi 
gate,  wliicli  apparently  opened  into  a  shrubbery. 

'  I  will  take  your  horses  here,  gentlemen,'  said  the 
guide;  and  getting  off  his  horse,  he  opened  the  gate. 
'  Follow  this  path,  and  you  can  meet  with  no  difficijlty.' 
The  Prince  and  Vivian  accordingly  dismonuted,  and  tM 
guide  immediately  gave  a  loud  shrill  whistle. 

The  path  liin,  fur'  a  short  way,  through  the  shrubbery, 
which  evidently  was  a  belt  encircling  the  groonda.  FroiB 
tliis  the  Prince  and  Vivian  emerged  upon  a  lawn,  which 
formed  on  the  farthest  side  a  terrace,  by  gradually  sloping 
down  to  the  miirgin  of  the  river.  It  was  inclosed  0<i'> 
the  other  side,  and  white  pheasants  were  feeding  in  ttf 
nentre.     FoUowijtg  the  palb  w\\ioVi  aVvftal  l>w\a.'«%,'AiB) 
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ivoil  ai  a  second  gate,  which  opeued  iitto  a  garden,  in 
wliich  110  sig^is  of  tliu  taste  at  present  existing  in  Germany 
lor  the  Enghah  8jst«iii  of  pietaresqne  pleasure-grounda 
wei'e  at  all  visible.  The  walk  was  bontided  on  both  sides 
by  tall  borders,  or  rather  hedges,  of  box,  cat  into  the  shape 
of  battlementg ;  tlie  samenesa  of  these  turrets  being  00- 
fssionally  var!ed  by  the  immovable  form  of  some  truft^y 
warder,  carved  out  of  yew  or  lanrel.  Haised  torraees  and 
arched  walks,  aloes  and  orange  trees  mounted  onscnlptured 
pedestids,  colnmns  of  cypress  and  pyramids  of  bay,  whose 
dark  foliage  atriking-ly  contrasted  with  the  marble  statues, 
and  the  white  vases  shining  in  the  sun,  rose  in  all  liiroc- 
tions  in  methodical  confusion.  The  sound  of  a  fountain 
was  not  wanting,  and  largo  beds  of  beantifal  flowers 
abounded.  Proceeding  through  a  lofty  berpeau,  occasional 
openings  in  whose  curving  walks  allowed  effective  glimpses 
of  a  bust  or  a  statue,  the  companions  at  length  came  in 
Eight  of  the  house.  It  was  a  long,  uneven,  low  building, 
evidently  of  ancient  architecture.  Numerous  stacks  of  tall 
and  fantastically- shaped  chimneys  rose  over  three  thick 
and  heavy  gables,  which  reached  down  farther  than  the 
middle  of  the  elevation,  forming  three  compartnienta,  ouo 
of  them  including  a  large  and  modern  bow  window,  over 
wliich  clustered  iii  pifl fusion  the  sweet  and  glowing 
blossoms  of  the  clematiB  and  the  pomegranate.  Indeed, 
tbe  whole  front  of  the  house  was  so  completely  covered 
with  a  rich  scarlet- creeper,  that  it  was  difficult  to  ascertain 
of  what  materials  it  was  built.  As  Vivian  was  admiring  a 
white  peacock,  which,  attracted  by  their  approach,  had 
taken  the  opportunity  of  unfurling  its  wheeling  train,  a 
man  came  forward  from  the  bow  window. 

In  height  iio  was  about  five  feet  eight,  and  of  a  spare 
but  well-proportioned  fignre.  He  had  httle  hair,  which 
was  powdered,  and  dressed  in  n  manner  to  render  more 
remarkable  the  elevation  of  his  conical  and  polished  fore- 
head. His  long  piercing  black  eyes  were  almost  closed, 
from  the  fulness  of  their  upper  lids.  His  cheek  was  sallow, 
hia  nose  aquiHne,  liis  moutli  corapressed.  His  ears,  which 
were  nncovered,  were  so  small  that  it  would  be  wrong  to 
pasa  them  over  unnoticed  ;  as,  indeed,  were  his  hands  and 
iioet,  in  form  quite  feminine.  He  was  dressed  in  a  coat  and 
waifiEooat  of  black  velvet,  the  latter  }>art  of  his  costume 
I  raachiiig  to  his  thighs;  and  in  a  butt  on -hole  of  his  coai 
k^TBa  a  inrgo  hunch  nf  tube-TOse.    tlift  \iTCiai  ncfiiw  n1  ^^ 
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exquisitely  plaited  shirt,  though  tied  roaad  with  a  wide 
bUkck  ribbon,  did  not  conceal  a  neck  whieh  agi-eed  well 
with  his  beardless  chin,  and  would  not  have  misbecome  h 
woman.  In  England  we  should  have  called  bis  breeches 
buckskin.  They  wcTe  of  a  pale  yellow  leather,  and  awted 
his  Iftj^e  and  spnr-armed  cavalry  boots,  which  fitted 
closely  to  the  legs  tlioy  covered,  reaching  over  the  knees  of 
the  wearer.  A  ribbon  round  his  ncok,  tacked  into  hit 
waistcoat  pocket,  was  attached  to  a  small  French  watch. 
He  swung  in  his  right  hand  the  bow  ol'  a  violin  ;  and  g^ 
the  other,  the  little  finger  of  which  was  nearly  hid  by  t 
large  antique  ring,  he  held  a  nhite  handkerchief  stronM 
perfumed  with  violets.  Notwithstanding'  the  many  feminist 
charaoteriatica  which  I  have  noticed,  either  from  tb«  oxprest 
lion  of  the  eyes  or  the  formation  of  the  month,  the  cooll 
tenance  of  this  individnal  generally  conveyed  an  impress' 
of  firmness  and  energy.  This  description  will  not  be  o 
sidered  ridiculonsly  minute  by  those  who  have  never  h 
an  opportunity  of  bccom.ing  acquainted  with  the  person 
so  celebrated  a  gentleman  as  Mb.  Beckendokff. 

He  advanced  to  the  Prince  with  an  air  which  seemed  t4 
proclaim  that,  as  his  pei'son  could  not  be  mistaken,  ths 
ceremony  of  introduction  was  unnecessary.  Bowing  in  %, 
ceremonious  and  courtly  manner  to  his  Highness,  Mft 
Beckendorfi*,  in  a  weak  but  not  unpleasing  voice,  said  thft 
he  was  'honoured  by  the  presence  of  Mr.  voa  Phiiipson.t 
The  Prince  answered  his  salutation  in  a  manner  eqnallj 
ceremonious  and  equally  courtly;  for  having  no  mea^ 
opinion  of  bis  own  diplomatic  abilities,  his  HighneMI 
determined  that  neither  by  an  escess  of  coldnesa  nof 
cordiality  on  his  part  should  the  Minister  gather  ih«: 
slightest  indication  of  the  temper  in  wnich  he  had  att»)ded 
the  interview,  Tou  see  that  even  the  bow  of  a  diplomatist 
is  a  serious  business  ! 

'  Mr.  Beckendortf,'  said  his  Highness,  '  my  letter  donbU 
less  informed  you  that  I  should  avail  mysell'  of  your  pen 
mission  to  be  accompanied.  Let  me  have  the  honour  of 
presenting  to  yon  my  friend  Ml'.  Groy,  an  English 
gentleman.' 

Aa  the  Prince  spoke,  Beckendorff  stood  with  his  amta 
crossed  behind  him,  and  his  chin  resting  upon  his  citest,  but 
bis  eyes  at  (Jie  same  time  so  raised  as  to  look  his  Highnoet 
fill!  m  the  face.  Vivian  was  ao  struck  by  his  postnro  antfj 
ihe  expresaion  of  his  couutcnauuc.t\La,l^ie'n«a.Aj  tmci^JwA.^ 
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bow  Yhm  be  n-tis  yu'eEented.  As  hia  nftiue  was  mentioued, 
the  Minister  gave  bun  a  sharp,  siiielong^  glance,  and  moving 
Lis  bead  slightly,  invited  liis  gnesta  to  entcv  tlio  lioase. 
The  g^t'titlenien  accoi'dingly  complied  with  his  request, 
leasing  tlirough  the  bow  window,  thoy  found  themselves 
in  a  well-sized  room,  the  aides  of  which  were  novei'ed  with 
shelvea  filled  with  i-iohly-boutid  books.  There  was  nothing 
in  the  room  which  gave  the  slightest  indicatioti  that  the 
inaater  of  the  libi-ary  was  any  other  than  a  private  geutlo- 
man.  Not  a.  hook,  not  a.  chair  was  out  of  its  place.  A 
purple  inkstand  of  Sfevre,  and  a  highly-tooled  morocco 
portfolio  of  the  same  colonr,  i-epoaed  on  a  n;arqueU!rie  table, 
and  that  was  all.  No  papora,  no  dcspwches,  no  red  tjipe, 
and  no  red  boxes.  Over  an  ancient  chimney,  lined  with 
china  tiles,  on  which  were  rcprenented  gri;tesqne  fignrsB, 
OOW3  playing  the  harp,  monkeys  acting  moimi'chs,  and  tall 
flgnrea  all  legs,  flying  with  mpidity  from  pnrsnei'S  who 
were,  all  bead;  over  this  chimney  were  snspcnded  soma 
cnrionB  p'eces  of  antiqne  armonr,  among  which  an  Italian 
d^ger,  with  a  chased  and  jewelled  hilt,  was  the  most 
remarkable  and  the  most  precious. 

'  This,'  said  Mr.  Gockendorff,  '  is  my  librarv,' 
'What  a  splendid  poignard!  '  said  the  EVmce,  who  bad 
taste  for  books;  and  he  immediately  walked  up  to  the 
imney-piece.  I3eckendorff  followed  him,  and  taking 
the  admired  weapon  from  its  resting-place,  pro- 
ceeded to  lecture  on  its  virtnes,  its  antiquity,  and  its 
beauty.  Vivian  seized  this  opportunity  of  taking  a  rapid 
glance  at  the  contents  of  the  library.  Ho  anticipated 
interleaved  copies  of  Machiavel,  Vattel,  and  Montesquieu  ; 
and  the  lightest  works  that  he  expected  to  meet  witii  were 
the  lying  raomoire  of  some  intriguing  cardinal  or  the 
deloding  apology  of  an  exiled  minister,  To  his  surprise, 
ho  found  that,  wiUiout  an  uxceptiou,  the  collection  consistei! 
poetry  and  romance.  Somewhat  anrpriaed,  Vii'ian 
;ed  with  a  curious  eye  ou  the  unlettered  backs  of  a  row 
nighty  folios  on  a  comer  shelf.  'These,'  he  thou^it, 
least  must  be  royiJ  ordinances,  and  collected  state 
papers.'  The  sense  of  propriety  struggled  for  a  moment 
with  the  passion  of  curiosity  ;  but  nothing  is  more  difficult 
for  the  man  who  lovca  books  than  to  refrain  from  eiamin- 
inz  a  volume  which  he  fancies  may  be  unknown  to  him, 
the  jewelled  dagger  Beckendorfl'  had  now  got  to  un 
tiled   tircasf-pLito.       Two    to  one  Ve  shiyaii  'Wi'i.  "^ 
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oliearved ;  and  so,  with  a  desperate  pull,  Vivian  extracted 
aTolmne;  it  was  a  herbal!  He  tried  another;  it  wast 
collection  of  di'ied  insects  ! 

'  And  now,'  said  Mr.  BeckendorlT,  '  I  will  show  you  my 
drawing-room.' 

He  opened  a  door  at  the  farther  end  of  the  librajy,  and 
introduced  them  to  a  room  of  a  different  character.  The 
sun,  which  was  shining  brightly,  lent  additional  biilliaupy 
to  the  rainbow- tinted  birds  of  paradiee,  the  crimson  id&o> 
caws,  and  the  green  parroqueta  that  glistened  on  th« 
Indian  paper,  which  coyei-ed  not  only  the  walls,  but  alw 
the  ceiling  of  the  room.  Over  the  fireplace  a  black 
frame,  projecting  from  the  wall,  and  monrnftiily  contrasting 
with  the  general  briUiant  appearance  of  the  apartment,  in- 
closed a  picture  of  a  beautiful  female ;  and  bending  ovef 
its  frame,  and  indeed  partly  ahadowiug  the  countenanoe, 
was  the  witliered  branch  of  a  tree.  A  harpsichord  and 
several  cases  of  musical  instruments  were  placed  in  dif- 
ferent parts  of  the  room  ;  and  suspended  hy  broad  black 
ribbons  irom  tlie  wall,  on  each  side  of  the  picture,  were  a 
guitar  and  a  tambourine.  On  a  sofa  of  unusual  sise  lay  f . 
Cremona ;  and  as  Mr.  Beckendorff  passed  the  instrument 
he  threw  by  its  side  the  how,  which  he  had  hitherto  carried' 

'We  may  as  well  now  take  something,'  said  Mr.  Beolcen, 
dorff,  when  his  guests  had  sufiiciently  admii-ed  the  roomi 
'my  pictures  are  in  my  dining-room;  let  us  go  thei-e," 

So  saying,  and  armed  this  time  not  only  with  his  bow 
hut  also  with  his  violin,  ho  retraced  liia  steps  through  ths 
library,  and  crossing  a  small  passage  which  divided  the 
iiouse  iut-o  two  compartments,  he  opened  the  door  into  bis 
dining-room.  The  moment  they  entered  the  room,  their 
ears  were  saluted,  and  indeed  their  senses  ravished,  by 
what  appeared  to  be  a  concert  of  a  thousand  birds ;  yek 
none  of  the  winged  choristers  were  to  be  seen,  and  not 
even  a  single  cage  was  visible.  The  room,  which  ■was 
simply  furnished,  appeared  at  first  rather  gloomy;  for, 
though  lighted  by  three  windows,  the  silk  blinds  were  all 
drawn. 

'  And  now,'  said  Mr.  Beckendorff,  raising  the  first  blind, 
'  you  shall  sec  my  pictures.  At  what  do  you  estimate  thig 
Bi'euglicl  '•' ' 

The  window,  which  was  of  stained  green  glass,  gave  to 
ike  landsra/ie  un  effect  similar  to  ttnA  ^Ti6\'a.\V3  ^•ad.M.c&i. 
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Kby  the  artist  mentioned.  Tim  Pviiice,  wbo  wbb  alreatlv 
'  puzzled  by  finding  one  who  at  tlie  samo  time  was  both  hit 
uost  and  his  enemy  so  differt'tit  a  cliaracter  from  what  ho 
had  conceived,  and  who,  heing  by  temper  superstitious, 
considered  that  tiiia  preliminai'y  i'also  opinion  of  his  waa 
nther  a  bad  omen,  did  not  exprci^s  any  great  admiration 
Hf  the  galiiiry  of  Mr.  Beckendorff;  bat  Vivian,  who  had 
a  ambitions  hopes  or  fears  to  affect  hia  temper,  and  who 
US  amnsed  by  the  character  with  whom  he  had  beaomo 
1  nneipectedly  acquainted,  good-iiatui-cdJy  humonred  the 
nntasies  of  the  Miniatc!',  and  aaid  that  be  preferred  his 
B  to  any  Brenghel  he  had  ever  seen, 
ee  you  hnve  a  fine  taste,'  said  Mr.  BeckendorfT,  with 
Dus  air,  hat  in  a  courti'ous  tone  ;  '  yon  shall  see  my 
Cinnde  ! ' 

The  i-ich  yellow  tint  of  the  second  window  gave  to  the 
iriful  garden   all  that   waa    requisite  to   make  it  look 
(talinn. 

'  Have  you  erer  been  in  Ifaly,  air  ?  '  asked  Beokendorff. 
'  I  Lave  not.' 

'  Yon  have,  Mr.  von  Philipson  ?  ' 

'  Never  south  of  Germany,'  answered  the  Prince,  who 
Was  hungry,  and  eyed  with  a  rapaciouB  glanoe  the  capital 
luncheon  which  he  saw  prepared  ibi'  him. 
■  'Well,  then,  when  either  of  yon  go,  you  will,  of  course, 
lOt  miss  the  Lago  Maggiore.  Gaze  on  Isola  Bella  at  suu- 
et,  and  yon  will  not  view  so  fair  a  scene  as  this  !  And  now, 
1  Philipson,'  said  BeckendorfT,  '  do  me  the  favour  of 
^ying  me  your  opinion  of  this  Honthorst  ?  ' 

His  Highness  would  rather  have  given  hia  op'nion  of 

ilie  dish  of  game  which  still  smoked  upon  the  tab's,  but 

irltich  he  was  mournfully  convinced  would  not  smoks  'on^. 

But,'  thought  lie,  '  this  is  the  last ! '  aud  so  he  admired 

lie  effect  produced  by  the  flaming  panes,  to  which  Becken- 

lorff  swore  that  no  piece    ever  painted   by   Gerard   Hon- 

Sioret,  for  brilliancy  of  colouring  and  boldness  of  outline, 

BOald  be  compared.   'Beaidea,'  contiuned  Beckcndorff,  'mine 

s  all  animated  pictures.     See  that  cypress,  waving  from 

B  breeze  which  is  now  stirring,  and  look  !  look  at  ihia 

a.  peacock  !  look!   Mr.  von  Philipson.' 

m  looking,  Mr.  vou I  beg  pardon,  Mr.  Beck- 

Kidorff,'  said  the  Prince,  with  great  dignity,  making  this 
•light  mistake  in  the  name,  either  from  being  unused  to 
'Ji  such  low  people  as  ^.o-i  wul  ^.W  \isTO.\i.\val 
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mark  of  tiobilitjf,  or  to  veut  hia  spleoD  at  being  eo  UJk 
necessarily  kept  I'rom  tbe  refresLmcut  whicli  lio  so  mnob 
requireti. 

'Mr.  Ton  Pbilipaon,"  saiJ  BeckcndoriT,  sudilonlj  tiimiDg 
round,  '  all  my  fruits  and  all  my  vegetables  are  from  my 
own  garden.     Let  us  sit  down  and  help  ourselves.' 

The  only  siilistantial  food  at  table  was  a  great  diab  of. 
game.  The  vogotables  and  the  fruits  were  numerous  and 
superb  ;  and  there  really  appeared  to  be  a  fair  prospect  of 
the  Prince  of  Little  Lilliput  making  as  good  a  luncheon  as 
if  the  wbole  bad  been  conducted  undor  the  auspices  of 
Master  Kodolpb  liimself,  bad  it  not  been  for  the  melody  of 
the  unseen  rocalista,  wluch,  pixibably  excited  by  the  aonnda 
of  the  kniTcs  and  plates,  too  evidently  increased  every 
moment.  Bat  tliia  inconvenience  was  soon  removed  by 
Mr,  Beckendorff  rising  and  giving  three  loud  knooka  on 
the  door  opposite  to  tbe  one  by  which  they  had  entered.. 
Immediate  silence  ensued, 

'  Clai'a  will  change  your  plate,  Mr.  Ton  Philipson,'  eajd 
Bockendorff. 

Vivian  eagerly  looked  up,  not  with  the  slightest  idea 
that  the  entrance  of  Clara  would  ptMvo  that  lb e  mysterious 
picture  in  the  drawing-room  was  a  portrait,  bnt,  it  mast 
be  confessed,  with  a  little  curiosity  to  view  the  first  speci- 
men of  the  sei  who  lived  under  the  roof  of  Mr.  Beck- 
endorff.  Clara  was  a  hale  old  woman,  with  rather  an  acid 
eipression  of  conutenanco,  prim  ia  her  appearance,  and 
evidently  precise  in  ber  mannera.  She  placed  a  bottle 
and  two  wine-glassea  with  long  tbin  stems  on  the  lablc ; 
and  having  removed  the  game  and  changed  the  plates,  she 
disappeared. 

'Pray  what  wine  is  this,  Mr.  Beckundorff ? '  . eagerly 
asked  the  Prince. 

'  I  really  don't  know,      I  never  drink  wine,' 

'  Not  know  I     I  never  tasted  such  Tokay  in  my  life ! ' 

'Probably,'  said  Mr.  Ucekendorir;  'I  think  it  was  a 
present  from  the  Emperor,      I  have  never  tasted  it," 

'  My  dear  sir,  take  a  glass !'  said  the  Prince,  his 
naturally  jovial  temper  having  made  him  completely  forgin 
whom  he  was  addressing,  and  the  business  he  bad  cunis 
Upon. 

'  L  never  drink  wioc  ;  I  am  glad  you  like  it;  I  have  no 
donbt  Clai-a  haa  more.' 

'No,  no,  no!  wo  ranat  lie   muAevale,'   wi.\i  Oua  Vti-tiatt, 
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longh  a  great  admirer  of  a  guod  lnQobeon,  bad  also 

a.  due  respect  for  a  good  dinner,  and  consequently  had   no 

idea,  at  tiiis  awkward  hour  in  the  day,  of  preventing  him- 

self  fi^m  properly  appreciating  the  future  banquet.    Moi'B- 

over,  his  Highness,  taking  into  consideration  the  manner 

in  which  the  game  had  been  droeacd,  and  the  marks  of  i-e- 

finemeiit  and  good  taste  which  seemed  to   pervade  every 

^jjMirt   of   the   establishment    of    Mr.    Beckendorff,   did    not 

^^ttoagiue  that  he  was  mncli  presuming  when  he  conjectured 

^^niat  thei-o  was  a  fair  chance  of  his  dinner  being  something 

^Boperior. 

^"  The  sudden  arrival  and  appeai'unce  of  some  new  and  an. 
expected  gueEts  through  the  mysterious  portal  on  which 
Mr.  Beckendorff  by  hia  three  knocks  had  previously  pro- 
duced BUch  a  tranquilliaing  effect,  and  whicb  he  had  now 
liimaelf  opened,  oxplained  the  character  of  the  apai-tmont, 
which,  from  its  unceasing  melody,  had  so  much  eicited  the 
curiosity  of  hia  guests.  Those  new  visitors  were  a  crowd 
of  piping  bullfinches,  Virginia  nightingales,  tiained  canaries, 
Java  sparrows,  and  Indian  lorya  ;  which,  freed  from  their 
cagea  of  golden  wire  hy  their  fond  roaster,  had  fled,  as  was 
their  onatom,  from  hia  superb  aviary  to  pay  their  reapecla 
and  compliments  at  his  daily  levee. 

'  I  am  glad  to  see  that  you  like  birds,  sir,'  said  Beck- 
endorff to  Vivian  ;  for  our  hero,  good- natn redly  humouring 
the  tastes  of  his  host,  was  impartially  dividing  the  iuKurica 
of  a  peach  among  a  crowd  of  gandy  and  greedy  little 
^larrowa.  '  You  shall  see  uiy  favourites,'  continued  Beck- 
^dorff  j  and  tapping  rather  loudly  on  the  tabic,  he  held 
)at  the  forefinger  of  each  hand.  Two  bullfinches  recoff- 
'eei  the  signal,  and  inamediately  hastened  to  their  perch. 
'  My  dear  ! '  trilled  out  one  little  songater,  and  it  raised 
B  speaking  eyes  to  its  delighted  maater. 
f  '  My  love  ! '  warbled  the  other,  marking  its  affection  by 
!ooi^  eqnally  peraonal. 

Ab  theae  monosyllables  were  repeated,  Beckendorff,  with 
tparkting  eyes,  triumphantly  looked  round  at  Vivian,  as  if 
tlie  frequent  reiteration  were  a  proof  of  the  sincerity  ol 
the  affection  of  these  singular  frienda. 

At  length,   to    the    Prince's    relief,    Mr.    Beokendorff'a 

faathered  friends,  having  finished  their  deasert,  were  sent 

bulk  to  their  cagea,  with  a  atrict  injunction  not  to  trouble 

^■ttwir  faaatcr  at  present  with  their  voices,  an  injunction 

^^■^iai  iraa  obeyed  to  the  letter  t  ao)^  'NVeix  ^-Ve.  ■i'^i^'^  "w^^ 
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olosed   few   persons   could   liave  been   pcrsoaded   tbdt   Ihi 

'  I  am  proud  of  my  peanlies,  Mr,  von  Philipaon,'  said 
BeckendorEF,  recoiameiidiiig  tLe  frnit  to  hia  gnest's  atteo- 
(ioi  ,  then  rising  from  the  table,  he  threw  himself  on  the 
Bof'a,  and  began  humming  a  tune  in  a  low  voice.  Presently 
lie  took  up  hia  Cremona,  and,  nsing  the  violin  as  a  guitar, 
accompanied  himself  in  a  beautiful  air,  but  not  in  a  mora 
audible  tone.  Wliile  Mr,  Beckendorff  waa  etnging  he 
seemed  uncouBcions  tliat  any  person  was  in  the  room  ;  and 
tlie  Prince,  who  was  not  very  fond  of  music,  certainly  gave 
him  no  hint,  either  by  hia  approbation  or  hia  attentioo, 
that  he  was  listened  to.  Vivian,  however,  like  most  un- 
happy men,  loved  music ;  and  aotnated  by  this  feeling, 
and  the  interest  which  he  began  to  take  in  the  cliaract«r 
of  Mr.  BockendorfT,  he  could  not,  when  that  gentlem 
had   finished   his    air,   I'cfrain   from    very  sincerely  sayi 

Beckendorff  started  and  looked  round,  hs  if  he  were  for 
the  first  moment  aware  that  any  being  had  heard  him. 

'Encore!'  said  he,  with  a  kind  sneer;  '  who  ever  could 
sing  or  play    the  same   thing  twice !     Are  y.iu  fond  of 

'  Very  much  ao,  indeed.  I  fancied  I  recogniaed  that  air. 
Yon  are  an  admirer,  I  imagine,  of  Mozai-t  ?  ' 

'  I  never  heard  of  him  ;  I  know  nothing  of  those  gentry. 
But  if  you  really  like  music,  I  will  play  you  something 
woi'th  listening  to.' 

Mr,  Beckendorff  began  a  beautiful  air  very  adagio,  gra- 
dually increasing  the  time  in  a  kind  of  vanation,  till  at  last 
hia  execution  became  so  rapid  that  Vivian,  surprised  at  the   ■ 
mere  mecbanical  action,  rose  from  hia  chair  in  order  l>ett«r 
to  examine  the  player'a   mans^ment  and  motion  of  hia 
bow.     Exquisite  as  were  the  tones,  enchanting  as  were  the 
origiaalily  of  his  variations  and  the  perfect  harmony  of  hia 
composition,  it  waa  nevertheless  extremely  difficult  to  resist 
smiling  at  the  contortions  of  hia  face  and  figure.     Now, 
his  body  bending  to  the  stiain,  he  was  at  one  moment  with 
his  violin  raised  tn  the  air,  and  the  next  instant  with  tho 
lower  nut  almost  resting  upon  hia  foot.     At  length,  by    , 
well-proportioned    degrees,    the    air    died    away    into    tha    1 
original  soft  cadence ;  and  the  player,  becoming  completqlj    i 
entranced   in   his   own    perfoimance,   finished   by   sinkini;    ' 
hsck  on  the  sofa,  with  Im  ban  ani  y\o\iti.  Tsiwii.  q\'ii  ^»*   ' 
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bead.  Vivian  n'onld  not  disturb  him  by  hiB  applanse.  An 
instant  afk^r,  Mr.  Beckendorff,  tlirowing  down  the  instru- 
inent,  rushed  through  an  open  window  into  tlic  garden. 

As  soon  08  Beckcndorff  was  out  of  eight,  Vivian  looked 
it  the  Prince ;  and  his  Highness,  elevating  his  eyebrows, 
Rcrewtng  up  his  mouth,  and  shrugging  iiis  shoulders,  alto- 
gether presented  a  comical  picture  of  a  puzzled  man. 

'  Well,  my  dear  friend,'  said  he,  '  this  is  rather  ditferoiil 
from  what  we  expected.' 

'  Very  different ;  but  much  more  amusing.' 

'Hnmph!'  said  the  Prince,  slowly;  'I  do  not  tiiiiik  it 
exactly  requires  a  ghost  to  fell  ns  that  Mr.  Beckendorif  ia 
not  in  the  hahitof  going  to  court.  I  do  not  know  how  !io 
U  accustomed  to  conduct  himself  when  he  is  honoured  by 
a  visit  from  the  Grand  Duke ;  hut  I  am  quite  snro  that,  as 
regards  his  treatment  of  myself,  to  say  the  least,  the 
incognito  is  well  obserrcd.' 

'Mr,  Ton  Philipson,'  said  the  gentleman  of  whom  they 
were  speaking,  putting  bis  bead  in  at  the  window,  '  yon 
shall  see  my  bine  passion-flower.  We  will  take  a  walk 
round  the  garden.' 

The  Prince  gave  Vivian  a  look  which  seemed  to  sup- 
pose they  must  go,  and  aucordingly  they  stepped  into  the 
garden. 

'You  do  not  see  my  garden  in  its  glory,'  said  Mr. 
Beckendorff,  stopping  before  the  how  window  of  the 
librai-y.  '  This  spot  ia  my  strong  point ;  had  yon  been  liei-e 
earlier  in  the  year,  you  might  have  admired  with  me  ray 
invaluable  crescents  of  tuhps;  sueh  colours!  such  brilliancy  ! 
.SO  defined!  And  last  year  I  hiid  three  king-tuhpa ;  their 
elegantly.fornied,  ereaniy  cups  I  have  never  s^en  equalled. 
And  then  niy  doable  variegated  ranunculuses  ;  my  hyacinths 
of  fifty  bells,  in  every  tiiit,  single  and  double  ;  ivnd  my 
favourite  stands  of  auriculas,  so  large  and  powdered  that 
the  colour  of  the  velvet  leaves  was  scarcely  discoverable  ! 
The  blue  passion-flower  ia,  however,  now  beautiful.  You 
see  that  summer-house,  sir,'  continued  he,  turning  to 
Vivian  J  '  the  top  is  my  observatory.  You  will  sleep  in  that 
pavilion  to-night,  ao  yon  had  better  take  notice  how  the 
walk  \vindB.' 

The  passion-flower  was  trained  against  the  snmraer- 
house  in  question. 

•There,'  said  Mr.  Beckend.iriT;  and  he  stood  admiring 
with  oi:t3t.retchi:d  arms;  'tho  ItiLtar  d*.^?,  of  vtabBt^t^^CcK 
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c  autumn  frosts  will  booh  stop  its  flower.  Pray,  Mr.  von 
Philipaoii,  are  yon  a  botanist  ?  ' 

'  Why,'  saiil  tlie  Prince,  '  I  am  a  great  admirer  of  flowcra, 
but  I  cannot  exactly  aay  that  — — ' 

'Ah!  no  botanist.  Tlie  flower  of  this  beantifiil  plant 
continues  only  otio  day,  bat  there  ia  a  constant  HucceBsion 
from  July  to  the  end  of  the  antnmn  ;  and  if  this  fina 
weather  continue Pi^Ji  sir,  how  ia  the  wind  ?  ' 

'1  really  cannot  say,'  said  the  Prince;  '  but  I  think  the 
wind  La  either ' 

'  Do  you  know,  air  ?  '  continued  Bockendorff  to  Vivian, 

'  I  think,  sir,  that  it  is ' 

'Westerly.  Well!  If  this  weatliur  continne,  tlie  suc- 
oession  may  still  last  another  month.  You  will  be  interested 
to  know,  filr.  von  Philipson,  that  tho  flower  comes  out  at 
the  snme  joint  with  tho  leaf,  on  a  peduncle  nearly  thi-ee 
inches  long- ;  round  the  centre  of  it  are  two  radiatii^ 
crowns;  look,  look,  sir  !  the  inner  inclining  towards  th« 
centre  column  ;  now  examine  this  well,  and  1  will  be  with 
yon  in  a  moment.'  So  saying,  Mr.  Beckendorff,  running 
down  tho  walk,  jutapod  over  tho  railins,  and  in  a  moment 
was  coursing  across  the  lawn,  towards  the  river,  in  it  chasQ 
ftftcr  a  dragon-fly. 

Mr.  Beckendorff  was  soon  out  of  sight,  and  after  linger- 
ing half-an-hour  in  the  yicinity  of  the  blue  passion-flower, 
the  Prince  proposed  to  Vivian  that  they  should  quit  the 
spot.  '  So  far  as  I  can  observe,'  continued  hia  Highness, 
'  we  might  as  well  quit  the  house.  No  wonder  that 
Bcckendorfl^s  power  ia  on  the  wane,  for  ho  Appears  to  me 
to  be  growing  childish.  Snrely  he  could  not  always  have 
been  this  frivolons  creatnro  !' 

'  I  really  am  so  astonished,'  said  Vivian,  '  that  it  is  quite 
oat  of  my  power  to  assist  your  Highness  in  any  supposition. 
But  1  should  recommend  you  not  to  be  too  hasij  in  your 
roovemcuts.  Take  care  that  staying  hero  docs  not  affect 
the  position  which  yon  have  taken  up,  or  retard  the  pro- 
gress of  any  measures  on  which  yon  have  determined,  and 
yoii  are  safe.  Whut  will  it  injure  you  if,  with  tho  chance 
of  achieving  the  great  and  patriotic  purpose  to  which  yon 
have  devoted  your  powers  and  euergiea,  you  are  aubjected 
for  a  few  houra  to  tho  caprices,  or  even  rudeness,  of  finy 
man  wliatover  ?  If  Beckendorff'  be  the  character  which 
the  world  gives  him  credit  to  be,  I  do  not  think  he  can 
iaagiae  that  yon   are  to  be  dei«iviA  t-wicf,  wo&M  \i«  4a 
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fajia^isc  ao,  we  arc  cnnrinccd  tlitit  lie  will  be  ttiaappomted. 
JOB  have  snpposod,  oob  oaly  hia  power  is  on  the 
bnt  his  intellect  also,  fo a r-and- twenty  hours  will 
ce  ua  of  the  fact ;  for  in  lesa  than  that  time  your 
Highnesa  will  necessarily  have  conversation  of  a  more 
important  nature  with  him.  I  recommeud,  therefore,  that 
we  continne  here  to-day,  although,'  added  Vivian,  smiling, 
'I  have  to  sleep  in  his  obserFatory,' 

After  walking  in  the  gardens  about  an  hour,  the  Prince 
and  Vivian  again  went  into  the  house,  imagining  that 
Beckendorff  might  have  returned  by  another  entrance ;  but 
he  was  not  there.  The  Prince  waa  much  annoyed  ;  and 
Vivian,  to  amuse  himself,  had  recourse  to  the  library. 
After  re-examining  the  armour,  looking  at  the  garden 
through  the  painted  windows,  conjecturing  who  might  bo 
the  original  of  the  mysterious  picture  and  what  could  be 
the  meaning  of  the  withered  branch,  the  Prince  was  fairly 
worn  oat.  Tlie  precise  dinner  hour  he  did  not  know ;  and 
notwithstanding  repeated  eiertions,  he  had  hithei'to  been 
Dnable  to  find  the  blooming  Clara.  He  coald  not  flatter 
himselfi  however,  that  there  were  leas  than  two  houra  tc 
kill  before  the  great  event  took  place;  and  bo,  heartily 
wishing  himself  btick  again  at  Turri[>3rTa,   ho   prevailed 

[^Bpon  Vivian  to  throw  aside   his  book  and  take  another 

Kmlk. 

^b  This  time  they  extended  theii'  distance,  stretched  out  ns 
B.fitr  as  the  river,  and  explored  the  adjouiing  woods  ;  but  of 
Mr.  Beckendorff  they  saw  and  heard  nothing.  At  length 
they  again  returned  :  it  was  getting  dusk.  They  found  the 
bow  window  of  the  library  closed.  They  again  entered  the 
dining-room,  and,  to  their  surprise,  found  no  preparations 
for  dinner.  This  time  the  Prince  was  more  fortunate  in 
his  exertions  to  procure  an  interview  with  Madam  Clara, 
for  that  lady  almost  immediately  entered  the  mom. 

'  Pray,  ray  good  madam,'  inr[uired  the  Prince,  '  has  your 
master  returned  ?' 

'  Mr.  Beckendorff  is  in  the  library,  sir,'  said  the  old  lady, 
pOEQpOusly. 

'  Indeed  !  we  do  not  dine  in  this  room,  then  ?' 
'  Dine,  sir  V  said  the  good  dame,  foi^tting  her  pomposity 
b  Iier  Mtoniahment. 

^  dine,'  said  the  Prince. 

.  Beckendorff  never  takes  iiiytlung  after  iui. 
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'  Am  I  to  underatand,  thon,  that  wo  arc  to  hayv 
dinner  ?'  asked  his  Highness,  augrj  and  agitated. 

'  Mr.  Beckendorff  never  takes  anything  after  his  no 
meal,  au" ;  but  I  am  sure  that  if  yon  and  your  friend  t 
hungry,  sir,  I  hope  there  is  never  a  want  in  this  house.' 

'My  good  lady,  I  am  hungry,  very  hungry,  indeed;  and 
if  your  master,  I  mean  Mr.  Von,  that  is  Mr.  BeckendoiC 
haa  such  a  bad  appetite  that  he  can  xatisfy  himself  with 
picking,  once  a  day,  the  breast  of  a  pheasant ;  why,  if  he 
expect  h.is  friends  to  be  willing  or  even  able  to  live  on  such 
fare,  tlie  least  that  I  can  say  ia,  that  he  is  mnch  mistaken ; 
and  ao,  tlierefore,  my  good  fiiend  Grey,  I  think  we  had 
.  bett«r  oi'der  oar  horses  and  be  off.' 

'  So  occasion  for  that,  I  hope,'  said  Mrs.  Clara,  rather 
alarmed  at  the  Prince's  passion  ;  '  no  want,  I  troat,  eve 
here,  sir ;  and  I  make  no  doubt  you  will  lia^e  dinner  s 
soon  as  possible  ;  and  ao,  sir,  I  hope  yon  will  not  be  hasty.' 

'Hasty!  I  have  no  wish  to  be  liasty;  bnt  as  for  dis- 
arranging the  whole  economy  of  the  house,  and  getting  up 
an  extemporaneous  meal  for  me,  I  cannot  think  of  it.  Mr, 
Beckcndorff  may  live  as  he  likes,  and  if  I  stay  here  I  am 
contented  to  live  aa  he  does.  I  do  not  wish  him  to  change 
his  habits  for  me,  and  I  shall  take  care  that,  after  to-day,  | 
thei-e  will  be  no  necessity  for  hia  doing'  so.  Howevei', 
absolute  hunger  can  make  no  compliments  ;  and  therefore 
I  will  tbank  you,  my  good  madam,  to  let  me  and  my  friend 
have  the  remains  of  that  cold  game,  if  they  he  still 
existence,  on  which  we  Innched,  or,  as  you  term  it,  took 
onr  noon  meal,  tliis  njoming  ;  and  which,  if  it  were  your 
own  cooking,  Mrs.  Clara,  I  assure  you,  as  I  observed  to  n 
friend  at  the  time,  did  you  infinite  credit.' 

The  Prince,  although  his  gentlemanlike  feelings  had, 
apite  of  his  hanger,  dictated  a  deprecation  of  Mrs.  Clara's 
making  a  dinner  merely  for  himself,  still  thought  that  a 
soaHonable  and  deserved  compliment  to  the  lady  might 
assist  in  bringing  about  a  result  which,  notwithstanding 
his  politeness,  lie  much  desired;  and  that  was  the  productioti 
3f  another  specimen  of  her  culinary  accomplishments. 
Having  behaved,  as  he  considered,  with  moderation  and 
dignified  civility,  he  was,  it  must  be  confessed,  rathoi 
astounded  when  Mrs.  Clara,  duly  acknowledging  his 
compliment  by  her  curtsey,  was  sorry  to  inform  him  that 
she  dared  give  no  refreshment  in  this  house  withoat  Mr 
Seckendorff'B  s/wcia!  order. 
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'  Special  order  !  Why !  sijTelj'  yonr  laaster  will  not  gmdge 
me  the  cold  leg  of  n  pheasant  ? ' 

'  Mr.  Beckendorff  is  not  in  the  habit  of  grudn^ng  any- 
thing," answered  the  housekeeper,  with  offended  majesty. 

'  Tlien  wby  ahonld  he  object  ?  '  asked  the  Prince. 

'  Sir.  Beckendorff  is  the  best  judge,  sir,  of  tbo  propriety 
of  bis  own  regulations.' 

'  Well,  well  !'  said  Vivian,  more  interested  for  his  friend 
than  himself,  '  there  is  no  diffieulty  in  asking  Mr.  Becken- 
dorff ? ' 

'  None  in  the  least,  sir,'  answered  tbe  houBekeeper,  '  wher. 
he  is  awnkc.' 

'  Awake  ! '  said  the  Prince,  '  why  !  is  ho  asleep  now  ?  ' 

'  Yes,  air,  in  the  library.' 

'And  how  long  will  be  be  fisleep?'  aakcd  tjie  Prince, 
*rith  eagerness. 

"''    "i  nnccrtEiin  ;  he  may  be  asleep  for   hours,  he  may 
five  minntes  ;  all  I  can  do  is  to  watch.' 

'But,  snrely  in  a  case  like  the  present,  yoTi  can  wake 
r  master?' 

juJd  rot  wake  Mr.  Beckendorff,    sir,  if  the  Iioubs 
a    fire.     No    one    can  enter  the   room  when  be   is 

n  how  can  you  possibly  know  when  he  is  awake  ? ' 

'  I  shall  bear  hi.s  violin  immediately,  sir,' 

'  Well,  well  !  I  suppose  it  mast  bo  so.  I  wish  we  wei^o 
in  Tumparva;  that  is  all  I  know.  Men  of  my  station  have 
no  business  to  be  paying  visits  to  the  sons  of  the  Lord 
knows  who  !  peasants,  shopkeepers,  and  pedngogues  ! ' 

As  a  fire  was  blading  in  the  dining-room,  wliich  Mrs. 
Clara  informed  them  Mr.  Beckendorff  never  omitted  having 
every  night  in  the  year,  the  Prince  and  hie  friend  imagined 
that  they  were  to  remain  there,  and  they  consequently  did 
not  attempt  to  disturb  the  slumbers  of  their  host.  Resting 
his  feet  on  the  hobs,  his  Highness,  for  the  fiftieth  time, 

blared  that  he  wished  he  had  i.ever  left  Tuniparva ;  and 

it  when  Vivian  was  en  the  point  of  giving  up  in  despair 

i  hope  of  consoling   Lira,   Mrs.    Clara  entered   and  pro- 

Jded  to  lay  the  cloth. 

*  Yonr  master  is  awako,  then  ?  '  afikcd  tbo  Piincc,  very 
ttickly. 

'Mr.  Beckendorff  lias  been  long  awake,  sir  !  and  dinner 

.1  be  ready  immediately.' 

Ef/s  Highness'  countenance  brig^ileof^i  ■,  aiiiTO  ii.  ^'art. 
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time  tho  enpper  appeanng,  tlie  Prince,  again  fascinated  bjs 
Mrs.  Clara's  cookeiy  and  Mr.  "BeckendorfTs  wine,  forgot 
Ilia  chagrin,  and  regained  bis  temper. 

In  about  a.  couple  of  boura  Mr.  BecVendorff  entered. 

'  I  bope  tliflt  Clara  lias  given  you  wine  you  like,  Mr.  von 
Philipson  ? ' 

*  Tbe  same  bin,  I  will  answer  for  tbat.' 

Mr.  Beckendorff  had  his  violin  in  his  hand,  bn.fc  bia  drest' 
was  mncb  changed.  His  great  boots  being  pulled  ofl^ 
Bibibited  tbe  white  silk  stockings  which  ho  invariably 
wore;  and  his  coat  had  given  place  to  the  easier  coyering 
of  a  brocade  dressing-gown.  He  drew  a  cliair  roond  tba 
(ire,  between  the  Prince  and  Vivian.  It  was  a  late  hour, 
and  the  room  was  only  lighted  by  tbe  glimmering  coals,  for 
the  flames  bad  long  died  away.  Mr.  Beckendorff  sat  for 
some  time  without  speaking,  gazing  earnestly  on  the  decay- 
ing embers.  Indeed,  before  many  minutes  had  elapSMl,. 
complete  silence  prevailed  ;  for  both  the  endeavours  of  tba 
Pnnce  and  of  Vivinu  to  promote  conversation  bad  been: 
unsncceasful.  At  length  the  master  of  the  house  tnmed! 
i-onnd  to  the  Prince,  and  pointing  to  a  particular  mass  of 
coal,  said,  'I  think,  Mr.  von  Philipson,  that  is  the  com- 
pletest  elephant  I  ever  saw.  We  will  ring  the  bell  for  aoms 
ooftls,  and  then  have  a  game  of  whist.' 

The  Prince  was  BO  surprised  by  Mr.  Beckendorffs  ro. 
mark  that  he  was  not  sufficiently  struck  by  the  strangeneBa 
of  his  proposition,  and  ifc  was  only  when  he  heard  vivian 
professing  his  ignorancp  of  the  game  that  it  occnrred  to. 
him  tbat  to  play  at  wiiiHt  was  bai'dly  tjie  object  for  wbicit ' 
he  had  travelled  from  Turriparva. 

'  An  Englishman  not  know  whist ! '  said  Mr.  Beckeo* 
dorff:  'ridiculona!  you  do  know  it.  Lot  us  play!  Mr. 
von  Pbilipaon,  I  know,  has  no  objection,' 

'  But,  my  good  sir,'  said  the  Prince,  '  although  previoni 
to  conversation  I  may  have  no  objection  to  join  in  a  iittlo 
amusement,  still  it  appears  to  me  that  it  has  escaped  your 
meroory  that  whist  is  a  game  which  requires  the  co- 
operation of  four  persona.' 

'  Not  iit  all  [  I  take  dummy  !  I  am  not  sure  it  is  not  the 
6r.est  way  of  playing  the  game.' 

The  tabic  was  arranged,  tba  lights  brought,  tbe  cards 
produced,  and  the  Prince  of  Little  Lilliput,  greatly  to  hia 
surprise,  found  himself  playing  whist  with  Mr.  Bockendorfi". 
Hotbing  could  bo  mora  dull.     TiiB  llmwUt  ^oiJd  oeitWe 


► 


r/iV.J.V  GREY.  35; 

bet  noF  stoJce,  and  the  immeiiBe  interest  whicb  he  took  in 
every  card  that  was  played  Indicronsly  contrasted  with  the 
rather  snllen  looks  of  the  Prince  and  the  very  eleepy  onea 
of  Vivian.  Whenever  Mr.  Beckendorff  played  fcr  dummy 
he  always  looked  with  the  most  searching  eye  into  the  next 
adversary's  face,  as  if  he  would  read  his  cards  in  Lis 
features.  The  first  rubber  lasted  an  hour  and  a  half,  three 
long  games,  which  Mr.  Beckendorff,  to  his  triumph,  hardly 
won.  In  the  first  game  of  the  second  rubber  Vivian  blun- 
dered ;  in  the  second  he  revoked  ;  and  in  the  third,  having 
neglected  to  play,  and  being  loudly  called  upon,  and  rated 
both  by  hia  partner  and  Mr.  Beckendorff,  he  was  fonnd  to 
be  asleep.  Beckendorff  threw  down  his  hand  with  a  loud 
da,ah,  which  roused  Vivian  from  his  slumber.  He  apolo- 
gised for  his  drowsiness ;  but  said  that  he  was  so  sleepy 
that  he  mnat  retire.  The  PiTnce,  wiio  longed  to  be  with 
Beckendorff  alone,  winked  approbation  of  his  intention. 

'  Wall ! '  said  Beckendorff,  '  you  spoiled  the  rubber.  I 
shall  ting  for  Clara.  Why  you  all  are  so  fond  of  going  to 
bod  I  cannot  understand.  I  have  not  been  to  bed  these 
thirty  yeara.' 

*  Vivian  made  his  escape;  and  BockendoriT,  pitying  hia 
iflegeneracy,  proposed  to  the  Pi-iuce,  in  a  tone  which 
seemed  to  antjcipato  that  the  offer  would  meet  with  instan- 
taneous acceptation,  double  dummy.  This,  however,  wsa 
too  much. 

'  No  more  cards,  sir,  I  thank  yon,'  said  the  Prince  ;  '  if, 
however,  yon  have  a  mind  for  an  hour's  conversation,  I  am 
i)Tiite  at  your  service.' 

'I  am  obliged  to  you ;  I  never  talk.  Good  night,  Mr. 
Ton  Phibpsou.' 

Mr.  Beckendorff  left  the  room.     His  Highness  could  con- 
jlain  himself  no  longer.     He  rang  the  bell. 
W   'Pray,  Mrs.  Clara,'   said  he,   'where  are  my  horses?' 

'Mr.  Beckendorff  will  have  no  quadrupeds  within  a  mile 
of  the  house,  except  Owlface,' 

'  How  do  yon  mean  ?    Let  me  see  the  man-serrant.' 

'  The  household  consists  only  of  myself,  sir.' 

'Why  !  where  is  my  luggage,  then  ?  ' 

'  That  has  been  brought  up,  sir  ;  it  is  iu  your  room.' 

'  I  tell  you  I  must  have  my  horses.' 

'It  is  quite  impossible  to-night,  sir.  I  think,  air,  you 
had  better  retire.  Mr.  Beckendorff  may  not  be  home  again 
'tliese  ail  hours. ' 
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'  What !  13  your  maslcr  gune  out  ? '  ' 

'  Yes,  air,  he  is  just  gone  out  to  take  lii.i  ride.' 
'  Why  !   wliere  is  hia  horse  kept,  then  ?  ' 
'It  13  Owlface,  sir' 

'Owlface,  indeed  !     What!  ia  your  master  in  the  habit     1 
of  riding  out  at  night  p  ' 

'  Mr.  Beckendorff  rides  out,  sir,  just  when  it  happens  to 

t  when  it  happens  to  suit 
-morrow  ;  and  so,  if  yonr 

please,  show  me  my  bed-room  at  once' 
'Tour  room  is  the  library,  sir.' 

'  The  library  !    Why,  there  ia  no  bed  in  the  library." 
'  We  have  no  beds,  air ;  but  the  sofa  is  made  np.' 
'  No  beds  1     Weil  !   it  is  only  for  ono  night.     You  are  all 

mad,  and  I  am  as  mad  as  yon  for  coining  here.' 


CHAPTER  VII. 


Thh  morning  sun  peeping  through  the  window  of  -the  little 
Bummer-hoaee  roused  its  inmate  at  an  early  hour ;  and 
finding  no  signs  of  Mr.  Beckendorff  and  his  gueat  Laviojf 
yet  arisen  from  their  alumhera,  Vivian  took  tlie  oppor- 
tunity of  strolling  about  the  gardens  and  tlie  grounds. 
Directing  hia  way  along  the  margin  of  the  river,  he  Boon 
left  the  lawn  and  entered  some  beautiful  meadows,  wliosa 
dewy  verdure  glistened  in  the  brightening  beams  of  th» 
early  sun.  Crossing  these,  and  passing  through  a  gate,  ha 
found  himself  in  a  rural  road,  whose  lofty  hedge-rowB, 
rich  with  all  the  varieties  of  wild  fruit  and  flower,  and 
animated  with  the  cheering  presence  of  the  busy  hirda 
chirping  frara  every  bough  and  spray,  altogether  presented 
a  scene  which  reminded  him  of  the  soft  beauties  of  h» 
own  conntry.  With  some  men,  to  remember  is  to  be  sad ; 
and  iiiifoitunately  for  Vivit^n  Grey,  there  were  few  objects 
which  with  him  did  not  give  nse  to  associations  of  a  pain- 
ful natnre.  The  strange  occurrences  of  the  last  few  days 
had  recalled,  if  not  revived,  the  feelings  of  his  boyhood. 
His  early  career  flitted  across  his  mind.  He  would  have 
stifled  the  remembrance  with  a  sigh,  but  man  is  the  slaTB 
of  Memory.  For  a  moment  he  mused  over  Power ;  hnt 
then  be,  shuddering  shrank  froTn  the  vicavm^  au-xUt,^,  the 


i7I7.JA'  GREY. 


357 


Viec 
■  of 


coiuntmog  care,  the  eternal  TigilAnce,  the  constant  contri- 
vance, the  ftgonising  HUapenso,  the  distracting  vioissitudea 
of  his  past  career.  Alaa  !  it  is  ooi-  nature  to  sicken,  from 
oiir  birth,  after  some  object  of  nnattainable  felicity,  to 
straggle  throagh  the  fi'esheHt  yeara  of  oar  life  in  an  insane 
pursuit  after  some  indefinite  good,  which  does  not  even 
esiet !  But  sure  and  quick  ia  the  dark  hour  which  cools 
our  doting  frenzy  in  the  frigid  waves  of  the  ocean  of 
jOblivion!  We  dream  of  iramortdlity  until  we  die. 
'Ambition !  at  thy  proud  and  fatal  altjir  we  whisper  the 
'■•ecrets  of  our  mighty  thoughts,  and  breathe  the  aspirations 
of  our  inexpressible  desires.  A  cionded  flame  licks  up  the 
offering  of  our  ruined  souls,  and  the  sacrifice  vanishes  in 
the  sahle  smoke  of  Death. 

Bat  where  ai'e  his  thoughts  wandering  ?  Had  he  for- 
gotten that  day  of  darkest  despair  ?  There  had  that 
happened  to  him  which  had  happened  to  no  other  man. 
He  was  roused  from  his  reverie  by  tha  sound  of  a  trotting 
horse.  He  looked  up,  but  the  winding  road  prevented  bini 
tttfii-st  from  seeing  the  steed  which  evidently  ^^■aa  approach- 
ing'. Tlio  sound  came  nearer  and  nearer;  and  at  length, 
turning  a  corner,  Mr.  BeckendorfT  came  in  sight.  He  was 
mounted  on  a  strong-huilt,  rough,  and  ugly  pony,  with  an 
obstinate  mane,  which,  defying  the  exertions  of  the  groom, 
fell  in  equal  divisions  on  both  sides  of  its  Ixjttle  neck,  and 
a  large  white  face,  which,  combined  with  its  blinking 
had  earned  for  it  the  euphoniona  title  of  Owlface. 
lotij  master  and  steed  must  have  travelled  hani  and  far, 
both  were  covered  with  dust  and  mud  from  top  to  toe, 
a  mane  to  hoof.  Mr.  Bcckendorff'  seemed  auT^riseJ  at 
iting  Vivian,  and  polled  up  his  pony  t\a  ho  reacheil  him. 
An  early  riser,  I  see,  sir.  Where  is  Jf  r.  von  Philipson  ? ' 
1  have  not  yet  seen  him,  and  imagined  that  both  he 
id  yonrself  had  not  yet  risen.' 

'Huni!    how   many  hours   is   it   to   noon?'    asked    Jlr. 
ikendorff,  who  always  spoke  astronomically. 
More  than  four,  I  iawfrine.' 

Pray  do  yon   prefer  the  coantry  ahont  here  to  Tiirri 
vaP' 
■'Both,  I  tnink,  arc  beautiful.' 
'  Yop.  live  at  Turriparva  ?'  asked  Mr.  Beckendoi-ff. 
'  As  a  guest,'  answered  Vivian. 
'  Baa  it  been  a  fine  summer  at  Tnrriparva  ? ' 
I'*  J  believe  ererywhere.' 
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'  I  ftm  afraid  Mr.  von  Pliilipaon  finds  it  rather  dnll  here  ?' 

'  I  am  not  aware  of  it.' 

'  Ho  seomB  a  ve-ry  ? '   said  Beckendorff,  looking 

keenly  in  bia  companion's  face.  But  Vivian  did  not  anpply 
the  desired  pbrasQ ;  and  bo  the  Minister  nae  forced  to 
finish  the  Bentence  himself,  '  a  very  gentlemanhke  Hort  of 
man  ?'     A  low  bow  was  tha  only  response. 

'  I  trust,  sir,  I  may  indulge  the  hope,'  continued  Mr, 
BeckendoriF,  '  that  you  will  honour  me  with  your  company/ 
tmother  day.' 

'  You  are  exceedingly  ohliging ! ' 

'  Mr.  von  PhilipBon  is  foud,  I  think,  6f  a  country  life  ? ' 
aaid  BeckendorlT. 

'  Most  men  are.' 

'  I  snppoBe  ho  has  no  innate  objection  to  hye  occasionally 
in  a  city.' 

'  Few  have.' 

'  You  probably  have  known  liim  long  p  ' 

'  Not  k>ng  enough  to  wish  oar  acquaintance  at  an  eu 

They  proceeded  in  silence  for  some  moments,  and  then', 
Beckendorff  again  turned  round,  and  this  time  with  %> 
direct  question.  ' 

'  I  wonder  if  Sir.  von  Philipson  can  make  it  convenient 
to  honour  me  with  his  company  another  day.  Can  you 
tell  me  ? ' 

'  I  think  the  best  person  to  inform  you  of  that  would  be 
bis  Highness  himself,'  said  Yivian,  using  his  friend's  title 
purposely  to  show  Mr.  Beckenilortf  how  ridiculous  he  i 
sidered  his  present  use  of  the  incognito. 

'You  think  bo,  sir,  do  you?'  answered  Beckendoi^. 
sarcastically. 

They  had  now  arrived  at  the  gate  by  whioh  Vivian  had 
reached  the  road. 

'  Your  course,  sir,'  said  Mr.  Beckendorff,  '  lies  that  way. 
1  see,  like  myself,  you  are  no  great  talker.  We  shall  meet> 
at  breakfast.'  So  saying,  the  Minister  set  spurs  to  his 
pony,  and  was  soon  out  of  sight. 

When  Virian  reached  the  honse,  he  found  the  bow 
window  of  the  library  thrown  open,  and  as  he  approached 
ho  saw  Mr.  Beckendorff  enter  the  room  and  bow  to 
the  Prince.  His  Highness  liad  passed  a  good  nighb 
in  spite  of  not  sleeping  in  a  bed,  and  he  was  at  thia 
moment  commencing  a  aelicLoas  brealifw^i.   H^a\\l-WTi\uiu 
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fatid  coDsoquentlj  vanialied.  He  had  made  up  Ihh  mind 
that  Beckeodorff  was  mad  ;  aud  althoagh  he  had  giyon  np 
aU  the  secret  and  flattering  hopes  which  he  had  dared  to 
entertair  when  tho  interview  was.  first  ai'ranged,  he  never- 
theless  did  not  regi'Bt  his  visit,  which  on  the  whole  had 
been  amusing,  and  had  made  him  acquainted  with  the 
person  and  habits,  and,  as  he  believed,  the  intellectual 
powei-a  of  a  man  with  whom,  most  probably,  he  should 
Boon  be  engaged  in  open  hostility.  Vivian  took  his  seat  at 
the  breakfast  table,  and  BeckendorEF  stood  conversing  with 
thecu  with  his  back  to  the  hroplace,  and  occasionally, 
dcing  the  pauses  of  conversation,  pulling  the  strings  of 
hiB  riolin  with  his  fingers.  It  did  not  escape  Vivian's 
observatioa  tliat  the  Minister  was  particularly  courteous 
and  even  attentive  to  the  Prince ;  and  that  he  oiideavonred 
by  his  quick  and  more  comnmnicative  answers,  and  ocea- 
Bionally  by  a  stray  observation,  to  encourage  the  good  hu- 
mour visible  on  the  cheerful  conntenonce  of  his  guest. 

'  Have  you  been  long  up,  Mr.  Beckendorff?'  asked  the 
Prince ;  for  his  host  had  resumed  his  dresaing-gown  and 

'  I  generally  see  tlio  sun  lise.' 

'  And  yet  yoa  retire  late !  out  t  idiiig  last  uiglit,  I  under- 

'  I  never  go  to  bed.' 

'  Indeed ! '  said  the  Prince.  '  Well,  fm-  my  part,  without 
my  regular  rest  I  am  nothing.  Have  you  breakfasted, 
Mr.  Beckendorff?' 

'  Clara  will  bring  niy  breakfast  immediately,' 

The  dame  aocordingly  soon  appeared,  bearing  a  tray 
with  A  basin  of  boiling  water  and  one  laige  thick  biscuit. 
THb  Mr.  Beckeudovir,  having  well  soaked  in  the  liot  fluid, 
eagerly  devoured  ;  and  then  taking  up  his  viohn,  amused 
himaelf  until  his  guests  had  finished  their  breakfast. 

When  Vivian  had  ended  his  meal  he  left  the  Prince  and 
Beckendorff  alone,  determined  that  bis  presence  should  not 
be  the  occasion  of  the  Minister  any  longer  retarding  tho 
eommencement  of  business.  The  Prince,  who  by  a  private 
glance  had  been  prepared  for  his  departure,  immediately 
took  the  opportunity  of  asking  Mr.  Beckendorff,  in  a 
decisive  tone,  whetlier  ho  might  flatter  himself  that  he 
could  command  his  present  attention  to  a  subject  of  im- 
portance. Mr.  Beckendorff  said  that  he  was  always  at  Mr. 
Ton  Philjpson's  service ;  and  drawing  a  chair  opposite  him, 
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the  Prince  Red  Mr.  BLckcndojS  aoiT  eat  on  eacb  side  of 
the  fireplace. 

'Hem!'  said  the  Pimce,  dealing  his  throat;  and  ha 
looked  at  Mr.  Beckendoifi,  who  eat  with  his  heels  closs 
together,  his  toes  oat  square,  his  hands  reating  on  his 
knees,  which,  cis  well  as  his  elbows,  were  turned  out,  hia 
shonlders  bent,  his  head  reclined,  and  his  eyes  glancing. 

'  Hem  !'  said  the  Prineo  of  Little  Lillipnt.  '  In  compli- 
ance, Mr.  BectecdorB',  with  your  wisb,  developed  in  the 

I' omnmni cation  received  by  me  on  the icst.,  I  assented 

inmyanswer  to  the  arrangement  then  proposed;  the  object 
of  which  was,  to  nae  your  own  words,  to  facihtate  the 
occnrrence  of  an  oral  interchange  of  the  sentimenta  of 
various  parties  interested  in  certain  proceedings,  by  which 
intercbange  it  was  anticipated  that  tbe  mutual  interests 
might  he  respectively  considered  and  finally  arranged. 
Prior,  Mr.  Beckendorff,  to  either  of  as  going  into  any 
detail  upon  those  points  of  probable  discussion,  which  will, 
in  all  likolibood,  form  the  fvindamental  feaintres  of  this 
interview,  I  wish  to  recall  your  attention  to  the  paper 
which  I  had  the  hononr  of  presenting  to  his  Royal  High, 
ness,  and  which  is  alloded  to  in  your  commnnication  of  the 
-■  ■  ■  inst.  The  principal  heads  of  that  document  I  haye 
bronght  with  me,  abridged  in  this  paper.'  • 

Here  the  Prince  handed  to  Mr.  Beckendorfi'  a  MS. 
pamphlet,  consisting  of  several  sheets  closely  written.  The 
Minister  bowed  very  graciously  as  he  took  it  from  hia< 
Highness'  hand,  and  then,  withont  even  looking  at  it,  laid. 
it  on  the  table, 

'  Ton,  sir,  I  perceive,'  continued  the  Prince,  '  are  ac- 
quainted with  its  contents  ;  and  it  will  therefore  be  nn- 
neeessary  for  me  at  present  to  expatiate  upon  their  indi- 
■vidnal  expediency,  or  to  ai^ae  for  their  particular  adoption. 
And,  sir,  when  wc  observe  the  progress  of  the  human  mind, 
when  we  take  into  consideration  the  quick  march  of 
intellect,  and  the  wide  expansion  of  enlightened  views  and 
liberal  principles  i  when  we  take  a  bird's-eye  view  of  the 
histoiyof  man  trom  the  earliest  ages  to  the  present  momen^' 
I  feel  that  it  would  be  folly  in  me  to  conceive  for  an' 
instant  that  tl^e  measures  developed  and  recommended  in 
that  paper  will  not  finally  receiye  the  approbation  of  Hb 
Royal  Highness.  As  to  the  exact  origin  of  slavery,  Mr, 
EeckeodorfF,  I  confess  that  I  am  not,  at  this  moment,  pre- 
p»red  distinctly  to  gpeak.     Tlmt  the  DWine  Auttot  of  crat 


VrVIA.y  GREY. 

lU  decided  enemy,  I  am  informed,  is  clear. 
That  tlie  slavery  of  ancient  times  was  the  origin  of  tho 
I't'odal  service  of  a  more  modern  period,  ie  a  point  on  which 
men  of  learning  have  not  precisely  made  op  tlieir  minds. 
With  regard  to  tho  exact  state  of  the  ancient  German 
people,  Tacitus  affords  ns  a  great  deal  of  most  interesting 
iciformation.  Whether  or  not,  certain  pasBagoH  wjiicb  I 
liave  brought  with  me  marked  in  tho  Germauia  are  incon- 
testable evidences  that  our  ancestors  enjoyed  or  understood 
the  practice  of  a  wise  and  well-regulated  representative 
Rystem,  is  a  point  on  which  I  shall  be  happy  to  receive  the 
opinion  of  so  distinguished  a  statesman  as  Mr.  Beckendortl'. 
In  stepping  forward,  as  I  have  felt  it  my  duty  to  do,  as  the 
advocate  of  popular  rights  and  national  privileges,  I  am 
3  to  prove  that  I  Lave  not  become  tho  votary  oE 
innovation  and  tlic  professor  of  revolutiouaiy  doctrinea. 
The  pass^es  of  the  Roman  author  in  question,  and  an 
ancient  charter  of  the  Emperor  Gharlemagne,  are,  I  con- 
sider, decisive  and  sTifficient  precedents  for  tho  measures 
which  I  have  thought  properto  sanction  by  my  approval, 
and  to  support  by  my  influence.  A  minister,  Mr.  Bccken. 
dorff,  must  take  care  that  in  the  great  race  of  politics  the 
minds  of  his  conntrynien  do  not  leave  his  own  behind  tbem, 
Wu  must  never  forget  the  powers  and  capabilities  of  man. 
Ou  this  very  spot,  perhaps,  some  centuries  ago,  savages 
clothed  in  skins  were  committing  cannibalism  in  a  forest. 
We  must  not  forget,  I  repeat,  that  it  is  the  business  ot 
those  to  whom  Providence  has  allotted  the  responsible 
possession  of  power  and  influence  (that  it  is  their  duty,  our 
duty,  Mr.  Beckendorff),  U>  become  guardians  of  our  weaker 
fellow-creatures ;  that  a!l  power  is  a  trust ;  that  we  are 
accountable  for  its  cxi'rcise  ;  that  from  the  people,  and  for 
the  people,  all  springs,  and  all  must  exist  ;  and  that,  unluea 
we  conduct  ourselves  with  the  requisite  wisdom,  prudence, 
and  propriety,  the  whole  system  of  society  will  be  disor- 
ganised ;  and  this  country,  in  particular,  will  fall  a  victim 
to  that  pysteni  of  corruption  and  misgovernraent  which 
has  already  occasioned  the  destruction  of  the  great  king- 
doms mentioned  in  the  Bible,  and  many  other  states 
besides,  Greece,  Rome,  Carthage,  &c.' 

Thus  ended  the  peroration  of  an  harangue  conBLsting 
of  an  incoherent  arrangement  of  imperfectly- remembered 
facta  BJid  misunderstood  principles ;  all  gleaned  by  his 
Highness  from  the  eulighteniim  articlfia  of  the  Bjcvs.^'iW'c^ 


362  T7[7_-1,V  GREY. 

jonniale.  Like  Brutus,  ibo  Frmco  of  Littio  Liltipnt  paused 
for  a  reply. 

'Mr.  Ton  Philipson,'  said  hig  companion,  when  his 
Highness  had  Bnislied,  '  you  speak  like  a.  man  of  aeiiae.' 
Having  given  this  answer,  Mr,  Beckendorff  rose  fi^m  his 
seat  and  walked  atraight  oat  of  the  room. 

The  Prince  at  Srst  took  the  answer  for  a  compliment 
but  Mr.  Beckendorff  not  retmTiing,  lie  began  to  have  a  faint 
idea  that  he  \va,9  neglected.  In  this  uncertainty  he  rang 
the  bell  for  hia  friend  Claiu, 

'  Mrs.  Clara  !  where  is  your  master  p ' 

'  Juat  gone  out,  sir.' 

'  How  do  you  mean  ?  ' 

'  He  has  gone  out  with  hia  gun,  air.' 

'  Ton  are  quite  sure  he  has  gone  oat  ? ' 

'  Quite  sure,  sir.      I  took  him  his  coat  and  boots  myself.' 

'  I  am  to  understand,  then,  that  your  master  has  gone 
out?' 

'  Yes,  air  ;  Mr.  Deckendorff  has  gone  ont.  He  will  be 
home  for  his  noon  meal.' 

'That  is  enough!  Girey!'  called  out  the  indignant 
Pnnco,  darting  into  the  garden. 

'  Well,  my  dear  Prince,'  said  Vivian,  '  what  can  posBiblf 
be  the  matter? ' 

'  The  matter  !  Insanity  can  be  the  only  excuse ;  insaaitrf 
can  alone  account  for  hia  preposterous  conduct.  We  havg 
seen  enough  of  him.  The  repetition  of  absurdity  is  only 
woartsome.  Pray  assist  me  in  getting  our  horses  imme- 
diately.' 

'  Certainly,  if  you  wish  it ;  but  remember  yon  brought 
mo  here  as  your  friend  and  counsellor.  As  I  have  accepted 
the  trust,  1  cannot  help  being  sensible  of  the  responsibility. 
Before,  therefore,  you  finally  resolve  upon  departure,  pray 
let  me  be  fully  acquainted  with  the  circumstances  which 
have  impelled  yon  to  this  sudden  resolution.' 

'  Willingly,  my  good  friend,  could  I  only  command  my 
temper ;  and  yet  to  fall  into  a  paasion  with  a  madman  u 
almost  a  mark  of  maduesa.  But  hia  manner  and  hia  condnct 
are  so  provoking  and  so  puzzling,  that  I  cannot  altogether 
repress  ray  irritability.  And  that  ridiculona  incognito ! 
VVby  I  sometimes  begin  to  think  that  I  really  am  Mr,  von 
Philipson  !  An  incognito  forsootii  !  for  what  p  to  deceive 
whom  ?  Hia  household  apparently  only  consists  of  two 
persons,  one  of  Ti'hom  has  visited  mo  iu  mj  own  castle ;  and 
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Flbo  other  ib  a  cross  olt]  hag,  wLo  woald  not  be  able  to 
eomprebend  my  rant  if  she  wore  aware  of.it.  Biit  to  the 
jioint !  Wleii  you  left  the  room  I  was  determined  to  be 
trifled  with  no  longer  and  lakdhn  ua  firm  voice  anr" 
very  marked  manner  whetho  I  im^htc  mmand  hia  imme- 
diate attention  to  impo  tant  bnb  ness  He  professed  to  be 
at  my  Berrice.  I  opened  the  affair  by  tak  ig  a  cursory, 
yet  definite,  review  of  the  p  tbc  plea  wh  cli  my  political 
conduct  bad  originated  and  on  1  ch  t  a.^  foandcd.  I 
flattered  myself  that  I  had  produced  an  impression.  Some- 
times we  are  in  a  hetter  cue  for  these  eipoeitiona  than  at 
others,  and  to-day  I  was  really  nmisnallyfehcitona.  Myme- 

ary  never  deserted,  I  was  at  the  same  time  luminoua  and 
,  ofoimd ;  and  while  I  was  guided  by  the  philosophical  spirit 
if  the  present  day,  I  showed,  by  my  various  reading,  that  I 
"  ' '  0  eiperience  of  antiquity.  In  short,  I  waa  satis- 
lyself;  and  mth  the  exception  of  one  single 
point  about  the  origin  of  slavery,  which  unfortunately  got 
entangled  with  the  feudal  ayatem,  I  could  not  have  got  on 
better  had  Sievers  himself  been  at  my  side.  Nor  did 
I  spare  Mr,  Beckendorfi';  but,  on  the  contrary,  I  said  a 
few  things  which,  liad  he  been  in  his  senses,  must,  I  ima- 
gine, have  gone  home.  Da  yon  know  I  Gnished  by  draw- 
ing bis  own  character,  and  allowing  the  inevitable  effects  of 
his  ruinous  policy :  and  what  do  yon  think  he  did  p ' 

'lieft  yon  in  a  passion  ?' 

'  Not  at  all.  Ho  aeemed  mnch  atmck  by  what  I  had 
Sfud,  aud  apparently  understood  it.  I  have  heard  that  in 
Bome  Bneciea  of  insanity  tho  patient  is  perfectly  able  to 
comprehend  everything  addressed  to  him,  though  at  that 
point  bis  sanity  ceases,  and  ho  ia  unable  to  answer  or  to 
Act.  This  must  be  Bcekendorff's  case ;  for  no  sooner  had 
I  finished  than  he  ro^e  up  immediately,  and,  saying  that  I 
spoke  like  a  man  of  sense,  abruptly  quitted  the  room.  The 
housekeeper  says  he  will  not  be  at  home  again  till  that  in- 
fernal cereniouy  takes  place  called  the  noon  meal.  Now, 
do  not  yon  advise  nie  to  be  off  as  soon  as  possible  ? ' 

'  It  will  require  some  deliberation.  Pray  did  ynu  not 
■peak  to  liini  last  night  ?' 

*  Ah  !  I  forgot  that  I  had  not  been  able  to  speak  to  you 
Bince  then.  Well !  last  night,  what  do  yon  think  he  did  ? 
When  you  were  gone,  he  had  the  insolence  to  congratulate 
jne  on  the  opportunity  then  afforded  of  playing  double 
;  and  when  I  declined  his  proposition,   but   said 
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that  if  he  wished  to  have  an  hour'a  conversation  I  was  at 
hia  service,  he  coolly  told  me  that  he  never  talked,  and  bade 
me  good  night !  Did  you  ever  know  such  a  madman  P  He 
never  goes  to  bed.  I  only  had  a  sofa.  How  the  dence 
did  you  sleep  ?  ' 

'  Well  and  safely,  oonsiilering  that  I  waa  ii 
house  without  lock  or  bolt.' 

'  Well !  I  need  not  ask  yon  now  as  to  yonr  opinion  of  our 
immediately  getting  off.  We  shall  have,  however,  some 
trouble  about  our  horses,  for  he  will  not  allow  a  qnadmped 
near  the  house,  except  some  monstei'  of  an  animal  that  he 
rides  himself;  and,  by  St.  Hubert!  I  cannot  find  out 
where  our  steeds  are.  What  shall  we  do  ? '  But  Vivian 
did  cot  answer.  'What  are  you  thinking  of?'  continned 
hia  Highness.     '  Why  don't  you  answer?' 

'  Your  Highness  must  not  go,'  said  Vivian,  shaking  his 

'Not  go!    Wliyso?' 

'  Depend  upon  it  you  are  wrong  about  Beckendorff. 
That  he  is  a  humourist  there  is  no  doubt;  but  it  appears 
to  me  to  be  equally  clear  that  his  queer  habits  and  singular 
mode  of  life  are  not  of  late  adoption.  What  he  is  now  he 
must  have  been  these  ten,  perhaps  these  twenty  years,  per- 
haps more ;  of  this  there  are  a  thousand  proofs  abont  us. 
As  to  the  overpowering  cause  which  has  made  bim  the 
character  he  appears  at  present,  it  ia  needless  for  us  to  in- 
quire ;  probably  some  incident  in  his  private  life  in  all 
likelihood  connected  with  the  mysterious  picture.  Let  ub  bo 
satisfied  with  the  etibct.  If  the  case  be  as  I  state  it  in  hia 
private  life  and  habits,  Beckendorff  must  have  been  equally 
incomprehensible  and  equally  singular  at  the  very  time  thftt, 
in  his  public  capacity,  he  was  producing  such  brilliant 
results  as  at  the  present  moment.  Now  then,  can  we 
beliovo  him  to  be  insane  ?  I  anticipate  your  objections.  I 
know  you  will  enlarge  upon  the  evident  absurdity  of  his 
inviting  his  political  oppouent  to  Lis  house  for  a  grave  con- 
sultation oil  the  most  important  affairs,  and  then  treating 
him  as  ho  has  done  you,  when  it  must  be  clear  to  him  that 
you  cannot  be  again  duped,  and  when  he  must  feel  that^ 
were  he  to  amuse  you  for  as  many  weeks  aa  he  has  days, 
your  plana  and  your  position  would  not  bo  injnriooBlT 
affected.  Be  it  so  ;  probably  a  humonriat  like  Deckendorif 
cannot,  even  in  the  most  si-itical  moment,  altogether  re- 
Btraia   the  bent  of  hia  OB{iriDiouH  l&c\ina\,v>:iTi&.    'Q.«-«ft<iee^ 
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I  my  iJear  Prince,  I  will  lay  no  stress  upon  thia  point.  JI7 
opiuion,  indeed  my  conviction,  is  that  BeckendorS'  acta 
from  deaign.  1  have  conaidored  his  conduct  well,  and  I 
have  observed  all  that  yon  have  seen,  and  more  tbaa  you 
have  seen,  and  keenly ;  depend  upon  it  that  since  yon  as- 
sented to  the  interview  Beckendorff  has  been  obliged  to 
shift  his  intended  position  for  negotiation ;  some  of  the 
machinery  has  gone  wrong.  Fearful,  if  he  had  postponed 
yonr  visit,  you  should  imagine  that  he  was  only  again 
amnHing  yoii,  and  consequently  would  listen  to  no  future 
overtnres,  he  has  allowed  you  to  attend  a  conference  for 
which  he  is  not  pi-epared.  That  he  is  making  desperate 
exertions  to  bring  the  businoss  to  a  point  is  my  firni 
opinion  ;  and  you  would  perhaps  agree  with  me  were  you 
as  convinced  as  I  am  that,  aiuce  we  parted  last  night,  our 
host  has  been  to  Reisenburg  and  back  again.' 
W*     '  To  Reisenhnrg  and  back  again  ! ' 

^»  '  Ay  !  I  rose  this  morning  at  an  early  hoar,  and  imagin- 
H|fa)g  that  both  you  and  BeckendurfT  had  not  yet  made  yonr 
Vnppetirancc,  I  escaped  from  the  grounds,  intending  to  ex- 
plore part  of  the  snrrounding  country.  In  my  stroll  I 
came  to  a  narrow  winding  road,  which  I  am  convinced  lies 
in  the  direction  to\vards  Reisenburg ;  there,  for  some  reason 
or  other,  I  loitered  more  than  an  hour,  and  very  probably 
shoald  have  been  too  late  for  breakfast  had  not  I  been  re- 
called to  myself  by  the  approach  of  a  horseman.  It  was 
Beckendorff,  covered  with  dust  and  mad ;  his  horse  had 
been  evidently  hard  ridden.  I  did  not  think  much  of  it  at 
the  time,  because  I  supposed  he  might  have  been  ont  for 
three  or  fonr  hours  and  hard  worked,  but  I  nevertheless 
was  stmok  hy  his  appearance ;  and  when  you  mentioned 

Eat  he  went  out  riding  at  a  late  hour  last  night,  it  imme- 
fcteiy  occurred  to  me  that  had  he  oome  home  at  one 
two  o'clock  it  was  not  very  probable  that  he  would 
rve  gone  out  again  at  fonr  or  five.  I  have  no  doubt 
that  my  conjecture  is  correct ;  Beckendorfl'  baa  been  to 
Reisenburg.' 

'Ton  have  placed  this  hnsinea 

Ight,'  said  the  Prince,  his  e\pir 

n  do  you  advise  me  to  do  P ' 

'  To  be  quiet.      If  your  c 

,m  can  act  aa  well  to-mc 

kiment ;  on  the  contrary,  if  11 
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n  crisis.     Id  cither  caBO  I  slionld  recommend  yon 

eilent,  and  in  no  manner  to  ailnde  any  more  to  the  object  of 
yoar  visit.  If  you  speak  you  only  give  opportaniticB  to 
BeckendorEf  of  ascertaining  yonr  opinions  and  your  inclina« 
tiona  ;  and  joar  silence,  after  such  frequent  attempts  ob 
yonr  side  to  promote  discnasion  upon  business,  wiU  aoon 
be  discovered  by  liim  to  be  systematic.  This  will  not  de- 
crease hia  opinion  of  your  sagacity  and  E^mneas.  The  first 
principle  of  negotiation  is  to  make  your  adversary  respect 

After  long  consultation  the  Prince  determined  to  follow 
Vivian's  advice ;  and  so  firmly  did  ho  adhere  to  hia  purpose 
that  when  he  met  ili.  Eeckendoi-ff  at  the  noon  meal,  bd 
asked  him,  with  a  very  unembai'rassed  voice  and  manner, 
'  what  aport  he  had  bad  in  the  morning,' 

The  noon  meal  again  consisted  of  a  single  dish,  as  exqui- 
sitely dressed,  however,  aa  the  preceding  one.  It  was  a 
hauuch  of  venison. 

'This  is  my  dinner,  gentlemen,'  said  Beckendorff;  'let 
it  be  your  Inncheon,  I  linve  ordered  your  dinner  at 
sunset.' 

After  having  caton  a  slice  of  the  haimch,  Mr,  BeckendorflE 
rose  from  table  and  said,  '  Wo  will  have  our  wine  in  the 
drawing-room,  Mr.  von  Philipson,  and  then  you  will  not  be 
disturbed  by  my  birds.' 

He  left  the  room. 

To  the  drawing-room,  therefoi'e,  hia  two  guests  soon  ad- 
journed ;  they  found  him  busily  employed  with  his  pencil. 
The  Prince  thought  it  must  be  a  chart,  or  a  fortificatioa 
at  least,  and  was  rather  surprised  when  Mr.  Beckendorff 
asked  him  the  magnitude  of  ^[u'ac  in  Bootea;  and  tbe 
Prince  confessing  liis  ntter  ignorance  of  the  subject,  the 
Minister  threw  aside  his  unfinished  planisphere  and  drew' 
his  chair  to  them  at  the  table.  It  was  with  satisfaction  that: 
liis  Highness  perceived  a  bottle  of  his  favourite  Tokay ;  and 
with  no  Uttle  astonishment  bo  observed  that  to-day  there  ^ 
were  three  wine-glasses  placed  before  them.  They  wei«  of 
peculiar  beauty,  and  almost  worthy,  for  their  elegant  ehapea 
and  great  antiquity,  of  being  included  in  the  collection  (rf 
the  Grand  Dako  of  Johannisbergcr, 

After  exhausting  their  bottle,  in  which  they  were  osaisted 
to  the  extent  of  one  glass  by  their  host,  who  drank  Mr.  too 
Philipson'a  health  with  cordiality,  they  assented  t«  Mr. 
BeckendorB'B  proposition  of  visiting  \i\B  6!^i\\:or3 . 


VIVIAN  GREY.  367 

To  the  Prince's  groat  reliGf,  dinner-time  aoon  arrired ; 
and  having  employed  n,  couple  of  hours  on  that  meal  very 
Batisfactoi-ilj,  he  and  Vivian  adjourned  to  the  drawing, 
room,  having  previously  pledged  their  honour  to  each 
other  that  nothing  should  again  induce  them  to  play 
dummy  whist.  Their  resoIutiDua  and  their  promises  were 
needleaa.  Mr.  BeckendorfT,  who  was  sitting  opposite  the 
(ire  ■when  tliey  came  into  the  room,  neither  by  word  nor 
motion  acknowledged  that  ho  was  aware  of  their  entrance, 
Virian  found  refuge  in  a  book  ;  and  the  Prince,  after 
having  examined  and  re-esamined  the  brilliant  birds  that 
figured  on  the  drawing-room  paper,  fell  asleep  upon  the  sofa. 
Mr.  Beckendorff  took  down  the  guitar,  and  accompanied 
himself  in  a  low  voice  for  some  time ;  then  lie  suddenly 
ceased,  and  stretching  out  his  legs,  and  supporting  his 
thumbs  in  the  arraholcs  of  his  waistcoat,  he  leant  back  in 
Mb  chair  and  remained  motionless,  with  his  eyea  fixed 
npon  the  picture.  Vivian,  in  turn,  gazed  upon  this  sin- 
gular being  and  the  fair  pictured  ibrm  which  he  seemed 
*o  idolise.  Was  ho,  too,  unhappy  ?  Had  he,  too,  been 
bereft  in  the  hour  of  his  proud  and  perfect  joy  ?  Had  he, 
too,  lost  a  virgin  brido  ?  His  agony  overcame  hiiu,  the 
book  fell  from  his  band,  and  he  sighed  aloud !  Mi: 
Beckendorff  started,  and  the  Prince  awoke.  Vivian,  con- 
funndod,  and  unable  to  ovei'power  hia  emotions,  uttered 
some  hasty  words,  explanatory,  apologetical,  and  con- 
tradictory, and  retired.  In  hia  walk  to  the  Bummer-bouae 
a  man  passed  him.  In  spite  of  a  great  cloak,  Vivian 
recognised  him  as  their  messenger  and  guide  ;  and  hia 
ample  inantle  did  not  conceal  his  riding  boots  and  the 
Bpnra  which  glistened  in  the  moonlight. 
I  It  was  an  hour  past  midnight  when  the  door  of  the 
B-anmrner- house  softly  opened  and  Mr.  Beckendoi-ff  entered. 
I -He  started  whan  he  found  Vivian  still  -undressed,  and 
'  pBcing  up  and  down  the  little  chamber.  The  young  man 
made  an  effort,  when  he  witnessed  an  intruder,  to  compose 
a  conntenanee  whose  agitation  could  not  be  concealed. 

'  Wbat,  are  yon  up  again  ?'  said  Mr.  Beckendorff.     '  Are 
yon  ill  ?• 

'  Would  I  were  as  well  in  mind  as  in  body  !     I  have  not 
yet  been  to   rest.      We  cannot  command  onr  feelings  at  all 
moments,  sir ;   and  at  this,  especially,  1  felt  that  I  had  a 
I  Tight  to  count  upon  being  alone,' 

'/  eioeedingly  regret  that  1  \ia.ve  4\itaT\ii;d  -^Q-i,'    swd. 
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Mr.  BeckendoriT,  in  a  kind  voice,  and  in  a  manner  wlilch 
responded  to  the  Hympatby  of  his  tone.  '  I  thonglit  that 
you  had  been  long  asleep.  There  ia  a  star  wbieh  1  cannot 
eKRctly  make  ont.  I  fancy  itmnst  be  a  comet,  and  so  Iran 
to  the  observatory  ;  bnt  let  me  not  disturb  you ;'  and  Mr. 
Beckendorfl"  was  retiring. 

'  Tou  do  rot  disturt  me,  sir,  I  cannot  sleep :  pray 
ascend.' 

'  Never  mind  the  Btar.  But  if  you  really  have  no  in- 
ulination  to  sleep,  let  us  sit  down  and  Lave  a  little  con- 
versation ;  or  perhaps  we  had  better  take  a  stroll.  It  is  a 
warm  night.'  As  he  spoke,  Mr.  Beckcndorff  gently  put 
his  arm  within  Vivian's,  and  led  him  down  the  atepa. 

'Are  you  an  astronomer,  sir?'  asked  Beckendorff, 

'  I  can  toll  the  Great  Bear  from  tLe  Little  Bog ;  bnt  1 
confesH  that  I  look  upon  the  stars  rather  in  a  poetical  than   , 
a  scientific  spirit.' 

'  Hnm  !   I  coiifeaa  1  do  not.' 

'  There  are  moments,'  continued  Vivian,  '  when  I  cam 
refi-ain  from  believing  that  these  mysterious  luminariea 
liave  more  influence  over  onr  fortunes  than  modem  times 
are  disposed  to  believe.  I  feel  that  I  am  getting  less 
sceptical,  perhaps  I  should  say  more  credulous,  every  day  ; 
bnt  sorrow  makes  ns  superstitions.' 

'  I  discard  all  snch  fanta-sics,'  said  Mr,  Beckendorff ; 
'  tlioy  only  tend  to  enervate  onr  rnertal  energies  anil 
paralyse  nil  human  exertion,  It  is  the  belief  in  these,  and 
a  thonnand  other  deceits  I  could  montiou,  which  teach  man 
that  ho  is  not  the  master  of  bis  oivn  mind,  but  the  ordiuneil 
victim  or  the  chance  aport  of  circumstances,  that  makes 
millions  pass  throngh  life  nnimpressivo  as  siiadows,  anil 
has  gained  for  this  existence  the  stigma  of  a  vanity  which 
it  does  not  deserve.' 

'I  wish  that  I  conUl  think  as  you  do,'  said  Vivian  j  'bnt 
the  experience  of  my  life  forbids  mo.  Within  only  these 
last  two  years  my  career  has,  in  so  many  instjincea,  indi- 
cated that  I  am  not  the  master  of  my  own  condnct ;  that 
no  longer  able  to  resist  the  conviction  which  ia  honrlj 
impressed  on  me,  I  recognise  in  every  contiiigency  the  pre- 
ordination of  my  fate.' 

'  A  delusion  of  the  brain  !'  said  Beckendorff,  qnickly, 
'  Fate,  Destiny,  Chance,  particular  and  special  Providence  ; 
idle  words  !  Diam.ia3  them  all,  sir  !  A  man's  fnto  ia  his 
own  temjier;  and  according  to  Uiat -will  he,  lus  o^vd.w>u  aa 
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to  the  particular  d 
rogulated.     A  coasiatent  n 
ciona  mn.n  in  Chance.' 

'  Bnt,  flir,  what  is  a  man 
every  honr,  I  started  iu 
from  those  which  I  profea: 


which  the  ooui'se  of  events  ia 
1  believes  in  Destioj,  a,  Cflpri- 


^ 


temper  ?  It  may  bo  clianged 
fe  with  very  different  feelings 
at  this  moment.  With  greftt. 
deference  to  yon,  I  imagine  that  you  mistake  the  effect 
for  the  cause  ;  for  aarely  temper  ia  not  the  origin,  but 
It  of  those  circumstancea  of  which  we  are  all  the 
Oreaturea.' 

'  Sir,  I  deny  it.  Man  is  not  thee  atn  of  circumstances. 
Cipcnmstaiicea  are  the  creatu  ea  of  m  n  We  are  free 
agents,  and  man  is  more  powc  ful  tl  an  n  atter.  I  rccogniao 
no  intervening  influence  betwe  n  th  t  of  the  established 
course  of  nature  and  my  o\  n  m  n  1  T  nth  may  be  dia- 
tort«d,  may  ho  stifled,  be  sujp  e  ed  Tie  invention  of 
cunning  deceits  may,  and  in  moat  inBtanccs  does,  prevent 
man  from  exercising  hia  own  powers.  They  have  made 
him  responsible  to  a  realm  of  shadows,  and  a  suitor  in  a 
court  of  aliadea.  He  is  ever  dreading  anthority  which  does 
not  exist,  and  fearing  the  occurrence  of  penalties  which 
there  are  none  to  enforce.  But  the  mind  that  dares  to  extri- 
cate itself  from  these  vulgar  prejudices,  tliat  proves  its 
loyalty  to  its  Creator  by  devoting  ail  its  adoration  to  His 
glory ;  suoh  a  spirit  aa  tiiia  becomes  a  master-mind,  and 
that  master-mind  will  invariably  find  that  circumstances 
are  its  slaves.' 

'Mr.  Beckendorfi",  yours  is  a  bold  philosophy,  of  which  I 
myself  was  once  a  votary.  How  successful  in  my  service 
yon  may  judge  by  finding  me  a  wanderer.' 

'  "'  '  your  present  age  ia  the  ^e  of  error:  your  whole 
!  founded  on  a  fallacy :  you  believe  that  a  man'a 
iper  can  change.  1  deny  it.  If  you  have  ever  seriously 
artained  the  I'iews  which  I  profess ;  if,  as  you  lead  me 

anppoae,  yon  have  dared  to  act  upon  them,  and  failed ; 
sooner  or  later,  whatever  may  be  yonr  present  conviction 
fcnd  yOBT  proseut  feelings,  yoa  wil!  recur  to  your  original 
wishes  and  your  original  pursuits.  With  a  mind  experienced 
and  matured,  yoa  may  in  all  probability  be  successful ;  and 
them  I  suppose,  stretching  your  logs  in  your  easy  chair,  yon 
will  at  the  same  moment  be  convinced  of  your  own  genius, 
uid  recognise  your  own  Destiny ! ' 

'  With  regard  to  myself,  Mr.  BeckcndorCT,  I  am  cominood 
of  your  views.    It'wm-^  oQ\iism.'&i:A 
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ua  one  wbo  lias  dared  to  think  can  look  upon  ihiB  1 
in  any  otLev  Ihan  a  monmful  spirit.  Tonng  aa  1  am,  nwirly 
two  years  have  tilapsed  eince,  diaguatfld  with  the  workl  ol 
politics,  I  retired  to  a  foreign  aolitude.  Ac  length,  with 
passions  subdued,  and,  aa  I  flatter  myself,  with  a  mind ' 
matured,  convinced  of  the  vanity  of  all  humau  affairs,  I  feH 
emboldened  once  moro  ]iai-tially  to  mingle  with  my  speciesi 
Bitter  as  ray  lot  had  been,  I  had  discovei-ed  the  origin  of 
my  misery  iu  my  own  viubridlod  passions;  and,  trauqoil 
and  subdued,  I  now  trusted  to  pass  through  life  ae  oertwn 
of  CO  fresh  Borrows  as  I  was  of  no  fresh  joys.  And  yet, 
sir,  I  am  at  this  moment  sinking  under  the  infliction  of 
uuparalleled  misery;  misery  which  I  feel  I  have  a  right  to 
believe  waa  undeserved.  But  why  espatiatfl  to  a  strangBT 
on  aoiTOW  which  must  he  secret  ?  I  deliver  myself  up  to 
my  remoraeleaa  Fate.' 

'  What  is  grief  ?  '  said  Mr,  BeckendorlT;  'if  it  bo  eicitod 
by  the  fear  of  some  contingency,  instead  of  grieving,  1 
should  exei't  his  energies  and  prevent  its  occurrence.  I^ . 
on  the  contrary,  it  be  caased  by  an  event,  that  which  has 
been  occasioned  by  anything  human,  by  the  co-operation  of 
human  circumstances,  can  be,  and  invariably  is,  remored. 
by  the  same  means.  Grief  is  the  agony  of  an  instant; 
indulgence  of  Grief  the  blunder  of  a  life.  Mia  in 
world,  and  in  a  month's  time  yon  will  apeak  to  me  verf 
differently.  A  young  man,  you  meet  witli  disappointment; 
in  spite  of  all  your  exalted  notions  of  your  own  powers,  yott 
immediately  sink  under  it.  If  your  belief  of  your  powers 
were  sincere,  yon  should  have  proved  it  by  the  manner  ia 
which  yon  have  struggled  against  adversity,  not  merely  by 
tUe  mode  in  which  yon  laboured  for  advancement.  The 
latter  is  but  a  very  inferior  merit.  If,  in  fact,  yon  wish  t 
incceed,  success,  I  repeat,  ia  at  yonr  commaml.  Yon  tslk 
to  me  of  your  expei'ience  ;  and  do  yon  think  that  my  senti-i 
meuts  are  the  crude  opinions  of  aci  unpractised  man  ?  Sir! 
1  am  not  fond  of  conversing  with  any  person,  and  thei-e- 
fore  far  from  being  inclined  to  maintain  an  argument  in  K 
ppirit  of  insincerity  merely  for  the  sake  of  a  victory  (rf 
words.  Mark  what  I  say  :  it  is  truth.  No  Minister  ovtm 
yet  fell  but  from  his  own  inoBiciency.  If  his  downfall  be 
occasioned,  as  it  generally  is,  by  the  intrigues  of  one  of  hia 
own  creatures,  his  downfall  ia  merited  for  having  been  thft- 
dope  of  a  tool  which  in  all  probability  'no  should  never 
targ  emploifed.     If  he  fa.U  UirongV  t\ic  o^u  a\.Vu;jli&  (iC  W 
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1  opponents,  Ilia  downfall  is  equally  desGrved  for 
ing  occasioned  by  hia  impolicy  tlie  foi-mation  of  a  party, 
for  having  allowed  it  to  be  formed,  or  for  not  Laving 
cmahed  it  when  formed.  No  conjunctnre  can  possibly 
occur,  bowcver  fearful,  however  tremendous  it  may  appear, 
fi«m  which  a  man,  by  hia  own  energy,  may  not  extricate 
himself,  as  a  mariner  by  tho  rattling  of  his  cannon  can 
^^.^JBBJpate  the  impending  water-spout ! ' 

^^Dj  -vtaB  on  the  third  day  of  the  visit  to  Mi',  lieckuiidorff, 
^P^nat  as  that  g;entleman  was  composing  his  mind  after  Lis 
^'■hoon  meal  with  his  favourite  Cromona,  and  in  a  moment  of 
rapture  raising  his  instrument  high  ia  air,  that  the  door 
wne  suddenly  dashed  open,  and  Essper  George  rushed  into 
the  room.  The  intruder,  the  moment  that  his  eye  caught 
Vivian,  flew  to  his  master,  and,  seizing  him  by  the  arm, 
commenced  and  eoctinued  a  load  shout  of  oxnitation, 
accompanying  hia  scream  tlie  whole  time  by  a  kind  of 
quick  dance,  which,  though  not  quite  as  clamorous  as  the 
Pyrrhic,  nevertheless  completely  drowned  the  scientific 
harmony  of  Mr.  Beckeiidorfl'. 

So  astounded  were  the  three  gentlemen  by  this  on- 
expected  entrance,  that  some  moments  elapsed  ere  either 
of  them  found  words  at  bis  command.  At  length  the 
master  of  the  house  spoke. 

'Mr.  von  Philipson,  I  beg  the  favour  of  being  informed 
who  this  person  is  ? ' 
^^  The  Prince  did  not  answer,  but  looked  at  Vivian  in 
^^^tteat  diati-ess;  and  just  as  our  hero  was  abuut  to  give  Mr. 
^B^Bcckeudortr  the  requisite  information,  Essper  George, 
^"tftking  np  the  pai-able  himself,  seized  the  opportunity  of 
explaining  the  mystery. 

'  Who  am  I  F  who  are  you  ?  I  am  an  honest  man,  and 
ao  traitor ;  and  if  all  were  tlie  same,  why,  then,  thei'e  would 
be  no  rogues  in  Reisenhurg.  Who  am  I  ?  A  man.  There's 
an  arm  !  there's  a  leg!  Can  you  see  through  a  wood  by 
twilight  ?  If  ao,  yours  is  a  better  eye  than  mine.  Can  you 
eat  an  unskinned  hare,  or  dine  on  the  hannch  of  a  bounding 
^nWftgP  If  so,  your  teeth  are  sharper  than  miae.  Can  you 
^miJiAr  a  robber's  footstep  when  ^ie'BVnec\Vi\a'\je^ciTft'm.\i.T^«^'^ 
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or  can  you.  lifllen  to  the  snow  falliog  on  Midsnminer's 
If  9D,  your  ears  are  finer  than  mine.  Can  yon  mn  with  a 
chamoia  ?  can  you  wrostlo  with  a  bear  ?  can  you 
witb  an  otter  ?  If  so,  I'm  yonr  match.  How  many  citiea 
have  you  seen  ?  how  many  knaves  have  yon  gulled  ? 
Which  is  dearest,  bread  or  justice  ?  Why  do  men  pay 
more  for  the  protection  of  life  than  life  itself?  la  olieatery 
a  staple  at  Constantiuopie,  as  it  is  at  Viemia  ?  and  what's 
the  difference  lx;tween  a  Baltic  merchant  and  a  Greet 
pirate  ?  Tell  me  all  this,  and  I  will  tell  yon  who  went  in 
mourning  in  the  moon  at  the  death  of  the  last  comet. 
Who  am  I,  indeed  !' 

The  embarrassment  of  the  Prince  and  Vivian  while 
Basper  George  addressed  to  Mr.  Beckendorff  these  ohoioB 
queries  was  indescribable.  Once  Vivian  tried  to  check  Iiimt' 
but  in  vain.  He  did  not  repeat  hia  attempt,  for  he  wBft. 
sufficiently  employed  in  restraining  his  own  agitation  and^ 
keeping  hia  own  conntenance  ;  for  in  spite  of  the  mortiflcai^ 
tion  and  anger  that  Easper's  appearance  had  excited  ill, 
him,  still  an  unfortunate  but  ijmate  taste  for  the  ladicroas] 
did  not  allow  him  to  be  perfectly  inaenaible  to  the  hnmone 
of  the  scene.  Mr.  Beckendorff  listened  qniotly  till  Esspfflf''. 
had  finished  ;  he  then  rose. 

'Mr.  von  Philipson,'  said  he,  '  aa  a  personal  favonr  trf 
yourself,  and  to  my  own  great  inconvenience,  I  conaenteoE 
that  in  this  interview  yon  shoald  be  attended  by  a  friend.: 
I  did  not  reckon  upon  your  servant,  and  it  is  imposaibi©' 
that  I  can  tolerate  hia  presence  for  a  moment.  You  know 
how  I  live,  and  that  my  sole  attendant  is  a  feraflle.  I  allow' 
no  male  servants  within  this  house.  Even  when  his  BoyaT 
Highness  honoura  me  with  his  presence  he  is  onattended. 
I  desire  that  I  am  imm  1  t  ly  1  aaed  from  the  preBeno^ 
of  this  buffoon.'  * 

So  saying,  Mr.  Beck     1    iT  I  f  th    room.  ' 

'  Who  are  you  ?  '  d  E  p  f  llowing  him,  with  hia' 
back  bent,  hia  head  h  h  t  nd  hia  eyes  glancing. 
The  imitation  was  perf    t 

'Essper,'  said  Vi via  j  nr  1  ct  is  inexcusable,  the 
mischief  that  jon  have  done  iireparahle,  and  your  punish, 
ment  shall  be  severe.' 

'  Severe  !      Why,    what  day   did  my   master    sell    I 
gratitude   for  a  silver  groschon  !      Is   this  the   return  fof 
finding  yon  out,  and  saving  you  from  a  thousand  time^  J 
more  desperate  gang  than  that  Baioti  ^  "^unaX    'a«"nsr'" 
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indoed  will  be  yoar  lot  when  you  are  in  a  dnngeon  in 
Reisenburg  Castle,  with  black  bread  for  roast  venison  &nd 
soar  water  for  Rhenish  ! ' 

'  Why,  what  are  jou  talking  about  ? ' 

'  Talking  about  I  About  treason,  and  arch  traitors,  and 
KD  old  Bconndrel  who  lives  in  a  lone  lane,  and  dares  not 
Jook  you  straight  in  the  face.  Why,  liis  very  blink  is 
enongh  to  hang  him  without  trial ! ' 

'  EBBper,  cease  immediately  this  rhodomontade,  and  then 
in  distinct  terms  inform  his  Highneaa  and  myself  of  the 
causes  of  this  unparalleled  intrusion.' 

Theimpreesiveijeaa  of  Vivian's  manner  produced  a  proper 
efiect ;  and  except  that  he  spoke  somewhat  affectedly  slow 
and  ridiculously  precise,  Esspor  George  delivered  himself 
■with  great  cleamess. 

'  Tou  see,  sir,  you  never  let  me  know  that  yon  were 
going  to  leave,  and  so  when  I  found  that  yon  did  not  come 
back,  I  made  bold  to  speak  to  Mr.  Arnelm  when  be  came 
home  from  hunting  ;  but  I  could  not  get  enough  breath 
ont  of  him  to  stop  a  ladybird  on  a  rose-leaf.  I  did  not 
mncfa  like  it,  yonr  honour,  for  I  was  among  strangers,  and 
so  were  yon,  you  know.  Well,  then,  I  went  to  Master 
Rodolph  ;  he  wai  very  kind  to  me,  and  seeing  me  in  low 
spirits,  and  thinking  me,  I  suppose,  in  love,  or  in  debt,  or 
l£at  I  had  done  some  piece  of  mischief,  or  had  somo- 
I  thing  or  other  preying  on  my  mind,  he  comes  to  me,  and 
'   Bays,  "Essper,"  said  he  ;  you  remember  Master  Rodolph's 

'  To  the  point.  Never  let  me  hear  Master  Bodolph's 
name  again.' 

'  Yes,  sir  !     Well,  well  I   he  said  to  me,  "  ComB  and  dine 

with  me  in  my  room  ;"  says  I,  "  I  will."  A  good  offer  should 

Tiever  be  refused,  unless  we  have  a  better  one  at  the  same 

'time.     Whereupon,  after  dinner.  Master  Rodolph  said  to 

me,  "  We  will  have  a  bottle  of  Burgundy  for  a  treat."   Ton. 

Bee,  air,  we  were  rather  sick  of  the  Rhenish.     Well,  sir, 

■we  were  free  with  the  wine  ;  and  Master  Bodolph,  who  is 

never  easy  except  when  he  knows  everything,  must  ba 

'   t^yi^Si  yi*  ^'^^7  ^  g^^  ^^^  of  "^^  what  it  was  that  made  me 

'    BO  down  in  the  month.      I,  seeing  this,  thought  I  would 

,   pot  off  the  secret  to  another  bottle  ;  which  being  produced, 

I  did  not  conceal  from  him  any  longer  what  was  making 

me  so  low.      "  Rodolph,"  said  I,  "  I  do  not  like  my  yot.ng 

master  going  out  in  this  odd  waj  ;  \ic  \&  d^  ^  ^«^s.\«t  'wi 
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get  into  scrapes,  and  I  ttbould  like  very  mncfa  to  know 
what  he  and  tbo  Prince  (saving  your  Highness'  preaenoe) 
are  after.  They  have  been  shut  up  In  that  cabinet  these 
two  nights,  and  though  I  walked  by  the  door  pretty  often, 
devil  a,  bit  of  a  word  ever  came  through  the  koj-hole  ;  and 
so  yoQ  see,  Rodolph,"  said  I,  "  it  requires  a  bottle  or  two  of 
Burgundy  to  keep  my  spirits  up."  Well,  your  Highness, 
strnnge  to  say,  no  sooner  bad  I  spoken  tlian  M3,atcr 
Rodolph  put  his  head  across  the  Little  table  ;  we  dined  at 
the  little  table  on  the  right  baud  of  the  room  as  yon 

'  Go  on.' 

'  I  am  going  on.  Well  I  he  put  his  Iiead  across  the  little 
table,  and  said  to  me  in  a  low  whisper,  cocking  his  odd- 
looking  eye  at  the  same  time,  "  I  tell  you  what,  Bssper,  you 
are  a  donced  sharp  fellow  !"  and  so,  giving  a  shake  of  his 
head  and  another  wink  of  his  eye,  he  was  quiet.  I  smelt 
a  rat,  but  I  did  not  begin  to  pump  directly ;  but  after  the 
third  bottle,  "  Rodolpli,"  said  I,  "  with  regard  to  your  last 
observation  (for  we  had  not  spoken  lately,  Bnrgnndy  being 
too  fat  a  wine  for  talking),  wo  are  both  of  ua  sharp  fellows. 
I  dare  say,  now,  you  and  I  are  thinking  of  the  same  thing." 
"  No  doubt  of  it,"  said  Eodolph,  And  so,  air,  he  agreed 
to  tell  me  what  ho  was  thinking  of,  on  condition  that  I 
should  be  equally  frank  afterwards.  Well,  then,  he  told: 
me  that  there  were  sad  goings  on  at  Turriparva." 

'The  deuce  I'  said  the' Prince. 

'  Let  him  tell  his  story,'  said  Vivian. 

'Sad  goings  on  at  Turriparva!  He  wished  that  his 
Highness  would  hunt  more  and  attend  less  to  politics ;  and 
thenhc  told  me,  quite  confidentially,  that  his  Highness  tha- 
Pi'ince,  and  Heaven  knows  how  many  other  Princes  h^< 
sides,  had  leagued  together,  and  were  going  to  detbronO' 
the  Grand  Duke,  and  that  bis  master  was  to  be  made' 
King,  and  he.  Master  Rodolph,  Prime  Minisl^r.  Hearing 
all  this,  anddnly  allowing  for  a  tale  overa  battle,  Imadeno' 
doubt,  as  I  find  to  be  ihe  case,  that  you,  good  master,  wen 
about  to  bo  led  into  some  mischief;  and  us  I  know  that 
conspiracies  ave  always  uusucccssful,  I  have  done  my  best 
to  save  my  master ;  and  I  beseech  yon,  njion  my  knees,  to 
pet  ont  of  the  scrape  aa  soon  as  you  possibly  can."  Hers 
Essper  George  threw  himself  at  Vii-ian's  feet,  and  entreated 
him  to  quit  the  house  immediately. 
'  ffas  ever   anytbia);  so  a^JHatd  ani  ao  Mx\s^\G'nratf,' 
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^Aoulaied  the  Prince  j  aud  then  he  conversed  with  Vivian 
for  Bome  time  m  a  whisper.  'Bsaper,'  at  length  Vivian 
said,  'yon  Lave  committed  one  of  the  moat  perfect  and 
moat  injuriouH  blnudera  that  you  could  possibly  perpetrate. 
The  naiachief  which  may  result  from  your  imprudunt  con- 
duct is  incalculable.  Huw  lon^  ia  it  since  you  have  tbonght 
proper  to  regulate  your  conduct  on  the  absurf  falsehoods 
of  a  drunken  steward  ?  His  Highness  and  myself  wish  to 
consult  in  private;  bnt  on  no  account  leave  the  house. 
Now  mind  me  ;  if  you  leave  this  house  without  niy  per- 
mission, you  forfeit  the  little  ciia 
I  being  retained  in  my  service.' 
■  Where  am  I  to  go,  sir  ? ' 
Shnl 


lie  passage, 
(here    he    imitated     Hockeudoi-fT)    ■ 


u  open  the  door  and  come  into  (his  room.' 
'  Well,'  said  the  Prince,  when  the  door  was  at  length 
Jlmt,   '  one  thing  is  quite  clear.      He  docs  not  know  who 
Beckendorfl  is.' 

'  So  far  satisfactory  ;  but  I  feel  the  force  of  your  High- 
ness' observations.  It  is  a  most  puKsling  case.  To  send 
him  back  to  Turriparva  would  be  madness  :  the  whole 
■^iAHir  would  he  immediately  revealed  over  another  bottle 
mff  Bnrgundy  with  Master  Rodolph  ;  in  fact,  your  High- 
^pess'  visit  would  be  a  secret  to  no  one  in  tlie  country, 
^  ^our  host  would  be  soon  discovered,  and  the  evil  conse- 
quences are  incalculable.  I  know  no  one  to  send  him  to  at 
Keisenburg ;  and  if  I  did,  it  appears  to  me  that  the  same 
objections  equally  apply  to  his  proceeding  to  that  city  as  to 
hia  retnrning  to  Turriparva.  What  is  to  be  done  ?  Surely 
some  demon  must  have  inspired  him.  We  cannot  now 
request  BeckendorfT  to  allow  liim  to  stay  here ;  and  if  we 
did,  I  am  convinced,  fi"Om  hia  tone  and  manner,  that 
nothing  could  induce  him  to  comply  with  our  wish.  The 
only  course  to  bo  pursued  is  certainly  an  annoying  one ; 
but,  so  far  as  I  can  jadge,  it  is  the  only  mode  hy  which 
very  serious  mischief  can  be  prevented.  Let  me  proceed 
fbrttiwith  to  Rcisenhnrg  with  Kssper.  Placed  immediately 
nnder  my  eye,  and  solemnly  adjuT'ed  by  me  to  silence,  I 
think  I  can  answer,  particularly  when  I  give  liim  a  gentle 
hint  of  the  st-ation  of  Beckendorff,  for  his  preserving  the 
eoufideiice  with  which  it  will  now  be  our  pohcy  partially  to 
'    UttruBt  him.    It  is,  to  say  tlie  Icsuit,  awkward  and  diatres*- 
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ing  to  leavs  you  alono ;  bat  wliat  is  to  be  done  F    It  doee  not 

appear  that  1  can  now  be  of  any  material  service  to  yott. 
1  have  asMiated  yon  as  much  as,  and  more  than,  we  conld 
reasonably  havo  supposed  it  would  iiave  been  in  my  power 
to  have  done,  by  throwing  some  light  upon  the  character 
and  situation  of  Beckeodorff.  With  the  cine  to  his  con- 
duct which  my  chance  meeting  with  him  yesterday  morn- 
ing has  afforded  ns,  the  only  point  for  your  Highness  to 
determine  is  as  to  the  length  of  time  yon  will  resolve  to 
wait  for  hia  communication.  As  to  your  final  agreement 
together,  with  your  Highnesa'  settled  viewa  and  decided 
purpose,  all  the  difficulty  of  negotiation  will  be  on  his  aide. 
Whatever,  my  dear  Prince,'  continued  Vivian,  with  a.  sig 
riScaot  voice  and  marked  emphasis,  '  whatever,  my  dear 
Prince,  may  be  your  secret  wLshes,  be  assured  that  to 
attain  them  in  yoar  present  negotiation  you  have  only  to 
be  firm.  Let  nothing  divert  you  from  your  purpoao,  and 
the  termination  of  thie  interview  must  be  giiitifyirg  lo  yon,* 
The  Prince  of  Little  Lillipnt  waa  very  disinolinwi  to 
part  with  hia  shrewd  counsellor,  who  had  already  dona 
him  oonsiderable  service,  and  he  strongly  opposed  Vivian's 
proposition,  Hia  opposition,  however,  like  that  of  moat 
other  persons,  was  unaccompanied  by  any  suggestion  (rf 
his  own.  And  aa  both  agreed  that  something  must  be 
done,  it  of  course  ended  ic  the  Prince  being  of  opinion 
that  Vivian's  advice  must  be  followed.  The  Prince  was 
really  much  affected  by  this  sudden  and  unexpected  parting 
with  one  tor  whom,  though  he  had  known  him  so  short  a 
time,  he  began  to  entertain  a  sincere  regai-d.  '  I  owe  yoa 
ray  life,'  said  the  Prince,  'and  perhaps  more  than  my  life; 
and  here  we  are  about  suddenly  to  part,  never  to  meet 
again.  I  wish  I  could  get  you  to  make  Turriparva  youp 
home.  Tou  should  have  your  own  aaito  of  rooms,  your 
own  horses,  your  own  servants,  and  never  feel  for  an 
instant  that  you  were  not  master  of  all  around  you.  la 
truth,'  continued  the  Prince,  with  great  earcestnesa,  'I 
wish,  my  dear  friend,  you  would  really  think  aeriously 
of  this.  You  know  you  could  visit  Vienna,  and  even 
Italy,  and  yet  return  to  me.  Max  wonld  be  delighted  to 
Bee  you  :  he  loves  you  already  ;  and  Sievers  aud  hia  library 
would  be  at  your  command.     Agree  to  my  proposition,  dear 

'  I  cannot  express  to  your  Highness  Iiow  sensible  T  am 
of  j-oar  iiadness.     Your  friondaUi'p  \  BYuccreX-^  ■ss.\o«  wi 
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ehall  never  forget ;  bat  I  am  too  unliappj  and  unlucky  a 
"leing  to  bnrden  any  one  with  my  constant  preaence, 
A.dieu  !  or  will  yon  go  with  me  to  Bectendorff  ?  ' 

'  Oh,  go  with  jou  by  all  means !  But,'  said  the  Prince, 
tiiking  a  ruby  ring  of  groat  antiquity  o£f  his  finger,  '  i 
■hould  feel  happy  if  yon  would  wear  this  for  my  sake.' 

The  Prince  was  so  much  affected  at  the  thoughts  of 
parting  with  Vivian  that  he  could  scarcely  speak.  Vivian 
accepted  the  ring  with  a  cordiality  which  the  kind-hearted 
donor  deserved  ;  and  yet  our  hero  unfortunately  had  had 
rather  too  much  experience  of  the  world  not  to  be  aware 
that,  most  probably,  in  less  than  another  week,  hia  affec- 
tionate friend  would  not  be  able  to  recall  hia  name  under 
an  hour's  recollection.  Such  are  friends  !  The  moment 
that  we  are  not  at  their  side  we  iwe  neglected,  and  the 
moment  that  we  die  we  are  forji^otten  ! 

They  found  Mr,  Beckendorff  in  hia  library.     In  appri- 
eiiig  Mr.  Beckendorff  of  hia  intention  of  immediately  quit- 
ting his  roof,  Vivian  did  not  omit  to  state  the  causes  of 
.  las  sudden  departure.     These  not  only  accounted  for  the 
Labmptness  of  his  movement,  but  also  gave  Beckendorff  an 
■Mportunity  of  preventing  ita  necessity,  by  allowing  Essper 
lain.     But  the  opportunity  was  not  seized  by  Mr. 
Jeckendoriff.      The  tmth  was,   thai  gentleman  had  a  par- 
pcular  wish  to  see  Vivian  out  of  hia  house.     In  allowing 
Hie  Prince  of    Little   Lilliput   to   be  attended   during  the 
Interview  by  a  friend,  Beckendorff  had  prepared  himself  for 
the  reception  of  some  brawny  Jagd  Jnnker,  or  some  thick- 
Leaded  chamberlain,  who  he  reckoned  would  act  rather 
as  on  incnmbrance  than  an  aid  to  his  opponent.     It  was 
with  great  mortification,    therefore,    that   he   found  him 
accompanied  by  a  shrewd,  experienced,  wary,  and  educated 
Englishman.     A  man   like    Beckendorff   soon   discovered 
that  Vivian  Grey's  was  no  common  mind.     Hia  conversa- 
tion with  him  of  the  last  night  bad  given  him  some  notion 
of    his    powers,    and   the   moment    that   Beckendorff  saw 
Esaper   George  enter   the   hou.so    he   determined  that  ho 
should  be  the  cause  of  Vivian   leaving  it.     There   was  also 
another  and  weighty  reason  for  Mr.  Beckendorff  desiring 
Ltliat  the  Prince  of  Little  Lilliput  should  at  this  moment  bo 
ffien,  to  himself. 

'Mr.  Grey  will  ride  on  to  Reiseuburg  immediately,'  said 
tlihe  Prince,  'and,  my  dear  friend,  you  may  depend  npon 
I  baving'  yonr  lug'gagc  by  the  day  aftar  to-morrow.     I  shaU 
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ha  at  Turriparva  early  to-morrow,  and  it  will  be  niy  fiiBt 

This  was  said  in  a  loud  voice,  and  both  gentlemeu  watoliod 
Mr.  BeckendorrH  countenance  as  tbe  infoi-nmtion  wai 
giver  ;  but  no  emotion  was  visible. 

'  Well,  air,  good  morning  to  yon,'  said  3Ir.  BeckendorfT; 
'  I  am  sorry  you  are  going.  Had  I  known  it  sooner  I  would 
have  given  yon  a  letter,  Mr.  von  Philipson,'  said  Becken- 
dorff,  'do  me  the  favour  of  looking  over  that  pH[>er.  So 
saying,  Mr.  Beckendorff  put  some  official  ropoi-t  into  lh» 
Prince's  band ;  aiid  while  his  Highness'  attention  wM 
attracted  by  this  sadden  request,  Mr.  Beckendorff  laid 
his  finger  on  Virian's  arm,  and  sud  in  a  lower  tone,  '] 
shall  take  cara  that  yon  find  a  powerful  &iend  at  IteiBQuA. 
burg ! ' 


I7IV.-1.V  GREY. 


^ 


CHAPTER  I. 


i 


As  Vivian  left  tlie  room  Mr.  Bockcndorfif  waa  seized  with 
■rD  anuaual  desire  to  converao  with  the  Prince  of  Little 
LilHput,  and  liia  Highnesa  waa  conaeqaently  debarrod  the 
oonsolation  of  walking  witb  liis  frieud  as  far  aa  the  horses. 
At  the  little  gate  Vivian  and  Essper  encountered  the  only 
male  attendant  who  waa  allowed  to  iipproach  the  house  of 
Mr,  Beekendoi-ff.  As  Vivian  quietly  walked  hia  horae  up 
the  rough  turf  road,  he  could  not  refrain  from  recurring  to 
his  conversation  of  the  previous  night;  and  when  he  called 
to  mind  the  adventures  of  the  last  six  days,  he  bad  new 
caofle  to  wonder  at,  and  perhaps  to  lament  over,  his  sin- 
gular fate.  In  that  shoi't  time  he  had  saved  the  Ufe  of 
a  powerful  Prince,  and  being  immediately  signalled  out, 
witbont  any  exertion  on  his  part,  as  the  object  of  that 
Prince's  friendship,  the  moment  he  anivea  at  his  castle,  by 
a  wonderful  contingency,  he  becomes  the  depositary  of 
stat«  secrets,  and  assists  in  a  consultation  of  importance 
with  one  of  the  moat  powerful  Ministers  in  Europe.  And 
now  the  object  of  ao  much  friendship,  confidence,  «nd 
honour,  he  ia  suddenly  on  the  road  to  the  capita)  of  the 
Stat«  of  which  his  late  host  is  the  Prime  Ministor  and  his 
fHeod  the  chief  subject,  without  even  the  convenience  of  a 
common  letter  of  inti-oduction  ;  and  with  little  prospect  of 
▼iewing,  with  even  the  nsnal  advantages  of  a  common 
traveller,  one  of  the  most  interesting  of  European  Coui-ts. 

When  he  had  proceeded  about  half-way  up  the  turf  lane 
lie  found  a  private  road  to  hia  right,  which,  with  that 
spirit  of  adventure  for  which  Englishmen  are  celebrated,  he 
immediately  reaolved  must  not  only  lead  to  Reisenbiirg, 
bijt  also  carry  him  to  that  city  much  sooner  than  the  regular 
high  road.  He  had  not  advanced  far  up  this  road  before 
he  came  to  the  gate  at  which  he  had  parted  with  Beckeu- 
tbe  morning  that  gtaitVemoja  tsA  iQ^ksed.  t™!.  «* 
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onexpectedly  from  his  reverie  in  a  green  lano.  He  was 
snrpriaed  to  find  a  horseman  dianionnting'  at  tbe  gste^ 
Strtick  by  this  singnUir  CLrcum8ta,nce,  the  appcaraoca  of 
the  stranger  was  not  unnoticed.  He  was  a  tall  and  well 
proportioned  man,  and  as  the  traveller  passed  he  stared 
Vivian  so  fally  in  the  lace  that  onr  hero  did  not  foil  to 
remark  his  handsome  countenance,  the  expression  of  which, 
however,  was  rather  vacant  and  nnpleasing.  He  waa 
dressed  in  a  riding-coat  exactly  similar  to  the  one  always 
worn  by  BcckendorlTa  messenger,  and  had  Vivian  not 
seen  him  so  distinctly  he  would  have  mistaken  him  for 
that  person.  The  stranger  was  rather  indifferently  monuted, 
and  carried  his  cloak  and  a  small  portmanteau  at  the  back 
of  his  saddle. 

'I  suppose  it  is  the  hutler,'  said  Esspcr  George,  who 
now  spoke  for  the  first  time  since  hia  dismissal  ftom  th^ 
room.  Vivian  did  not  answer  hira  ;  not  because  he  enteiv 
tained  any  angiy  feeling  on  account  of  his  exceedingly  ua«l 
pleasant  visit.  By  no  means :  it  was  impossible  for  a  maQ' 
like  Vivian  Grey  to  cherish  an  irritated  feeling  for  ^ 
second.  But  he  did  not  exchange  a  syllable  with  EsspeC' 
George,  merely  becanse  he  was  not  in  the  humour  to  speuk. 
He  could  not  refrain  from  musing  on  the  singular  events 
of  the  last  few  days ;  and,  above  all,  the  character  of 
Bcckendorff  particularly  engrossed  his  meditation.  Their 
conversation  of  the  preceding  night  excited  in  hia  mintt 
new  feehiiga  of  wonder,  and  revived  emotions  which,  ha 
thought  were  dead  or  everlastingly  dormant.  Apparently,. 
the  philosophy  on  which  Beckendorff  had  regulated  bis> 
career,  and  by  which  he  had  arrived  at  his  pitch  of 
greatness,  was  exactly  the  same  with  which  he  himself, 
Vivian  Grey,  had  started  in  hfe ;  which  he  had  found  ss 
fatal  in  its  conseqaences  ;  which  he  believed  to  be  so  vain 
in  its  principles.  How  was  this  ?  What  radical  error  had 
he  committed  ?  It  required  little  consideration.  Thirty, 
and  more  than  thirty,  years  had  passed  over  the  head  of 
Beckendorff  ere  the  world  felt  his  power,  or  indeed  waa 
conacions  of  hia  existence.  A  deep  student,  not  only  of 
man  in  detail,  bnt  ofman  in  groups  ;  not  only  ofindividnala, 
bnt  of  nations ;  Beckendorfl'  had  hived  np  his  ample  know- 
ledge of  all  subjects  which  could  interest  his  fellow, 
creatures,  and  when  that  opportunity  which  in  this  world 
occurs  to  all  men  occurred  to  Beckendorff  he  was  prepared. 
tPUh  Boquirementa  equal   to  h\a  gemoa,  "BedicQiiirfl  ija- 
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pended  only  upon  himself,  and  succeeded,  Vivian  Grey, 
■with  a  mind  inferior  to  no  man's,  dashed  on  the  stage,  m 
Tears  a  boy,  though  in  feelings  a  man.  Brilliant  as  might 
have  been  his  genins,  his  acquirementa  necesBarily  were 
insnfflcient.  He  could  not  depend  only  upon  himself;  a 
conBeqnent  necessity  arose  to  have  reconrse  to  the  aasiat^ 
ance  of  others  ;  to  inspire  them  with  feelings  which  they 
could  not  share ;  and  humour  and  manage  tbe  petty 
weaknesses  which  he  himself  could  not  cKperience.  His 
coileagnea  were,  at  the  sume  time,  to  work  for  the  gratifica- 
tion of  their  own  private  interests,  the  moMt  palpable  of  all 
abstract  things ;  and  to  carry  into  execution  a  great 
pnrpose,  wbich  their  feeble  minds,  interested  only  by  the 
ftret  point,  cared  not  to  comprehead.  The  unnatnral  com- 
bination failed,  sad  its  originator  fell.  To  believe  that  he 
CKiuId  recur  again  to  the  hopes,  the  feehngs,  tlie  pnrsuitB  of 
his  boyhood,  he  folt  to  bo  tbe  vainest  of  dclnsions.  It  was 
the  expectation  of  a  man  like  BeckendorfT,  whose  career, 
though  difficttit,  though  hazardous,  had  been  uniformly 
Sacoeasful ;  of  a  man  who  mistook  cares  for  grief,  and 
Rnxiety  for  sorrow. 

Tbe  travellers  entered  the  city  at  sunset.  Proceeding 
through  an  ancient  and  unseemly  town,  fall  of  long,  nar- 
row, and  ill-paved  streets,  and  black  unevenly  built  houses, 
they  ascended  tho  hill,  on  the  top  of  which  waa  situated 
the  new  and  Besidence  town  of  Seisenbnrg.  The  proud 
palace,  the  white  squares,  the  architectural  streets,  the 
new  chnrches,  the  elegant  opera  house,  the  splendid  hotels, 
and  the  gay  public  gardens,  full  of  busts,  vases,  and  statues, 
and  Bnrrottuded  by  an  iron  railing  cast  out  of  the  caimon 
taken  from  both  sides  during  the  war  by  the  Eeisenburg 
troops,  and  now  formed  into  pikes  and  fasoea,  glittering 
■with  gilded  heads:  all  these,  sliining  in  the  setting  sun, 
produced  an  effect  which,  at  any  time  and  in  any  place, 
would  have  been  beautiful  and  striking;  but  on  the  present 
oocaeion  were  still  more  so,  from  the  remarkable  contrast 
they  afforded  to  the  ancient,  gloomy,  and  filthy  town 
through  which  Vivian  had  just  passed,  and  where,  from 
tho  lownesa  of  its  situation,  the  sun  had  already  set.  There 
much  difference  between  the  old  and  now  town  of 
between  the  old  barbarous  Margrave  and 
ibio  Grand  Didto. 
^cond  day  after  his  airival  at  Reisenburg, 
the    following    Wttcr  fcum  tVa  ^■r\ 
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of  LUtle  Lilliput.     His  luggage  did  not  accompany  the 

'  My  dear  Friend, 
'  By  the  time  you  have  received  this  I  shall  have  re- 
lurued  to  Tmriparva.  My  visit  to  a  certain  gentleman 
waa  prolonged  for  one  day.  I  never  can  convey  to  yon  by 
words  the  sense  I  entertHin  of  the  value  of  your  friendship 
find  of  your  services ;  I  tmst  that  time  will  afford  mo 
opportnnitiea  of  testitying  it  by  my  actions.  I  return  home 
liy  the  same  road  by  which  we  came;  you  remember  how 
excellent  the  road  was,  as  indeed  are  all  the  roads  in  Rei- 
Gcnbnrg;  that  must  be  confessed  by  aU.  I  fear  that  tlis 
most  partial  admii'crs  of  the  old  regime  cannot  say  as  ranch 
for  the  convenience  of  travelling  in  the  time  of  onr  fathers. 
Good  roads  are  most  excellent  things,  and  one  of  the  Srst 
marks  of  civilisation  and  prosperity.  The  Emperor  Napo- 
leon, who,  it  must  be  confessed,  had,  after  all,  no  coromoti.' 
mind,  was  celebrated  for  his  roads.  You  have  donbtlesAi 
edmtred  the  Rente  Napoleon  on  the  Rhine,  and  if  yon  travelj 
into  Italy  I  am  informed  that  you  will  he  equally,  and  ereB 
more,  strnck  by  the  passage  over  the  Simplon  and  the  othef^ 
Italian  roads,  Reisenbui-g  has  certainly  kept  pace  with  tht 
spirit  of  tile  time ;  nobody  can  deny  that ;  and  I  confesB  to 
you  that  the  more  I  consider  the  Bnbject  it  appears  to  me  tbat 
the  happiness,  prosperity,  and  content  of  a  statu  are  the  best 
evidences  of  the  wisdom  and  beneficent  rule  of  n  govern- 
ment. Many  things  are  very  excellent  in  theory,  which 
are  quite  the  reverse  in  practice,  and  even  ludicrous.  And 
while  we  sbonld  do  onr  most  to  promote  the  cause  and  up- 
hold the  interests  of  rational  liberty,  still,  at  the  same  time, 
we  should  ever  be  on  our  guard  against  the  ci^ude  ideas 
and  revolutionary  syslenis  of  those  who  arc  quite  inex- 
pci-ifnced  in  that  sort  of  particular  knowledge  which  is 
necessary  for  all  stittoemcn.  Nothing  is  so  easy  as  to  make 
things  look  fine  on  paper;  we  should  never  Ibi^t  that: 
there  ia  a  great  diScrence  between  high-sounding  general- 
ities and  laborious  details.  Is  it  reasonable  to  expect  Uint 
men  who  have  passed  their  lives  dreaniiii<,'  ia  colleges  and 
old  musty  xtudies  should  be  at  all  calculated  to  take  the 
head  of  affairs,  or  know  what  measures  those  at  the  head 
of  affairs  ought  to  adopt?  I  think  not.  A  certain  per- 
sonage, who  by-the-bye  is  one  of  the  most  clear-heMed. 
and  most  iKrfect  luBii  of  buaiueaa  V\\ft,t\  OTer\i»i*iJia-^ 
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Bare  of  being  acquainted  witti ;  n,  real  practical  man,  in 

short ;  be  tolls  mo  tliat  Professor  Skyrocket,  whom  yOQ 
will  most  Ukely  see  at  Reiseiiburg:,  wrote  an  article  in  the 
Military  Quarterly  Review,  which  ia  published  there,  on 
the  probable  expenses  of  a  war  between  Austria  and  Prus- 
ain,  and  forgot  the  irammiasariat  altogether.  Did  you  ever 
know  anything  so  ridiuulona  ?  What  basineae  have  such 
fellowB  to  meddle  with  affairs  of  state  ?  They  should  cer- 
tainly be  put  down  :  that,  I  think,  none  can  deny.  A  liberal 
spirit  in  government  ia  certainly  a  most  excellent  thing ;  bat 
wo  must  always  remember  tbab  liberty  may  degenerate 
into  Ijcentionanesa.  Liberty  ia  certainly  an  excellent  thing, 
that  all  admit ;  but,  aa  a  certain  person  very  well  observed, 
so  is  physic,  and  yot  it  ia  not  to  be  given  at  all  times,  bnt 
only  when  the  fr^me  ia  in  a  state  to  require  it.  People 
may  be  as  unprepared  for  a  wise  and  discreet  use  of  liberty, 
as  a  vulgar  person  may  be  for  the  management  of  a  great 
eetale  unexpectedly  inherited :  there  ia  a  great  deal  in 
this,  and,  iu  my  opinion,  there  are  caaea  in  which  to  force 
liberty  down  a  people's  throat  ia  presenting  them,  not 
with  a  blessing,  but  a  curae,  I  shall  send  your  lug- 
gage OB  immediately ;  it  is  very  probable  that  1  may  be  in 
town  at  the  end  of  the  week,  for  a  abort  time,    I  wish  much 

I  to  Bee  Bod  to  consult  you,  and  therefore  hope  that  yoa  will 
not  leave  Roisenburg  before  you  see 
'  Tour  failliful  and  obliged  friend, 
'Little  Lilliput.' 
Two  daya  after  the  receipt  of  this  letter  Essper  Georgo 
ran  into  the  room  with  a  much  lesa  solemn  physiognoay 
l^au  he  had  thought  proper  to  assume  siuce  his  master's 
arrival  at  Rcisenburg. 

'  Lord,  sir !   whom  do  yon  think  I  have  jnsfc  met  ?  * 
*  Whom  ? '  asked  Vivian  with  eagemeas,  for,  as  ia  always 
•the  caae  when  sucli  quettions  are  asked  us,  he  was  thinking 
■of  every  person  in  the  world  except  the  right  one.   '  It  might 

'To  think  that  I  should  see  him  !'  continued  Easper. 

s  a  man,  then,'  thonglit  Vivian  i   '  who  ia  it  at  once, 

'  1  thought  you  would  not  guess,  sir  I    It  will  qaice  cure 
>u  to  hear  it ;  Master  RodolpL  ! ' 
'  Master  Rodolph  ! ' 
'Ay!  and  there's  great  news  ra  the  -wmi-.' 
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*  Which  of  ooarse  you  have  eonfide&tiaUj  ostract«d  from 
liira.     Pray  let  ns  have  it.' 

'The  Princo  of  Little  Lillipiit  is  coming  to  Beiaenburg,' 
said  EsHper. 

'  Well !  I  had  Home  idea  of  that  before,'  said  Virian, 

'  Oh  !  then,  you  know  it  all,  air,  I  enppose,'  said  Esapep, 
■w-ith  a  look  of  great  disappointment. 

'  I  know  nothing  more  than  I  have  lacntioned,'  said  lui. 
master. 

'  What !  do  yon  not  know,  sir,  that  the  Prince  has. 
come  oyer;  that  he  ia  jj^oing  to  hve  at  Court;  and  be». 
Heaven  knows  what !  That  he  is  to  cany  a  staff  eve:T  day 
before  the  Grand  Duke  at  dinner;  does  not  my  mEister  knonri 

'  I  know  nothing  of  all  tliis ;  and  so  tell  me  in  pliuv, 
German  what  the  case  ia.' 

'Well,  then,'  continued  Essper,  'I  suppose  yon  do  1 
know  that  his  Highness  the  Prince  is  to  be  his  Excellency 
the  Grand  Marshal,  that  unfortunate  but  principal  office?* 
of  state  having  received  hia  dismissal  yesterday.  They  a 
coming  up  immediately.  Not  a  moment  is  to  be  Ioat|- 
which  seems  to  me  very  odd.  MaiSter  Rodolph  is  arrajigingi 
everything;  and  he  lias  thia  morning  purchased  from  hit* 
master's  predecessor  his  palace,  fnmitnre,  winee,  and. 
pictures ;  in  short,  his  whole  establishment :  the  laim! 
Grand  Marshal  consohng  himself  for  hia  losa  of  office,  an4 
revenging  himself  on  his  successor,  by  selling  him  his 
property  at  a  hundred  per  cent,  profit.  However,  Mastes 
Rodolph  8eem.a  quite  contented  with  hia  bargain ;  an4' 
your  luggage  is  come,  sir.  His  Highness,  the  Prince,  ■will. 
be  in  town  at  the  end  of  the  week  ;  and  all  the  men  are  to 
ho  put  in  new  livery.  Mr.  Amelm  is  to  be  hia  Highnesft'i 
chamberlain,  and  Von  Neuwied  master  of  the  horse.  " 
you  see,  air,  you  were  right ;  and  that  old  puss  in  boots 
was  no  ti'aitor,  after  all.  Upon  my  soul,  I  did  not  mnob 
believe  you,  sir,  antil  I  heard  all  this  good  news.' 


About  a  week  after  hia  arrival  at  Reisenhurg,  aa  Vivian 
waa  at  breaklfist,  the  door  opened,  and  Mr.  Sievein 
onterod. 


r'  1  did  not  think  Uiat  our  next  meeting  wonld  be  in  this 
city,'   Baid  Mr.  Sievera,  smiling. 
'  His  Highness,  of  cimrae,  informed  me  of  your  arrival,' 
Raid  Vivian,  as  he  greeted  him  cordially, 

'  Ton,  I  nnderatimd,  ai-e  the  diplomatist  whom  I  am  to 
th&nk  for  fiadiiig  myaulf  again  at  Reisenburg.  Let  me,  at 
the  same  time,  express  my  gmtitnde  for  yonr  kind  oflicoa 
to  nie,  and  congratnlate  you  on  the  brilliancy  of  your 
talenta  for  negotiation.  Little  did  I  think,  wiion  I  waA 
giving  you,  the  other  day,  an  account  of  Mr.  Beckendorff, 
tjtat  the  informivtioa  would  have  been  of  such  service  to  you.' 
'  I  am  afraid  jou  have  nothing  to  thank  me  for  ;  thongh, 
certiwnly,  had  tlie  office  of  arranging  the  terms  between 
the  parties  devolved  on  me,  my  first  tliongbts  would  have 
been  for  a  gentleman  for  whom  I  have  so  much  regard  and 

§  respect  as  Mr.  Sievers.' 
'  Sir !  I  feel  honoured ;  you  already  speak  like  a  finished 
pDurtier.     Pray,  what  ia  to  be  your  office  P  ' 
'  I  fear  Mr.  Beckendorff  will  not  resign  in  my  favonr ; 
Mid  my  ambition  is  so  exulted  that  T  cannot  condescend  to 
take  anything  under  the  Pi'emiersiiip.' 

'  You  are  not  to  be  tempted  by  a  Grand  Marshalship  ! ' 
■aid  Mr,  Sievers.  '  You  hardly  expected,  when  you  wei-e 
«t  Torriparva,  to  witness  such  a  rapid  termination  of  the 
pafa'iotisra  of  our  good  friend.  I  think  you  said  yon  have 
seen  him  since  your  arrival :   the  interview  must  have  been 


VIVIAN  GREY.  335 


I 


at  all.     I  immediately  congratulated  him  on  the 

fcdioioufl  arrangements  which  had  been  concluded;  and, 
relieve  his  awkwardness,  took  some  credit  to  myself  for 
Laving  partially  assisted  ia  bringing  about  the  result.  The 
sabject  was    not  again  mentioned,  and  I  dare  say  never 

'  It  ia  a  cnrioQS  business,'  said  Sievors.  '  The  Prince  is 
a  mRn  who,  rather  than  have  given  me  up  to  the  Grand 
Duke;  me,  with  whom  lie  was  not  connected,  and  who,  of 
my  own  accord,  sought  his  hospitality  ;  sooner,  I  repeat,  than 
have  delivered  me  ap,  he  would  have  had  his  castle  razed 
to  the  ground  and  fifty  swords  through  bis  heart ;  and 
yet,  without  tho  slightest  compunction,  has  this  same  man 
fleBertod,  with  the  gi-eatest  coolness,  the  party  of  which,  ten 
days  ago,  ho  was  the  zealous  leader.  How  can  you  account 
fitr  this,  except  it  be,  as  1  have  long  suBpcctcd,  that  in  poli- 
'■     iiore  positively  ia  no  feeling  ot  hnnnttt^    ^-jw^  (swo'va    | 
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a  tliat  not  osly  lijmsolf,  but  liia  colleagues  aiaA  hn 
rivals,  are  woikiog  for  their  own  priTate  purpose ;  an5 
that  however  a  party  may  apparently  be  assisting  in  bnug- 
ing  about  a  result  of  common  benefit,  that  noverthelessj 
and  in  fact,  eajh  ia  conBcijns  that  ho  is  the  tool  of  an- 
other. With  such  an  anderatanding,  treason  is  an  especteti 
affair;  and  the  only  point  to  coosider  is,  who  shall  be  so 
unfortunate  as  to  be  the  despvted,  instead  of  the  deserter. 
It  is  only  fair  to  his  Highness  to  slate  that  Beokendorff  gare 
him  incontestable  evidence  tliat  he  !iad  bad  a  private  inteP* 
view  with  every  one  of  the  mediatised  Piinces.  They  weiw 
the  dupes  of  the  wily  Minister.  In  thoBO  nogotiationa  iie. 
became  acquainted  with  tboir  plans  and  characterB,  and 
could  estimate  the  probability  of  thoirsucceaa.  The  goldea 
bribe,  which  was  in  turn  dandled  before  the  eyea  of  allj 
had  been  ill  ways  reserved  for  the  most  powerful,  our  friencE 
His  secession  and  tlio  consequent  desertion  of  liia  relativoa 
destroy  the  party  for  ever;  while,  at  the  same  time,  thai 
party  have  not  even  the  consolation  of  a  good  conscience 
to  uphold  them  in  their  adversity  ;  but  feel  that  in  case  rf 
their  clamour,  or  of  any  attempt  to  stir  np  the  people  bj* 
their  hollow  patiiotiam,  it  is  in  the  power  of  tlio  Minister 
to  eipose  and  crush  tbem  for  ever.  • 

'ill  this,'  said  Vivian,  '  makes  me  the  more  rejoice  thaH 
our  frieud  has  got  out  of  their  clutches  ;  bo  will  mak 
excellent  Grand  Marsbal ;  and  you  must  not  forget,  mj' 
dear  sir,  that  he  did  not  forget  you.  To  tell  you  the  trutii{ 
althongb  1  did  not  flatter  myself  that  I  should  benefit 
daring  my  stiiy  at  Reisenbnrg  by  his  influence,  I  am  nott 
the  least  surprised  at  the  termbiation  of  our  visit  to  Mr^ 
Beckcndorff.  I  bave  seen  too  many  of  these  affairs  not  td' 
have  been  quite  aware,  tlie  wliole  time,  tliat  it  wonld  rtti 
qnire  veiy  little  trouble,  and  very  few  sacrifices  on  tlie  paH! 
of  Mr.  Beckendorfi",  to  quasln  the  whole  cabal.  By-th&t 
bye,  our  visit  to  him  was  highly  amusing;  be  is  a  singnla^ 

'He  liaabad,  iievertheleaa,'  said  Sievers,  *  a  difficult  p 
to  play.  Had  it  not  been  for  yon,  t^e  Prince  wonld  bavii 
perhaps  imagined  that  be  naa  only  trifling  with  him  ngaiii^ 
and  terminated  the  interview  abruptly  and  in  disgaat^ 
Having  brought  the  Grand  Duke  to  terms,  and  havintf 
arranged  the  interview,  Beckcndorff  of  courfe  imagin© 
that  all  ftiis  finished.  The  very  day  that  you  arrived  > 
iiB  bouse    be  Iiad    received   ileB\iTAc'\st&  ^toto  V™  'fliuof 
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TTIghneea,  recalling  bia  promiso,  aod  revoking  Ueukeiidoi-fTa 
aallioritf  to  use  his  uulimitpd  discrstioti  in  tliis  busiiiees. 
The  difficulty  thou  was  to  avoid  discasaion  vtitli  the  Prince, 
with  whom  he  was  not  prepared  to  negotiate  ;  and,  at  the 
Bftme  time,  withont  letting  hia  Highness  out  of  hia  sight, 
to  induce  the  Grand  Duke  to  resume  hia  old  view  of  the 
CHse.  The  firat  night  that  yon  were  there  Beckecdorff 
rode  np  to  Reisenbnrg,  saw  the  Grand  Duke,  wfta  rcfaaed, 
through  the  intrigues  of  Madame  Carolina,  the  reqneated 
authority,  and  reaigned  hia  power.  When  bo  was  a  mile 
on  hia  return,  ho  was  aummoned  back  to  the  palace;  and 
hia  Royal  Highneaa  aeked,  as  a  favour  from  liis  tutor,  four- 
Hnd-twenfcy  honra'  conaideration.  This  Be ckendorlf  granted, 
on  the  condition  that,  in  case  the  Grand  Duke  assented  to 
the  terms  pi'opoaed,  hia  R-oyal  Highnesa  ahouUl  hiniaelf  be 
the  bearer  of  the  proposition  ;  and  that  there  should  be  no 
written  promises  to  recalJ,  and  no  more  written  autho- 
to  revoke.  The  terms  wore  hard,  but  Beckendorff 
'ino  inflexible.  On  the  second  night  of  yonr  visit  a  mca- 
Bengor  arrived  with  a  despatch,  advising  Beckendiirir  of 
the  intended  arrival  of  his  Royal  Highness  on  the  nost 
morning.  The  ludicrous  intrusion  of  yonr  amusing  ser- 
vant prevented  yon  from  being  present  at  the  great  int«r- 
viow,  in  which  I  understand  Beckendorff  for  the  moment 
laid  aaide  all  hia  capricea.  Our  friend  acted  with  great 
fimmeBa  and  energy.  He  would  not  be  satislled  even  with 
Uie  personal  pledge  and  written  promise  of  the  Grand  Duke, 
hot  demanded  that  he  ahotild  receive  the  seals  of  office 
within  a  week ;  so  that,  had  the  Court  not  been  sincere, 
his  aituation  with  hia  former  party  would  not  have  beoa  in- 
jured. It  is  fwtoniahing  how  very  iicute  even  a  dull  man  is 
when  his  own  interests  are  at  stake  !  Had  hia  Highue.ss 
been  the  agent  of  aaother  person,  he  would  probably  havo 
committed  many  blunders,  have  made  diaadvantageoua 
^erma,  or  perhaps  have  been  thoroughly  duped.  Self-in. 
l^veBl  is  the  finest  eye-water.' 

r  '  And  what  says  Madame  Carohna  to  all  this  ? ' 
*  . '  Oh  !  according  to  custom,  she  has  changed  already,  and 
Biinka  the  whole  bnaineaa  niimirably  arranged.  Hia  Higli- 
nesa  is  her  grand  favourite,  and  my  little  pupil  Mas  her 
pet.  I  think,  however,  on  the  whole,  the  boy  is  fondest  of 
the  Gi-ftnd  Duke,  whom,  if  yon   remember,  he  waa  always 

'irming  you  in  confidence  that  he  intended  to  assassinate. 

\d  aa  fat  your  obedient  scrvaui,'  aavA  Si\«ve«  \*i"«vv.'jj. 
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'  liere  am  I  once  more  the  Aristarchos  of  lier  coterie.  Hei . 
frientla,  by-the-byp,  view  the  acceasion  of  the  Prince  witk 
no  pleased  cyea  ;  and,  anticipating  that  hia  jnnctnre  with  tibv 
Minister  ia  only  a  prelude  to  their  final  diaperaion,  thef 
are  compenaatuig  Tor  the  approaching  termination  of  thev 
career  by  annsnal  violence  and  fresh  fervour,  Btrngin^ 
hke  mosqnitoa  before  a  atonn,  consciona  of  their  iiiipendiiijf 
destmction  from  the  clearance  of  the  atmoaphere.  As  fi^' 
myaelf,  I  have  nothiDg  more  to  do  with  them.  Liberty  and' 
philosophy  are  fine  words;  bat  nrtil  I  find  men  are  pre* 
pared  to  cnltivata  them  both  in  a  wiser  spirit  I  aliall  re* 
main  quiet.  I  have  no  idea  of  being  banished  and  impri' 
BODod  becanso  a  parcel  of  knaves  are  making  a  vile  use  at' 
the  trntha  which  I  disseminate.  In  my  opinion,  philoso* 
phera  have  said  enough ;  now  let  men  act.  Bnt  all  thi*' 
time  I  have  forgotten  to  ask  you  how  yon  like  Reiaenbnrgi'' 

'  I  can  hardly  say  ;  with  the  exception  of  yesterday,  whatf 
I  rode  Max  round  the  ramparts,  I  hare  not  been  once  out 
of  the  hotel.  But  to-day  I  feel  so  well  that,  if' yon  are  dia* 
poaed  for  a  lounge,  I  should  like  it  .above  all  things.'  < 

'  I  am  quit*  at  your  service  ;  but  I  must  not  forget  thtA 
I  am  the  bearer  of  a  raiasive  to  you  from  hia  Eicellenty 
the  Grand  Mai'shaL  You  are  invited  to  join  the  court: 
dinner  to-day,  and  be  preaented ' 

'  Really,  my  dear  sir,  an  invalid ' 

'  Well !  if  you  do  not  like  it,  you  must  make  your  exec 

to  him  ;  bnt  it  really  Is  the  pleaaantest  way  of  commenciBJ 
your  acquaintance  at  Court,  and  only  allowed  to  diatingne* 
among  which,  aa  you  are  the  friend  of  tlie  new  Graiu 
Marahal,  yon  are  of  conrse  considered.  No  one  is  pettet 
so  innch  as  a  political  apostate,  except,  perhapa,  a  religion^; 
one ;  so  at  present  we  are  all  in  high  feather.  Yon  hat 
better  dine  at  the  palace  to-day.  Everything  quite  easy 
and,  by  an  agreeable  relaxation  of  state,  neither  sword* 
bags,  nor  trains  are  necessary.  Hava  you  seen  the  palace  f ' 
I  suppose  not.  We  will  look  at  it,  and  then  call  on  thi 
Prince.' 

The  gentlemen  accordingly  left  the  hotel ;  and  procee 
down  the  principal  street  of  the  New  Town,  they  c 
into  a  large  square,  or  Place  d'Armea.     A  conple  of  regii 
menta  of  infantry  were  exercisinij  in  it. 

'A  specimen  of  our  standing  army,'  said  Siev 
tbe  war  time,  this  little    State  broa^ht  thirty  thoasan 
ij^ATf- disciplined  and  weU-JVppo\n\ei  VTOD^amy 
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TliLs  efficient  oonticgont  was,  at  tlie  sfime  fiino,  tlie  origin 
of  our  national  prosperity  and  onr  national  debt.  For  wo 
have  a  national  debt,  sir !  I  asBnre  yon  wc  nre  prond  of  it, 
and  consider  it  the  most  decided  sign  of  buiog  a  great 
iple.  Our  force  in  times  of  peace  in,  of  course,  mnoh 
Inced.  We  have,  however,  still  eight  thoiisanil  men, 
perfecily  uniiecesaary.  The  moat  curioua  thing  13, 
it,  to  keep  up  the  pntronag'e  of  the  Court  and  please  tlio 
-Jiobility,  though  we  have  cnt  doivn  our  army  two-thirda, 
%e  have  never  rodnced  the  nnmber  of  our  generals  ;  and 
MO,  at  this  moment,  among  our  eight  thousand  men,  we 
i4onnt  about  forty  general  officora,  being  one  to  every  two 
hundred  privates.  We  have,  however,  which  perhaps  yon 
would  not  snspeet,  one  military  genius  among  our  multi- 
tude of  heroes.  The  Count  von  Sohnspeer  ia  worthy  of 
being  one  of  Napoleon's  marshals.  Who  he  ia  no  on« 
exactly  knows  ;  some  say  on  illegitimate  son  of  13eckendorff. 
Oertiiin  it  is  that  he  owes  his  nobility  to  his  sword  ;  and 
as  certain  ia  it  that  he  is  to  be  counted  among  the  very 
few  who  share  the  Minister's  confidence.  Von  Sohnspeer 
llaa  cerlainly  performed  a  thousand  brilliant  exploits ;  yet, 
in  my  opinion,  the  not  least  splendid  day  of  his  life  was 
that  of  the  battle  of  Icipsic.  He  ivae  on  the  side  of  the 
Pronch,  and  fought  against  tho  Allies  with  desperate  fury. 
When  be  saw  that  all  was  over,  and  the  Allies  triumphant, 
calling  out  "Germany  for  ever!"  he  dashed  against  his 
,'forraer  friends,  and  captured  from  the  flying  Gauls  a 
'.red  pieces  of  cannon.  He  hastened  to  the  tent  of  tho 
perors  with  hia  blood-red  sword  in  his  hand,  and  at  the 
16  time  congratulated  them  on  tlie  triumph  of  their 
^nse,  and  presented  them  with  his  hard-earned  trophies. 
The  manranvre  was  perfectly  sueeessful ;  and  the  troopa  of 
Beisenburg,  complimented  as  true  Germans,  were  pitied  for 
tteir  former  unlmppy  fate  in  being  forced  to  light  against 
itiieiT  fatherland,  and  were  immediately  enrolled  in  the  allied 
it;  as  such,  they  received  a  duo  share  of  all  the  plunder. 
18  a  grand  genius,  young  Master  von  Sohnspeer  ?' 
Decidedly!  Worthy  of  being  a  companion  of  the  fight- 
■  bastards  of  the  middle  ages.  This  ia  a  fine  aqnare.' 
Very  grand  indeed  !  Precedents  for  some  of  the  archi. 
itnrai  combinations  could  hardly  be  found  at  Athens  or 
nevertheless  the  genci'al  effect  ia  magnificent.  Do 
admire  this  plan  of  making  every  elevation  of  an  order 
ith    the  purpoao  ot  IKa  \ivi'ifci^'i     S^si,  ^-st 


^_.'ibrme 
^^^nadi 
^^pnpe 
^n»me 
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I  lUo  oppoaito  aide  of  tlie  squara  ia  tlio  jiftlaca' 
The  Corinthian  order,  which  ia  evident  in  all  ita  detaili^ 
finits  well  thu  character  of  the  structure.  Jt  accords  n'"" 
royal  pomp  and  elcgiince,  with  f6tea  and  banquets,  i 
inteiior  magnificence.  On  the  other  Imnd,  what  a  hap{^ 
contrast  ia  afforded  to  thia  gorgeous  structure  by  thf 
Hovcre  simplicity  of  this  Tuscan  Palace  of  Juatice.  The 
School  of  Arts,  in  the  farthest  comer  of  the  sqaare,  j^ 
properly  entei'ed  through  an  Ionic  portico.  Let  na  go  iatft 
the  palace.  Here  not  only  doca  oiir  monai-ch  reside,  lint 
(an  arrangoment  which  I  much  admire)  here  are  deposited^ 
in  a  gallery  worthy  of  the  treasures  it  contains,  our  supei^ 
collection  of  pictures.  They  are  the  private  property  of  hijf 
Royal  Higbneas  ;  but,  as  ia  usually  the  cose  under  despotifti 
Princes,  the  people,  equally  his  property,  are  flattered  by 
the  collection  being  styled  the  "  Puldic  Gallery."  ' 

The  hour  of  the  court  dinner  at  Beisenburg  was  twif 
o'clock,  about  which  time,  in  England,  a  man  first  romein^ 
bars  tbe  fatal  necessity  of  shaving ;  though,  by-the-by* 
thia  allusion  is  not  a  very  happy  one,  for  in  this  countgl 
shaving  is  a  ceremony  at  present  somewhat  obsolete-  -aC 
two  o'clock,  however,  our  hero,  accompanying  the  Gli^n^ 
Marshal  and  Mr.  Sievcra,  reached  the  palace.  In  tlU 
saloon  were  aasembled  various  guosta,  chiefly  ftttacbed  U 
the  Court.  Immediately  after  the  arrival  of  onr  party,  thft 
Grand  Duke  and  Madame  Carolina,  followed  by  their 
cbanibcrlains  and  ladies  in  waitmg,  entered.  Tl:e  little 
Prince  Masimilian  strutuid  in  between  his  Royal  Highnes 
and  his  fair  Consort,  having  bold  of  a  hand  of  each.  Th 
urchin  was  much  changed  in  appearance  since  Vivian  firat , 
saw  him ;  be  was  dressed  in  the  complete  uniform  of  a,. 
captain  of  tbe  Royal  Guards,  having  been  presented  willij 
,a  commission  on  the  day  of  hia  arrival  at  Court.  A  bri^ 
]iB.nt  star  glittered  on  his  scarlet  <»at,  and  paled  thv 
splendour  of  his  golden  epaulettea.  The  dutiea,  howevei^ 
of  the  princely  captain  were  at  pi'esent  confined  to  tlia 
pleasing  esertion  of  carrying  the  bon-bon  box  of  Madamft 
Carolina,  tbe  contenta  of  which  were  chiefly  reserved  for 
bis  own  gratification.  In  the  Grand  Duke  Vivian  v 
□ot  surprised  to  recognise  the  horseman  tvbom  he  had  n 
in  tbe  private  road  on  the  morning  of  his  departure  5-oq( 
Mr.  Deckcudorlf 's ;  his  conversation  tvith  Sievors  ha^ 
/ji-r:pared  him  fur  this.  Madame  Carolina  wbb  in  Appeary 
Anoe  Parisian  of  the  liiKheat  orAev  ■.  \.Wv  vs  \o  wk-j^ss 
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ifbiHite  Egure  and  an  indescribable  tournnre,  an  invisible 
foot,  a  coantenance  full  of  esprit  and  intelligence,  without 
a  Biuglf!  rijgular  feature,  and  large  and  very  bright  black 
eyea.  Madaine'a  haii'  waa  iif  tho  same  colour,  and  arranged 
in  the  most  effective  manner.  Her  cashmere  would  have 
graced  the  Feast  of  Bases,  and  bo  engrossed  yonr  atten- 
tion that  it  waa  long  before  you  obsei-ved  the  rest  of  her 
costume,  in  which,  however,  tracoa  of  a  creative  genius 
were  immediately  visible ;  in  short,  Madame  Carolina  waa 
not  fiLshionable,  but  fashion  herself.  Ici  a  subsequent 
chapter,  at  a  ball  which  we  have  in  preparation,  we  will 
make  np  for  this  brief  notice  of  her  costume  by  publishing 
her  court  dress.  For  the  sake  of  our  fair  readers,  however, 
we  will  not  pass  over  the  ornament  in  her  hair.  The  comb 
which  supported  her  elaborate  carls  was  invisible,  except 
at  each  end,  whence  it  threw  out  a  large  Psyche's  wing  of 
golden  web,  the  eyea  of  which  were  formed  of  rubies  en- 
circled  with  turquoises. 

The  Boyal  party  made  a  progress  round  the  circle. 
Jladame  Carolina  fii'st  presented  her  delicate  and  faintly. 
>aged  cheek  to  the  hump-backed  Crown  Prince,  who 
^  utrcely  raised  his  ojos  from  tho  ground  as  he  performed 
:llie  aocnstomed  coni'tesy.  One  or  two  Royal  relatives, 
who  were  on  a  visit  at  the  palace,  were  honoured  by  the 
Bftma  compliment,  The  Grand  Duke  bowed  graciously  and 
gracefully  to  every  individual;  and  his  lady  accompanied 
the  bow  by  a  apeech,  which  was  at  the  same  time  per- 
sonal and  piquant,  The  flrst  great  duty  of  a  monarch  is 
to  know  how  to  bow  skilfully  I  nothing  is  more  difficnlt, 
and  nothing  more  important.  A  Royal  bow  may  often 
quell  a  rohellioo,  and  sometimes  crush  a  conspiracy.  It 
slionld  at  the  same  time  be  both  general  and  individual ; 
equally  addressed  to  the  company  assembled,  and  to  every 
single  person  in  the  assembly.  Our  own  sovereign  bows 
to  perfection.  His  bow  is  eloqnent,  and  will  always  render 
fin  oration  on  liLs  part  unnecessary  ;  which  is  a  great  point, 
fop  harangues  are  not  regal.  Nothing  is  more  audignifled 
tban  to  make  a  speech.  It  is  from  the  first  an  acknowledg- 
ment that  you  aro  under  tho  necessity  of  oiplaining,  or 
conciliating,  or  convincing,  or  confuting  ;  in  short,  that  yon 
are  not  omnipotent,  but  opposed, 

^  The  bow  of  the  Grand  Duke  of  R«isenburg  was  a  first- 
fgifO  bow,  and  always  produced  a  great  sensatioa  with  the 
"    io;>]e,  partJcularJ^-  if  it  were  foUo-ned  M^  bj  a  y*^**^^™*- 
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tion  for  n  public  fCte  or  6reiTorkB  ;  then  his  Royal  High- 
ness' popularity  was  at  its  height.  But  Madame  Carolim^ 
after  having  hy  a  few  magic  sentencBB  perauaded  the  wlioto 
raom  that  she  took  a  pecaliar  interest  in  titc  happiness  at- 
every  individual  present,  has  reached  Vivian,  who  stood 
next  to  his  friend  tlie  Grand  Marshal.  Ha  was  presented' 
by  that  groat  officer,  and  received  most  graciously.  For  tl 
moment  the  room  thought  that  his  Eojal  Highness  waft 
iihout  to  speak;  but  lie  only  smiled,  lladame  Carolin*^ 
liowever,  said  a  great  deal ;  and  stood  not  leas  than  six^ 
seconds  complimenting  the  English  nation,  and  particularljf 
the  specimen  of  that  celebrated  people  who  tiow  had  tlitt< 
honour  of  being  presented  to  her,  No  oue  spoke  more  M, 
a,  given  time  than  Madame  Carolina ;  and  as,  while  tiSit 
eloquent  words  fell  from  her  deep  red  lips,  her  bright  cyt» 
were  invariably  fixed  on  those  of  the  person  she  addresaoc^ 
what  she  did  say,  as  invariably,  was  very  effective.  Viv" 
had  only  time  to  give  a  nod  of  recognition  to  hia  frit 
Max,  for  the  company,  arm-in-arm,  now  formed  into  a  prQ^ 
cession  to  the  dining  saloon.  Vivian  was  parted  from  tlta 
Grand  Marshal,  who,  as  the  highest  officer  of  state  preseaL 
followed  immediately  after  the  Grand  Dnke-  Oar  ben^^ 
companion  was  Mr.  Sievers.  Although  it  was  not  a  stntd 
dinner,  the  party,  from  being  swelled  by  the  sniteB  of  il  * 
royal  visitors,  was  numerous ;  and  aa  the  Court.  AccupidA 
the  centre  of  the  table,  Vivian  was  too  distant  to  listen  tk 
the  conversation  of  Madame,  who,  however,  he  well  pott 
coived,  from  the  animation  of  her  countenunce,  waa  d*' 
lighted  and  delighting.  Tlie  Grand  Dake  spoka  little,  but 
listened,  hke  a  lover  of  three  days,  to  the  accents  of  hiB  ae» 
eompliahed  consort.  The  arrangement  of  a  German  dinnOT 
promotes  conversation.  The  numerous  dishes  are  at  oncA 
placed  Qpon  the  table;  and  when  the  curious  eye  has  well 
examined  their  contents,  the  whole  dinner,  untouched,  dia- 
nppears.  Although  this  circumstance  ia  rather  alarming  tft 
a  novice,  his  terror  aoon  gives  place  to  self-con gratnlatif^j 
when  he  finds  the  banquet  re-appear,  each  dish  completet^ 
carved  and  cut  up.  ■ 

'Not  being  Sunday,'  said  Mr.  Sievers,  '  there  is  no  opatA: 
ta-nig>ht.  Wo  are  to  meet  again,  I  believe,  at  the  palace,  ifli 
a  few  hours,  at  Modame  Carolina's  soiree  In  the  mead'' 
time,  you  had  better  accompany  his  Excellency  to  the  pubIio> 

gardens;  that  is  the  fashionable  drive.     I  shall  go  lujint^ 

and  Bmoke  a  pipe.' 
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Tbe  circle  of  luci  publiu  gai'dtiiia  of  Rfiauiiburg  exliibited 
exactly,  altbongli  apon  a  smallQi*  scale,  the  mme  faaliionB 
and  the  aama  frivolities,  t!ie  same  characters  and  the  samo 
affectations,  as  tho  Hyde  Park  of  London,  or  the  Charara 
Blys^ea  of  Paris,  the  Prater  of  Vienna,  tho  Corso  of  Borne 
or  Milan,  or  tlic  Cascine  of  Florence.  There  wa8  the  female 
leader  of  ton,  hated  by  her  own  ses  and  adored  by  the 
other,  and  rnlinf;  both  ;  mling  both  by  the  same  [irincipli:  of 
action,  and  by  the  influence  of  the  same  quality  which 
creates  the  arbitress  of  faahion  in  aU  conntries,  by  courage 
to  break  through  the  conventional  caatoniB  of  an  artificial 
olfkBS,  and  by  talents  to  ridicule  all  thoae  who  dare  follow 
her  innOTating-  esamplo;  attracting  nnivcraa!  notice  by  her 
own  singularity,  and  at  the  same  time  eoncibating  the 
support  of  those  from  whom  she  dares  to  differ,  by  employ- 
ing her  inflnence  in  preventing  others  from  violating  their 
laws.  The  arbitresa  of  fashion  is  one  who  is  allowed  to  be 
singular,  in  order  that  she  may  suppress  singularity  ;  aha 
ia  exempted  from  all  laws  ;  but,  by  receiving  the  dictator- 

"lip,  ahe  ensures  the  deapotiam.  Then  there  was  that 
Lysterious  being  whose  influence  is  perhaps  even  more 
irprisiug  than  the  dominion  of  the  female  despot  of  man- 

lera,  for  she  wields  a  power  which  can  be  analysed  and 
eomprebended ;  I  mean  the  male  authority  in  coats,  cravats, 
and  ehnrgers  ;  who,  without  fortune  and  without  rank,  and 
aometimes  merely  through  the  bold  obtrusion  of  a  fantastic 
'teste,  becomes  the  glass  of  fashion  in  which  even  royal 
dnkes  and  the  moat  aristocratic  noblea  hasten  to  adjust 
feemselveft,  and  the  mould  by  which  tho  ingenious  youth 
of  a  whole  nation  ia  enthnaiaatically  formed.  There  is  a 
Brranjnoll  in  every  country. 

Vivian,  who,  after  a  round  or  two  with  tho  Grand  Mar- 
Bhfll,  had  mounted  Max,  was  presented  by  the  young  Count 
Ton  Bemstorff,  the  aon  of  tlie  Grand  Ciiamberlain,  to  whose 
(are  be  had  been  specLilly  commended  by  the  Prince,  to  the 
lovely  Countess  von  S— — .  Tho  examination  of  this  high 
H^oiity  was  rigid  and  her  report  satisfactory.  When 
Vivian  quitted  the  side  of  her  britzska  half  a  dozen  dandies 
immediately  rode  up  to  learn  the  result,  and,  on  being  in- 
formed, they  eimultaueously  cantered  up  to  young  Von 
Bemstorff,  and  requested  to  have  the  honour  of  being  intro- 
duced to  his  highly-interesting  friend.  All  these  exquisitea 
whit«  hats  lined  with  crimtion,  in  consequence  of  the 
of  the  nli-iufluential  Emi^tu  mn.  kbVut^i^'aa.'^vM^., '^^ 


^^^ 
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the  preceding  day,  boeu  kept  sacred  from  the  pt'ofaning  a, 
hy  that  most  tasteful  covering.  The  young  lords  were 
load  in  their  commendiitions  of  this  latest  eTidenoe  of  Von 
Aslingeo'a  liapjiv  genius,  and  rallied  with  unmerciful  spirit 
the  nnfortnnntc  Von  Bcmstorff  for  not  having  yet  nioimtrf 
the  all-perfect  chapeau.  Like  all  Von  Asltngen's  introdoaJ 
tions,  it  was  aa  remarkable  for  good  taste  as  for  strikmgi, 
bingularity  ;  they  had  no  donbt  it  would  have  a  great  roiw 
exactly  the  style  of  thing  fur  a  hot  autiuuu,  and  it  Buiteo- 
BO  admii-ably  \vitli  the  clarot-co loured  riding  coat  whiclt 
Madame  considered  Von  Aslingen's  chef-d'cenvre.  Inimi-', 
table  Von  Aslingen  I  As  they  were  in  these  raptures,  tot 
Vivifui's  delight  and  to  their  dismay,  the  object  of  thein 
admiration  appeared.  Our  hero  was,  of  course,  ansioas  to- 
see  BO  interesting  a  character ;  hut  he  could  scarcely  believft 
that  ho,  in  fact,  beheld  the  ingenious  introdnoer  of  whila 
and  crimson  hats,  find  the  Btill  happier  inventor  of  thosa 
chef-d'ceavres,  claret-coloui'ed  riding  coats,  when  hia  attM^i 
tion  was  directed  to  a  horseman  who  wore  a  pecaliar^ 
high  heavy  black  hat  and  a  frogged  and  furred  frock,  bilU' 
toned  up,  although  it  was  a  most  sultry  day,  to  hia  very,' 
QOse.  How  singular  is  the  slavery  of  fashion  1  Notwitb^ 
standing  their  mortification,  the  unexpected  costume  of 
Von  Aslingen  appeared  only  to  increaae  the  young  lords' 
admiration  of  his  character  and  accomplishments ;  and 
instead  of  feeling  that  he  was  an  insolent  pretender,  whose 
fame  originated  in  his  inaulting  their  tastes,  and  osist«d 
only  by  t,heir  sufferance,  all  cantered  away  with  the  detet^ 
luination  of  wearing  on  the  next  day,  even  if  it  were  to  coat 
them  each  a  calenture,  furs  enough  to  keep  a  man  wai'm 
during  a  winter  party  at  St.  Petersbui^,  not  that  winter 
parties  ever  take  place  tiiere ;  on  the  contrary,  before  the 
winter  seta  in,  the  Court  moves  on  to  Moscow,  which,  Irom 
its  situation  and  its  climate,  will  always,  in  fact,  continni) 
the  real  oapitnl  of  Russia. 

The  royal  carriage,  di'awn  by  sis  horses  and  backed  by 
three  men  servants,  who  would  not  have  disgraced  the  fairy 
equipage  of  Cinderella,  has  now  left  the  gardooB, 
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Hadame  Cakom.na  held  licr  Goir^6  in  hor  awn  private  apnrU 
merits,  the  Grand  Duke  himself  appearing  iu  the  capacity 
of  a  visitor.  The  company  was  numerous  aud  brilliant. 
His  Royal  Highness,  surrounded  by  a  select  circle,  dignified 
one  comer  of  the  sftloon ;  Madame  Carolina  at  tlie  other 
end  of  the  room,  in  the  midst  of  poets,  philosophers,  and 
politicians,  in  turn  decided  upon  the  most  interesting 
and  important  topics  of  poetry,  philosojuliy,  and  politics. 
Boston,  and  Zwicken,  and  whist  interested  some,  and 
puiwles  and  other  ingenious  games  others.  A  few  were 
above  conversing,  or  gambling,  or  guessing  ;  superior  intelli- 
gences, who  would  neither  be  interested  aor amused,  among 
.  these  Emilius  Von  Aslingen  was  most  prominent.  He  leant 
Ltgaiput  a  door  in  fall  noiibrm,  with  his  vacant  eyes  fixed  on 
Wto  object.  The  others  were  only  awkward  copies  of  an 
P(aiay  original  ;  and  among  these,  stiff  or  stretching,  loun- 
ging on  a  chaise- lounge,  or  posted  against  the  wall,  Vivian's 
qciok  eye  recognised  more  than  one  of  the  unhappy  votaries 
of  wbite  hats  lined  with  crimson. 

When  Vivian  made  his  bow  to  the  Grand  Duke  be  was 
enrprised  by  his  Royal  Highness  coming  forward  a  few 
.steps  &om  the  surrounding  circle  and  extending  to  him  his 
hand.  His  Royal  Higlmess  continued  conversing  with  him 
for  upwards  of  a  quarter  of  an  hoar;  expressed  the  great 
pleasnre  he  felt  at  seeing  at  his  Court  a  gentleman  of  whose 
abilitieB  he  had  the  highest  opinion  ;  and,  after  a  variety  of 
agreeable  compliments  (compliments  are  doubly  agreeable 
from,  crowned  heads),  the  Grand  Duke  I'etired  to  a  game  of 
Boston  with  his  royal  visitors.  Vivian's  reception  made  a 
Bensfttion  through  the  room.  Various  ram-ours  were  imme- 
diately afloat. 

I'  Who  can  he  be  ?  ' 
'  Don't  you  kuow  ?  Oh  !  most  caiious  story.  Killed  a 
boar  as  big  as  a  bonasua,  which  was  I'avaging  half  Reisen- 
fanrg,  and  saved  the  lives  of  his  Excellency  the  Grand 
!MarshaI  aud  liis  whole  suite.' 
*  What  ia  that  about  the  Grand  Marshal  and  a  hoar  as 
liig  as  a  bona:fins  P  Quite  wrong  ;  natural  son  of  Beckeii- 
florfl';  know  it  for  a  fact.  Don't  you  see  he  is  being  intro- 
duced to  Von  SuhuGpeer !  brothers,  you  know,  managed 
^e  whale  bnsuicsa  about  the  \es.(^ed  PTaKfi%\  ua\.v.«^v. 
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of  Beckendorff,  only  a  particulfir  friend  j  tli 
General  — — ,  I  forget  his  name  exactly.  Killed  at  Leipaid^, 
yoii  know  ;  that  famous  general ;  what  was  his  name  f 
that  very  fiimous  geneml ;  don't  you  remember?  Nevw 
mind  ;  well  !  he  is  his  son  ;  fatlier  particnlar  friend  ttt" 
Beckendorff;  colle^  friend;  broug'ht up  the  orphan  ;  verj' 
handsome  of  him !    They  say   ho  does  handsome  thiogii' 


'  Ah !  well,  I've  heard  bo  too  ;  and  ao  this  young  maji  it 
to  be  the  new  under- secretary  !  very  much  approred  bj^ 
the  Conntess  von  S .' 

'No,  it  can't  be!  your  story  is  qnite  wrong. 
Englishman.' 

'  An  Englishman  !  no  ! ' 

'  Yes  he  is.  I  had  it  from  Madame  ;  high  rank  incog,  j, 
going  to  Vienna ;  secret  mission.' 

'  Something  to  do  with  Greece,  of  course 
recognised  P ' 

'  Oil !  certainly  ;  pay  a  tribnte  to  the  Port-e,  and  governed 
by  a  hospodar.  Admirivhle  arrangement !  have  to  anppoit 
their  own  government  and  a  foreign  one  besides  !  '  ' 

It  was  with  pleasure  that  Vivian  at  length  observed  Mf; 
Sievers  enter  the  room,  and  extricating  himself  from  th(' 
enlightened  and  enthusiastic  crowd  who  were  disBcrtini 
round  the  tribunal  of  Madame,  he  hastened  to  hia  amnsinj 

'  Ah  !  my  dear  sir,  how  glad  I  am  to  see  yon  !  I  hav^ 
since  we  met  last,  been  introduced  to  your  fashionabte 
mler,  and  some  of  her  most  fashionable  slaves.  T  havei 
been  hononred  by  a  long  conversation  with  hia  Royd 
Highness,  and  have  listened  to  some  of  the  most  eloqnet^ 
of  the  Carolina  coteiie.  What  a  Babel  !  there  all  are,  alt 
the  snrae  time,  talkefs  and  listeners.     To  what  a  pitah 

Srfection  may  the  "science"  of  conversation  be  Cftrrie3( 
y  mind  teems  with  original  ideas,  to  which  I  can  ftnro* 
no  definite  meaning.  What  a  variety  of  contradictorf 
theories,  which  are  ail  apparently  sound  !  I  begin  t«  waSr 
peot  that  there  is  a  great  difference  between  rea-ioning  ana: 
reason ! '  ' 

'  Tour  suspicion  is  well  founded,  my  dear  sir,'  siud  Mi, 
Sievers;  'and  I  know  no  circumstance  which  would  soonra' 
prove  it  than  listenirig  for  a  few  minutes  to  this  little  uiaj; 
in  a  sii  off-coloured  coat  near  me.  But  I  will  save  yak 
Brom  ao  (un-ible  a  deinon.strAlioiv,    B.uW'a^iccii  cnic».i«o» 
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\ag  to  catoh  m;  eye  tbene  last  tea  minates,  and  I  have  as 
iftndionsly  avoided  Heeing  liim.     Let  na  move.' 

'  Willingly ;  who  may  this  fear-inspiring  raonater  be  ?  ' 
'  A  philoBOpher,'  aaid  Mr.  Sievers,  'as  most  of  us  call 
onrsulves  here ;  that  is  to  t<ay,  his  pixifcasion  is  to  oh9er\-e 
the  course  of  Nature  ;  and  if  by  chance  he  can  discover 
any  slight  deviation  of  the  good  dania  from  the  path  which 
onr  ignorance  has  marked  ont  as  her  only  track,  be  claps 
his  huids,  cries  lOji^Ka  I  and  is  dubbed  "  illaatrions  "  on  tlie 
spot.  Such  is  the  world's  rewnrd  for  a  great  discovery, 
which  generally,  in  a  twelveraoTith's  time,  is  found  out  to  be 
a  blander  of  tho  philosopher,  and  not  an  eccentricity  of 
Nature.  I  am  not  underrating  those  great  men  who,  by 
deep  fltttdy,  or  rather  by  some  mysterious  inspiration,  have 
produced  combinations  and  effected  results  which  have 
materially  assisted  the  progress  of  civilisation  and  the 
Bccnrity  of  our  happiness.  No,  no  I  to  them  be  due  adora- 
tion. Would  that  the  reverence  of  posterity  could  he  some 
COOHoIation  to  these  great  spirits  for  neglect  and  persecation 
whiNi  they  lived !  I  have  invariably  observed  of  great 
natnml  philosophers,  that  if  they  lived  in  former  agea  they 
were  persecuted  m  magicians,  and  in  perioda  which  profess 
to  be  more  enlightened  they  have  always  been  ridiculed  as 
qoacks.  The  succeeding  century  the  I'fal  quack  arises. 
He  adopts  and  developes  the  suppressed,  and  despised,  and 
forgotten  discovery  of  his  unfortuniite  predecessor !  and 
Yaiao  tmrnpeta  thia  resnrrection-man  of  science  with  as 
loud  a  blast  of  rapture  as  if,  instead  of  l»ing  merely  tho 
accidental  animator  of  the  coi-pse,  he  were  the  cunning 
art!st  himself  who  had  devised  and  esecnted  the  miraculous 
■jpjRchinery  which  the  other  liad  only  wound  op.' 

'  Bat  in  this  country,'  said  Vivian,  '  surely  yon  have  no 
JOn  to  complain  of  the  want  of  moral  philosophers,  or  of 

respect  paid  to  them.    The  country  of  Kant of ' 

Yes,  yes  I  we  have  plenty  of  metaphysicians,  if  you 
mean  them.  "Watch  that  lively-looking  gentleman,  who  is 
staffing  kalte  schalo  so  voracionaly  in  the  comer.  The 
leader  of  the  Idealists,  a  pupU  of  the  celebrated  Fichte ! 
To  gain  an  idea  of  his  character,  know  that  he  out-HeTOda 
bis  master ;  and  Fichte  is  to  Kant  what  Kant  is  to  the 
unenlightened  vulgar.  You  can  now  form  a  slight  concep- 
tion of  the  spiritual  nature  of  oar  friend  who  is  stuffing 
kkltfl  schnle.  Tiie  first  principle  of  his  school  is  to  reject 
all  expresaions  which    iiu^ne  in  flie  bW^^rsS.  ? 
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flubstantiftlity,  Eiistcnce  ia,  in  Lis  opiiiion,  a  word  too  a1 
Bolutc.  Being,  principle,  essence,  are  terms  scarcely  suffi- 
ciently Btbereal  even  to  indicate  tlie  subtile  sliadowinga  of 
his  opinions.  Sorib  say  that  he  dreads  the  contnct  of  b,11  real 
things,  and  that  he  makes  it  the  Study  of  his  life  to  aroid* 
them.  Matter  ia  his  great  enemy.  When  you  converse 
with  him  you  lose  all  consciousness  of  this  world.  My 
dear  sir,'  continued  Mr.  Sievers,  '  observe  liow  eiqnisitely; 
Nature  revenges  herself  upon  these  capricious  and  fantaatuf' 
children.  Believe  me.  Nature  is  the  moat  brilliant  of  wits  j 
and  that  no  repartees  that  were  ever  inspired  by  hate,  o» 
wine,  or  beauty,  ever  equalled  the  calm  effects  of  her  in^f 
domitable  power  upon  those  who  ai'e  rejecting  her  authow 
ity,  You  underatand  me  ?  Methinka  that  the  beat  answet*"] 
to  the  idealism  ol  M.  Fichte  is  to  see  his  pupil  dBvouTing' 
kalte  BOhale !  ' 

'  And  this  is  really  one  of  your  great  lights  ? ' 

'Verily!  His  worlts  are  the  most  famous  and  the  ninsB 
unreadable  in  all  Germany.  Surely  you  have  heard  of  hia 
"  Treatise  on  Man  ?  "  A  treatise  on  a  subject  in  whieli 
every  one  is  interested,  written  in  a  style  which  no  onB' 
can  understand.' 

'  You  thint,  then,'  said  Vivian,  '  that  posterity  may  rnnlf'. 
the  German  metaphysicians  with  the  later  Platonists?' 

'  I  hardly  know  ;  they  are  a  body  of  men  not  less  acut*^' 
but  I  douht  whether  they  will  be  as  celebrated.  In  thi]j 
ago  of  print,  notoriety  is  more  attainable  than  in  the  ag»- 
of  manuscript ;  but  lasting  fame  certainly  is  not.  Thasi 
tall  thin  man  in  black  that  just  bowed  to  me  is  the  oditrf' 
of  one  of  our  great  Reisenbnrg  iBviews.  The  jonmal  htf ' 
edits  is  one  of  the  most  saccossful  periodical  puhlicationi ' 
ever  set  afloat.  Among  its  contributors  may  assuredly  be  ', 
classed  many  men  of  eminent  talents  ;  yet  to  their  abilities  ' 
the  surprising  success  and  influence  of  this  work  is  Gcarcely 
to  be  ascribed.  It  is  the  result  rather  of  the  consistent 
spb'it  which  has  always  inspired  its  masterly  critiquea. 
One  principle  has  ever  regulated  its  management ;  it  is ' 
B  aimplo  rule,  but  an  effootive  one ;  every  author  iff 
reviewed  by  hia  personal  enemy.  You  may  imagine  the 
point  of  the  critique;  but  you  wonld  hardly  credit,  if  I 
were  to  inform  you,  the  circulation  of  the  review.  Yon' 
will  tell  me  that  yon  are  not  surprised,  and  talk  of  ths' 
nntnraJ  appetite  of  oiir  species  for  icalico  and  slander.  Bc''' 
Zot  too  qcick.      The  rival  of  ibia  tov\cw,\«j\,\i  in  Vn^nimoa 
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nnd  in  sale,  is  coudiictixl  on  aa  simple  a  priuciplo,  but  not 
u  similar  one.  In  tliis  journal  every  author  is  reviewed  by 
Ilia  personal  friend  ;  of  poarse,  perfect  panegyric.  Each 
tinmber  is  flattering  as  a  lover's  tale ;  every  article  an 
eloge.  What  say  you  to  this  ?  These  are  the  influential 
literary  and  political  joiiniaJB  of  Reiaenburg.  There  was 
yet  another ;  it  was  edited  by  an  cloqaent  scholar  ;  all  its 
coutributoi's  were,  at  the  same  time,  brilliant  and  profonnd. 
It  numbered  among  iU  writers  some  of  the  most  celebrated 
names  in  Germany;  its  critiques  and  articles  were  an 
impartial  as  they  were  able,  as  sincere  as  they  were  sound  j 
it  never  paid  the  expense  of  the  first  number.  As  philan- 
thropists and  admirers  of  our  species,  my  dear  sir,  these 
are  gratifying  results  ;  they  satisfactorily  demonstrate  that 
raantdnd  have  no  innate  desire  for  scandal,  calumny,  and 
backbiting;  it  only  proves  that  they  Jiavo  nn  innate  desire 
to  be  gulled  and  decoivod.' 

'  And  who  is  that  P  '  aaid  Vivian. 

'That  is  Von  Chronicle,  our  gi'eat  historical  novelist. 
When  I  first  came  to  Beisenburg,  now  eight  yeiirs  ago, 
the  popular  writer  of  fiction  was  a  man,  the  most  probable 
of  whose  numerous  romances  was  one  in  ivliich  the  hero 
sold  his  shadow  to  a  demon  over  the  dice-box  ;  then  married 
an  unknown  woman  in  a  churchyard  j  afterwards  wedded 
a  river  nymph  ;  and,  having  committed  bigamy,  finally 
■tabbed  himself^  to  enable  his  first  wife  to  marry  his  own 
iathoi".  He  and  Lis  works  are  quite  obsolete  ;  and  the  star 
of  his  genius,  with  those  of  many  others,  has  paled  before 
(ho  Buperior  biTlliancy  of  that  literary  eomct,  Mr.  Von 
Chronicle,  According  to  Von  Chronicle,  we  have  all,  for 
a  long  time,  been  under  a  mistake.  Wo  have  ever  con- 
sidered that  the  first  point  to  be  studied  in  novel  writing 
is  character :  miserable  error  !  It  is  costume.  Variety  of 
incident,  novelty,  and  nice  discrimination  of  character ; 
interest  of  story,  and  all  those  points  which  we  have 
hitherto  looked  upon  as  necessary  qualities  of  a  fine  nove), 
TOnish.  before  the  superior  attractions  of  variety  of  di-eeses, 
exquisite  descriptions  of  the  cloak  of  a  signor,  or  the  trunk- 
hose  of  a  serving  nmn. 

'Amuse  yourself  while  you  are  at  Reise.nburg  by  turning 

over  some    volumes   which    every   one  is   reading ;    Von 

Chronicle's  last  great  historical  novel.     The  subject  is  k 

■   paiignificent   one,   Sienzi ;  yet   it  is  stitmge  that  the   hero 

I  onlj  appears  in   l.ht  first  and  the  \5\Bt  ftwit\(is,    X(^\\  \s;*sV. 
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afitoniBhed.  All  !  I  seo  you  are  not  a  great  liiBtoriMl 
noveliat.  You  forget  the  effect  wliioh  is  produced  by  th*  ■ 
coctraat  of  tlie  costume  of  Master  Nicholas,  the  notary  in 
tLe  quarter  of  tlie  Jews,  Find  that  of  Rienzi,  the  tribiuie,  ill 
his  robe  of  purple,  at  his  coronation  in  the  Capitol.  Otrai' 
ceivo  the  effect,  the  contrast.  With  tliat  coronation  Von' 
Chronicle's  novel  terminates  ;  for,  as  he  well  observes,  aft^' 
that,  what  is  there  in  the  career  of  Rienzi  which  wonl^ 
afi'ord  matter  for  the  novelist  ?  Nothing !  All  that  aftef' 
wards  occurs  is  a  mere  contest  of  paaaions  and  a  developi. 
ment  of  charactei";  bat  where  is  a  procession,  a  triumph, 
or  a  niatriiitre  ? 

'  One  of  Von  Chronicle's  great  characters  in  thia  novel  U 
a  Cardinal.  It  was  only  last  night  that  I  ivaa  fortunaOf 
enough  to  have  the  beauties  of  the  work  pointed  oat  to  m^ 
by  the  author  himself.  He  entreated,  and  gained  my  pSPi. 
mission  to  read  to  me  what  he  himself  considered  "  thtt 
great  scene."  I  settled  myself  in  my  chair,  took  out  mjfl 
handkerchief,  and  prepared  my  mind  for  tlie  worst.  Whf 
I  was  anticipating  the  terrors  of  a  heroine  he  introduct 
me  to  his  Cardijml.  Thirty  pages  were  devoted  to  H 
description  of  the  prelate's  costume.  Although  clothed  n. 
purple,  still,  by  a  skilful  adjustment  of  the  drapery,  ^cA 
Chronicle  managed  to  bring  in  si.'j  other  petticoats.  I 
thought  thia  beginning  would  never  finish,  but  fo  n^ 
Bui-prise,  when  he  had  got  to  the  seventh  petticoat,  he  sbifl 
his  book,  and  leaning  over  the  table,  asked  me  what  '8 
thonght  of  his  "great  scene."  "ily  friend,"  said  I,  "yotf 
are  not  only  the  greatest  historical  novelist  that  ever  livei, 
but  that  ever  will  Uve."  ' 

'  I  shall  certainly  got  Rienzi,'  said  Vivian  ;  ' 
ma  to  be  an  original  work.' 

'  Von  Chronicle  tells  me  that  he  looks  upon  it  as  hili- 
maBtorpiece,  and  that  it  may  be  considered  as  the  higlierf' 
point  of  perfection  to  which  his  system  of  novel- writing; 
can  be  carried.  Not  a  single  name  is  given  in  the  worfc 
down  even  to  the  rabble,  for  which  he  has  not  contempO? 
rary  authority  ;  but  what  be  is  particalarly  proud  of  Btief 
his  oaths.  Nothing,  he  tells  me,  has  cost  him  more  tronbl#- 
than  the  management  of  the  swearing ;  and  the  Romans 
you  know,  are  a  most  profane  nation.  The  great  difficalrf 
to  be  avoided  was  using  the  ejaeolations  of  two  differeiB, 
i^s.  The  "  'sblood  "  of  the  sistoenth  century  must  not  bs 
eonfoanded  yrith  the"zoun(1a"  ott'oc  w.76nVwto'0&.  T        ^'^^ 


k 


)7I7.1.V  GREY.  .pi 

of  Von  Clirouiclti!  The  most  amnsing  thina,'  dontinued 
Mr.  SieyerB,  '  is  to  contrast  this  mode  of  writing  works  of 
Bction  with  the  preyalcut  and  fashionable  method  of 
writing  works  of  hiatory.  Contrast  the  "  Rienzi  "  of  Von 
Chronicle  witli  the  "  Harouti  Al  Raschid  "  of  Madame 
Carolina.  Here  we  writ«  neyels  like  history,  and  history 
like  noTels :  all  oar  facts  are  fancy,  and  all  our  imagination 
reality.'  So  saying,  Mr.  Sievers  rose,  and,  wishing  Vivian 
good  night,  quitted  the  room.  He  was  one  of  those  pru- 
dent geniasea  who  always  leave  off  with  a  point. 

Mr.  Sievera  had  not  left  Vivian  more  than  a  minute 
when  the  little  Prince  Maximilian  eame  up  and  howed  to 
ilum  in  a  condoacending  manner.  Our  hero,  who  had  not 
■yet  had  &n  opportunity  of  speaking  with  him,  thanked  him 
Cordially  for  his  handsome  present,  and  asked  him  how  ha 
liked  the  Court. 

'Oh,  delightful  I  I  pass  al!  my  tirao  witb  the  Grand 
Doke  and  Madame  ;  '  and  here  the  young  apostate  settled 
bia  militaiT  stock  and  arranged  the  girdle  of  his  sword. 
*i£adamB  Carolina,'  continued  he,  '  has  commanded  me  to 
Ifiform  you  thnt  she  desirea  the  pleasure  of  your  attend- 

\-mao: 

The  Bummoiis  was  immediately  obeyed,  and  VJyian  had 
the  hoQonr  of  a  long  conversation  with  the  intoreating 
Consort  of  the  Grand  Duke.  He  was,  for  a  considerable 
time,  complimented  by  her  enthnsiaslio  panegyric  of  Eng- 
land, her  original  ideas  of  the  character  and  genius  of  Lord 
Byron,  her  veneration  for  Sir  Humphry  Davy,  and  her 
admiration  of  Sir  Walter  Scott.  Not  reiaias  was  Vivian  in 
paying,  in  hia  happiest  manner,  due  compliments  to  the 
tair  and  royat  authoress  of  the  Court  of  Charlemagne. 
While  she  spoke  his  native  tongue,  he  admired  her  accui-ate 
English  ;  and  while  she  professed  to  have  derived  her  im- 
perfeot  knowledge  of  his  perfect  language  from  a  study  of 
"^  beat  authors,  she  avowed  her  belief  of  the  impossibility 
evBT  qieaking  it  coiTectly  without  the  assistance  of  a 

tav*.     Conversation  became  more  interesting. 

When  Vivian  left  the  palace  he  was  not  unmindful  of  an 
iment  to  return  there  the  nest  day,  to  give  a  first 
in  English  pronunciation  to  Madame  Carolina. 
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CHAPTER  rV. 
Vivian  duly  kopt  hia  appointment  witli  Madame  Carolin*. 
The  cLamberlain  aBbercd  him  inh)  a  library,  wliero  Mndam*  . 
Carolina  was  seated  at  a  large  table  coyered  witli  booki- 
aud  manuscripts.  Her  coattime  atid  her  comiteuanco  yrert 
equally  eagagiiig.  Fascination  wns  alike  in  lier  smile,  wxA 
her  Baali,  her  bow,  and  her  buckle.  What  a  deligbtW 
pupil  to  perfect  in  English  pronnuciatiou !  Madame  poiate«£f 
with  a  pride  pleasing  to  Viviun'sfcelinga  as  an  EngliBlunaiv 
to  her  shelves,  graced  with  the  most  eminent  of  KngUA 
wi'iters,  Miidame  Carolina  was  not  like  one  of  thoBft 
admirers  of  English  literature  whoTn  you  often  meet  a ^ 
the  Continent;  people  who  think  that  Beuttie's  Minsti-elif 
our  most  modem  and  f&shiouable  poem ;  ihut  the  Nighl' 
Thotiglits  is  the  masterpiece  of  oui'  literature;  and  tbat 
Bdchiirdson  is  our  only  novelist.  Oh,  no  !  Madame  CaMfc 
lina  wonld  not  have  disgraced  May  Fair,  She  kneil 
Childo  Harold  by  rote,  and  had  even  peeped  into  DmI 
Juan.  Her  admiration  of  the  Ediobitrgli  and  Qnarteltf 
HcvievFB  was  great  and  Bimilar,  To  a  Continental  liberal 
indeed,  even  the  Toryism  of  the  Quiirtcrly  is  phiioBophf  ^ 
and  not  an  Under- Secretary  ever  yet  massacred  a  radiotf^ 
innovator  without  giving  loose  lo  some  sentimeulB  wnt 
sentenecs  which  ai'e  considered  rank  trtasun  in  the  mctv 
dian  of  Vienna. 

After  some  conversation, 
engernesa  to  gain  details  about  the  persons 
our  most  eminent  literary  characters,  she  naturally  began 
to  speak  of  Uic  literary  productions  of  other  conntnes ;  ana. 
in  short,  ere  nn  hoar  was  passed,  Vivian  Gi-ey,  instead  tf, 
giving  a  lesson  in  English  pronunciation  to  the  Consort  tXl 
the  Gi'and  Duke  of  Reisenbnrg,  found  himself  listening,  m. 
an  ea^y  chair,  and  with  folded  arms,  to  a  long  treatise  bg 
ihat  lady  do  TEsprit  de  Conversation.  It  was  a  mo* 
brilliant  dissertation.  Her  kindness  in  i-eading  it  to  tlitn 
woB  most  pai'ticular;  nevertheless,  for  unexpected  bles^ngl 
wo  are  not  always  sufficiently  grateful.  : 

Another  honr  was  consumed  by  the  treatise.  How  bIi 
refined !  vrhat  unexpected  distinctJons  !  what  eiquisite  du 
crimination  of  national  character  !  what  skilfiil  eulogim 
of  hi'f  o>vn  !  Nuthiug  could  be  more  splendid  than  ht 
elabot-ate  cliaractcr  of  a,  rppn-ttec',  \1 -wonXi  \\wii  voKat^ 
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for  an  epic  poem.  At  Icngi!)  Madame  Carolina  ceostid 
de  I'EBprit  de  Couversatioii,  and  Viviiin  wns  saccossftil  m 
cmcealing  his  weariness  and  la  testifying  liis  admiratioa. 
*  The  evil  ia  over,'  thought  he ;  '  I  may  as  well  gain  credit 
for  my  good  tastu.'  The  lesson  lu  English  pronunciatioo, 
howevor,  waa  not  yet  terminated.  Madame  was  chanaed 
with  our  hero's  uncom.raon  discrimination  and  extraordinary 
talents.  He  was  the  most  skilfiil  and  the  most  agreeable 
critic  with  whom  she  had  e\'cr  been  acM|nainted.  How  in- 
Tidnahle  must  the  opinion  of  anch  a  person  be  to  her  on 
her  groat  work!  No  one  had  jet  aeeu  a  line  of  it;  but 
tiicro  are  moments  when  wo  are  irresistibly  impelled  to  seek 
K  cODtidfuite  ;  that  confidante  waa  before  her.  The  moi-occo 
caxo  was  unlocked,  and  the  manuscript  of  Haroun  A] 
BASuhid  revealed  to  the  enraptnred  eye  of  Vivian  Grey. 

'  I  flatter  myself,'  said  Madame  Carolina,  '  that  this  work 
■will  create  a  groat  sensation  ;  not  only  in  Germany.  It 
fibounds,  I  think,  with  interesting  story,  engaging  incidents, 
and  animated  and  effective  descnptiona,  1  have  not,  of 
conrso,  been  able  to  ohtain  any  new  matter  respecting  his 
SnWimity  the  Caliph.  Between  ourselves,  I  do  not  think 
this  very  important.  So  far  as  I  have  observed,  we  have 
matter  enough  in  this  world  on  every  jjosaible  subject 
already.  It  ia  manner  in  which  the  literature  of  all  nations 
is  deficient.  It  appears  to  me  that  the  great  point  for 
persona  of  genius  now  to  dirpct  their  ntteniiou  to  is  the 
expansion  of  matter.  This  I  conceive  to  be  the  great 
■  ieopet;  and  this  must  be  effected  by  the  art  of  pictnrcaquo 
Writing.  For  instance,  my  dear  Mr.  Grey,  I  will  open  the 
'  trabian  Nights'  Entertainments,  m.erely  foi'  an  exemplifi- 
tttion,  at  the  one  hnndred  and  eighty-lifth  night ;  good ! 

t  ns  attend  to  the  following  passage: — 

'  "In  the  reign  of  the  Caliph  Haroun  Al  Raschid,  there 
fraa  at  Bagdad  a  druggist,  called  Alboussan  Ebn  Thnher,  a 
very  rich,  handsome  man.  He  had  more  wit  and  politeness 
thBn  people  of  his  profession  ordinarily  have.  Hia  integrity, 
BJnoerity,  and  jovial  humour  made  him  beloved  and  sought 
ftftfer  by  all  sorts  of  people.  The  Caliph,  who  knew  his 
merit,  had  entire  contideuce  in  him.  He  had  so  great  an 
esteem  for  him  that  ho  entrusted  him  with  the  care  to 

r>vtde  hia  favourite  ladies  with  all  the  thinga  they  atood 
iteed  of.     He  chose  for  them  their  clothes,  furniture,  and 
rela,  with  admirable  taste.     His  good  cmalities  and  the 
■  of  the  Caliph  made  the  aona  q5  ■fetalis  ksA.  ^iOossi 
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oFGccre  of  the  &rsl  rank  bo  always  about  him.     His  toiUB 
was.  the  rendezvoua  of  all  the  nobility  of  the  Court," 

'  What  capabilities  lurk  in  this  dry  passage !'  esclaimed 
Madanie  Carolina  ;  '  I  tonirh  it  with  my  pen,  and  tranaform 
it  into  a  chapter.  It  shall  be  ore  of  those  -that  I  will  reai 
to  you.  The  description  of  Alboassan  alone  demands  tea 
pages.  There  is  no  doubt  that  bis  countenance  was  oiientoL 
The  tale  says  that  he  was  handsome  r  I  paint  him  with  his, 
eastern  eye,  liia  thin  arched  brow,  his  fragrant  beard,  hi|i!' 
graceful  mustaohio.  The  tale  says  he  was  rich:  I  hw0i 
authorities  for  the  costume  of  men  of  his  dignity  in  coq^ 
temporary  writers.  In  my  history  he  appears  in  an  nppe^ 
garment  of  green  velvet,  and  loose  trousers  of  pink  entinj 
a  jewelled  dagger  lies  in  his  golden  girdle ;  his  slippers  aq 
of  the  richest  CTubroidery  ;  and  he  never  omits  the  bath.^ 
roses  daily.  On  this  system,  which  in  vay  opinion  elieiW 
truth,  for  by  it  yoa  are  enabled  to  form  a  conception  of  tl^ 
manners  of  the  ago ;  on  this  system  1  proceed  thi-oughotrtl 
the  paragraph.  Conceive  my  account  of  his  hoose  beii^ 
the  "  rendezvous  of  iill  the  nobility  of  the  Court."  Wliat.| 
brilliant  scene  !  what  variety  of  dress  and  character  !  whal 
splendour!  what  luxury!  what  magDiUcence !  ImagiqJ 
the  detail  of  the  banquet ;  which,  by  the  bye,  gives  me  ftl^ 
opportunity  of  inserting,  after  the  manner  of  yoor  owj 
Gibbon,  "  a  dissertation  on  sherbet."  What  think  yon  ^ 
the  art  of  picturesque  writing  f 

'Admirable!'  said  Vivian  ;  '  Von  Chronicle  himself :^ 

'  How  can  you  mention  the  name  of  that  odious  man,^ 
almost  shrieked  Madame  Carolina,  forgetting  the  dignity  (^ 
her  semi-regal  character  in  the  jealous  feelings  of  tiM 
author.  '  How  can  you  mention  him  I  A  scribbler  witlle 
out  n  spark,  not  oidy  of  genius,  but  even  of  common  inven« 
tion.  A  nii.ierable  fellow,  who  seems  to  do  nothing  bnl£ 
clothe  and  amplify,  in  his  o\fn  fantastic  style,  the  details  <^ 
a  parcel  of  old  clironicles  I'  . ' 

Madamc'a  indignation  reminded  Vivian  of  a  true  hvt) 
rather  vulgar  proverb  of  his  own  country ;  and  ho  extricate(l. 
himself  from  hia  vciy  awkward  situation  with  a  dexterity' 
worthy  of  his  former  years.  , 

'  Von  Chronicle  himself,'  said  Vivian  ;  '  Von  Chroniclj* 
himself,  as  I  was  going  to  observe,  will  be  the  most  mortis 
fied  of  all  on  the  appearance  of  3-our  work.  Me  cannot  ^ 
go  blinded  by  self-conceit  as  to  fail  to  observe  that  your' 
biatoiyia  a  thoasaitd  times  mnre  m^.cTGa^iA^'CviaiiV'Atudsa^' 
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Ah  !  Madame,  if  jon  can  tbas  spread  enohantment  OTertbe 
hitherto  weary  page  of  history,  what  mnst  be  your  wort  of 


CHAPTER    V. 

VlViAt.  met  Emiliua  von  Aslingeo  in  his  rido  tlirough  the 
gafdetiB.  As  thut  diBtinguished  personage  at  present 
patronised  tho  Euslish  nation,  and  astounded  the  BeiBen- 
burg  natiTefl  by  driving  an  Engliah  mail,  riding  English 
horses,  and  ruling  Edglish  grooms,  he  deigned  to  be  ex- 
ceedingly conrteoua  to  onr  hero,  whom  he  hud  publicly 
declared  at  tlie  soiree  of  the  preceding  night  to  he  '  very 
igpod  style.'  Such  a  character  from  such  a.  man  raised 
yivian  even  more  in  the  estimation  of  the  Reisenburg 
^rorld  than  his  flattering  reception  by  the  Grand  Duke 
pd  his  cordial  greeting  by  Madame  Carolina. 
'  Shall  you  be  at  the  Grand  Marsliars  to-night  F'  askod 

'  Ah  !   that  is  the  new   man,   the   man   who  was  media- 
id,  is  not  it  P ' 
'  The  Prince  of  Little  Lllliput.' 

'Tea  !'  drawled  out  Mr.  von  Aslingen.     '  I  shall  go  if  I 
e  courage  enough  ;   but  they  say  Ina  servunts  wear  skins, 
l^^d  he  has  got  a  tail.' 

The  ball-room  was  spleudidly  illuminated.  The  whole 
of  the  Hoyal  Family  wa.i  present,  and  did  honour  to  their 
new  officer  of  state  ;  his  Royal  Highness  ali  smiles,  and  his 
CooBort  all  diamonds.  Stars  and  uuitbrms,  ribbons  and 
Orders,  abounded.  The  diplomatic  body  wore  the  dressea 
of  their  respective  Courts.  Emilius  yon  Aaliugen,  Jiaving 
^ven  out  in  the  morning  that  he  should  appear  as  a. 
capiain  in  the  Royal  Guards,  the  young  lords  and  fops  of 
"^hion  were  consequently  altj-a  militaiy.  They  were  not 
|>  little  annoyed  when,  late  m  the  evening,  lieir  model 
jgcd  in,  wearing  the  rich  scarlet  uniform  of  a  Knight 
Malta,  of  ivhich  newly-revivtil  order  Von  Aslingcn, 
Jrtio  had  Berved  hall'  a  campaign  against  the  Turks,  was  a 
fIem^er. 

I    Royal    Family  had    arrived    only  a  few    minutes ; 
lancing  had  not  yet  comraencod.     Vivian  was  at  the  top 
room,  honoured  by  the  notice  oC  litaAaEiift  C^vcUsa^ 
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w)m  complained  of  liis  yosterdaj's  abflenoc  from  the  paJnost 

Suddenly  the  uuiveraal  bum  and  buzz  wbicb  are  alw&yK  '' 
Bounding  in.  a  crowded  room  were  stilled ;  and  all  present 
ari'estod  in  tl'.eir  conversatioa  and  pnrEoita,  stood  witbt 
tliuir  heads  turned  towards  the  great  door.  Thitlier  alsOu 
Vivian  looked,  and,  wocdcrBtruckibebeld — Mr.  Beckendorffia! 
His  singular  appearance,  for,  with  the  exception  of  hi* 
cavalry  boots,  bo  presented  the  same  figure  as  when  hit 
first  came  forward  to  receive  the  Prince  of  Little  Lillipnfi) 
and  Vivian  on  the  lawn,  immediately  attracted  universidl 
attention  ;  bnt  in  this  crowded  room  there  were  a  few  who^ 
eitlier  (rom  actual  experience  or '  accurate  information.* 
wore  not  ignorant  that  this  personage  was  the  Primtf 
Minister.  The  report  spread  like  wildfire.  Even  thA 
etiquette  of  a  German  ball-room,  honoured  as  it  waa  by  ttwT 
presence  of  the  Court,  was  no  restraint  to  the  curioaity  an^ 
wonder  of  al)  present.  Yes  !  even  EmiUns  von  AslingeAi 
raised  his  glass  to  bis  eye.  But  great  as  was  Vivian^ 
aatoniabment,  it  waa  not  only  occasioned  by  this  unexpected 
appearance  of  bis  former  host.  Mr.  Beckendorff  was  ni^ 
alone  :  a  woman  was  leaning  on  hia  left  arm.  A  (inicA 
glance  in  a  moment  convinced  Vivian  that  she  vras  not  the* 
original  of  the  myaterions  picture.  The  companion  of 
beckendorir  was  very  young.  Her  full  voluptuoua  growth 
gave  you,  for  a  moment,  fbe  impression  that  she  was  some- 
what low  in  stature  ;  but  it  waa  only  for  a  moment,  for  the 
lady  was  by  no  means  sboi't.  Her  lieauty  it  is  tmpoaaibte 
to  describe.  It  was  of  a  kind  that  baffles  all  pbi-ases,  nor 
have  I  a  single  simile  at  command  to  make  it  more  clear 
or  mora  confused.  Her  Insurious  foiTU,  her  blonde  complex- 
ion, her  silken  hair,  would  have  all  become  the  languishing 
Sultana;  but  then  her  eyes,  they  banished  all  idea  of  the 
Seraglio,  and  were  the  most  decidedly  European,  tbongli 
the  most  brilliant,  that  ever  glanced  ;  caglea  might  have 
proved  their  young  at  them.  To  a  countenance  which 
otherwise  would  have  been  calm,  and  perhaps  pensive, 
they  gave  an  expression  of  extreme  vivacity  and  unusual 
animation,  and  perhaps  of  restlessness  and  arrogance ;  it 
might  have  been  courage.  The  lady  was  dressed  in  the 
cnstnnio  of  a  Chanoinesse  of  a  Convent  des  damea  nobloa ; 
an  inatitation  to  which  Protestant  and  Catholic  ladies  are 
alike  admitted.  The  orange-colonred  cordon  of  hercanonrj 
was  flJong  gracefully  over  her  plain  black  silk  dres.^,  and  it 
dauaam}  cross  hung  below  liuv  walv&t. 
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I  Mr.  Betikeiidoj'ff  and  liis  fuir  compauion  wei'o  iustantly 
welcomed  by  the  Grand  Marshal ;  and  Arnclm  and  half-a- 
dozcn  Chambei'laiua,  al!  in  new  nniformB,  and  extremely 
agitated,  did  their  utmost,  by  their  exertions  in  clearing 
Ihe  way,  to  prevent  the  Prime  Minister  of  Rcisenburg 
fraia  paying  hia  respects  to  his  Sovereign.  At  length, 
however,  Mr.  Beckeniiorff  readied  the  fcp  of  the  room, 
and  presented  the  young  lady  to  his  Royal  Highness,  and 
also  to  Madame  Carolina,  Vivian  had  retired  on  their 
approach,  and  aow  ibund  himaelf  among  a  set  of  yonng 
oflicers,  idolators  of  Von  Aslingen,  and  of  white  hata  lined 
with  crimson.  "  Who  can  ahe  be  ? '  waa  the  universal 
question,  Thougii  all  by  the  query  acknowledged  their 
ignorance,  yet  it  is  singular  that,  at  the  same  time,  every 
one  was  prepared  with  a  response  to  it.  Such  are  the 
BOnrces  of  accurate  iuforniation! 

'And  that  is  Bockendnrif,  is  it?'  exclaimed  the  yonng 
Count  of  Eherstein  ;  'and  his  daughter,  of  course  !  Well  { 
there  is  nothing  like  being  a  plebeian  and  a  Prime  Minister  1 

^]E  snppose  BeckondorlT  will  bring  an  anonymous  friend  tc 

^HEonrt  next.' 

■t*obli 


*  She  cflimot  be  bis  daughter,'  said    BemstorS'.      '  To 
k  Chanoinesse  of  tliat  order,  remember,  abe  ranst  bo 


^p. 


Then  ahe  must  be  hia  niece,'  answered  the  young  Count 
of  Eberstein,  'I  think  I  do  remember  some  confused  atory 
about  a  sister  of  Beckendorff  who  ran  away  with  some 
IViftemberg  Baron.    What  was  that  story,  Genisliiioh  ?' 

'No,  it  was  not  his  sister,'  said  the  Baron  of  Gf.msbacli  ; 
'it  waa  hia  annt,  I  think,' 

'  Beckendoi'fra  aunt ;  what  an  idea !  As  if  he  ever  had  an 
aunt !  l[en  of  his  calibre  iiiake  themselves  out  of  mud. 
They  have  no  relations,  WeU,  never  mind ;  there  waa 
BOmo  story,  I  am  sure,  about  some  woman  or  other.  De- 
pend upon  it  that  this  girl  is  the  child  of  that  woman, 
whether  she  be  aunt,  iiieee,  or  daughter.  I  shall  go  and 
tell  every  one  that  I  know  the  whole  bueinesa  ;  this  girl  is 
the  daughter  of  some  woman  or  other.'  So  saying,  away 
walked  the  young  Count  of  Eberstein,  to  disseminate  in  ail 
directions  the  important  conclusion  to  which  his  logical 
head  had  allowed  lum  to  arrive. 

'■Von  Weinbren,'  aaid  the  Baron  of  Gemabach,  'how 
you  account  foi-   thi?    mysterious   iy)pearauce  of  the 
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'  oil !  when  men  are  on  tbe  decline  ihey  do  desperate 
Ihicgs.     I  snppose  it  is  to  please  the  renegado.' 
'Hush  !  there's  the  EngHshroaQ  behind  yon,' 
'  On  dit,  another  child  of  Beckendorff.' 

'  Ah!  indeed.' 

'  Here  comes  Von  Aslingen  1      Well,  great  BmiliuH  !  hoW 
solve  yon  this  mystery  ? ' 

'  What  myatevy  ?     Is  thero  one  P ' 

'  I    allnde    to    this    wonderfnl    appearance    of    Becken- 
dorfl'.' 

'Beokendorff!   what  a  name!     Who  iS  he 

'Nonsense  !  the  Premier.' 

'Well!' 

'  Ton  have  seen  him,  of  course ;  he  ia  here.     Have  joB 
jnstcomeinp' 

'  Eeckendorff  heve ! '    said  Von  Aalingen,   in  a  tone 
affected  horror ;   '  I  did  not  know  that  the  fellow  was  to 
visited.     It  is  all   over  with  Reisenbnrg.     I  shall  go  ti^ 
Vienna  to-morrow.' 

But  hark !  the  spn'ghtlj  music  calls  to  the  dance 
first  the  stately  Polonaise,  an  easy  gradation  between 
walking  and  dancing.  To  the  snrpriae  of  the  whole  rooA 
and  the  indignation  of  many  of  the  high  nobles,  the  Growit 
Prince  of  Beiaenburg  led  off  the  Polonaise  with  the 
known  fair  one.  Such  an  attention  to  Beckendorff  wasKi 
distressing  proof  of  present  power  and  favour.  The  Poltf- 
naise  is  a  dignified  promenade,  with  which  Gennan  ballft 
invariably  commence.  The  cavahers,  with  an  air  of  studied; 
grace,  ofi'er  theu-  right  hands  to  their  fair  |)artnerB ;  aoS 
the  whole  party,  in  a  long  file,  accurately  follow  the  lead- 
ing couple  through  all  their  scientific  evolutions,  as  th^' 
wind  through  every  part  of  the  room.  Waltzes  in  seto* 
speedily  fol]o\ved  the  Polonaise ;  and  tbe  unknown,  who 
was  now  an  object  of  universal  attention,  danced 
Coant  von  Sohnnpeer,  another  of  BeckendorfTs  nnra 
progeny,  if  the  reader  remember.  How  aoiirvily  are  pOO* 
single  gentlemen  who  live  aloue  treated  hy  the  randiA 
tongues  of  their  fellow-creatures !  The  commander-iii* 
chief  of  the  Reisenburg  troops  was  certainly  a  partner  of* 
different  complexion  from  the  young  lady's  previous  on^ 
The  Crown  Prince  had  undertaken  his  duty  with  relmy^ 
tance,  and  had  performed  it  n-ithuut  graco ;  not  a  sio^ 
ivord  had  he  exchanged  w\fti  \i.\6  ^vtaiei  4o,V(q%'Cw>-^W 
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Taea-.ide,  and  Ids  g-onuine  listleeuiuiiis  was  even  more  offen- 
sive than  affecited  fl]mt]iy.  Von  Sohnspeor,  on  the  couti-arj, 
danced  in  the  true  Vienna  style,  and  whirled  like  a  dervish. 
All  onr  g^od  English  prejudices  against  the  suft  tl  e 
Bwimniiug,  the  sentimental,  melting,  unduliiting  dinj^oroua 
waltz  would  qnickly  disapponr,  if  we  onJy  t-xacutcd  the 
dreaded  nmnreuvi-es  in  the  irne  AuKtriiin  stj  )t  One 
might  as  soon  cspect  our  daughters  to  get  sentimental  in 
a.  swing. 

Vivian  did  not  choose  to  presume  upon  liis  late  ai,qnain 
tacce  with  Mr.  Btckendoifl',  us  it  had  not  heen  sought  bj 
that  gentleman,  and  ho  consequently  did  not  pay  h  s 
respects  to  the  Miniater,  Mr.  Beckendorff  continued  ai 
the  top  of  the  room,  stajiding  between  the  state  cbairi  of 
his  Hioyal  Highness  nnd  Mftdanic  Cftrolina,  and  occasionally 
addressing  an  observation  to  hia  Sovereign  and  anBwtriug 
one  of  the  lady's.  Had  Mr.  Beckendorff  beeu  m  the  habit 
of  attending  balls  nightly  he  could  not  have  exhibited 
moi-o  perfect  nonchalance.  There  he  stood,  with  his  arms 
roeeed  behind  him,  Jiia  chin  resting  on  his  breast,  and  hia 
IS  glancing ! 

•  My  dear  Prince,'  said  Vivian  to  the  Grand  Marshal, 
•e  just  the  person  I  wanted  to  sjieak  to.    How  camo 

a.  to  invito  Beckendoi'ff,  and  how  caiEic  ho  to  accept  the 
[favitation  ? ' 

'  My  dear   friend,'    said    his   Highness,    shrngging   hia 

raiders,  '  wonders    will   never   coaae.     I   never  invited 
;  I  should  just  as  soon  have  thought  of  inviting  old 

l^annisberger.' 

'  Were  not  yon  aware,  then,  of  his  iiituntiou  F ' 

'  Not  in  the  least  I  you  should  rather  say  attention  ;  for, 
i  you,  I  consider  it  a  most  particular  one.  It  is 
quite  astonishing,  my  dear  friend,  how  I  mistook  that 
man's  character.  He  really  is  one  of  the  moat  geutiemarj- 
like,  polite,  and  excellent  persona  I  know  ;  no  more  mad 
^'lan  yoii  are  !     And  as  for  his  power  being  on  the  dechne, 

e  know  the  nonaenae  of  that ! ' 

■ '  Better  than  most  persons,  I  suspect.    Sievers,  of  courao, 
B  not  here  F ' 

r '  No  !  yon  have  heard  about  him,  I  suppose  ? ' 

'  Heai-d  I  heaivi  what  P ' 

'  Not  lieai-d !  well,  he  told  me  yesterday,  and  said  ht  wad 
a;  to  call  upon  you  directly  to  let  yon  know.' 
:iiuw  whiU  ?' 
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'  He  ia  a  very  Benaible  mac,  Sieveia  ;  and  1  am  very  g 
aL  lost  th.it  he  ia  likely  to  Buccecil  in  the  woi-id.  All  n 
hare  their  little  impruiiencca,  and  he  was  a  Kttle  too  holl 
once.  What  of  that  ?  He  has  come  to  his  senaea,  fio  haW 
1  1  and  I  hopa  yon  will  never  lose  yonrs ! ' 

'  Bat  pray,  ray  dear  Prince,  tell  me  what  has  happened  h 


'  He  is  go 

ng  to  Vie 

niia  immediately,  and 

will  be  veijJ 

tiseful  Ibere, 

I  have  ri 

doubt.     Ho 

hafl  got  a 

good  placed 

mid  I  am  an 

B  he  will  do  his  dnty. 

They  ca 

mot  have  ufl 

ahlei-  mail.' 

m 

'  Vioniia  !  that  is  tho  last  city  in  the  world  in  which  I 
slioald  expecl  to  find  Mr  Sievera,  What  place  can  ha 
have?  and  w!    t  so  vice    can  he  perform  there F  '  '• 

'Many  !  he      to  be  Bd  tor  of  the  Anatiian  Observer,  wtA 
Censor  of  the  An  t    a     P  esa      I  thonght  he  wonld  do  well 
at  last.     All  men  h     e  th    r  impradent  day.     I  had. 
cannot  atop  no         I        st  go  and  speak  to  the  Ooucte 

As  Vivian  was  doubting  whether  he  ahould  most  grieT* 
ov  laugh  at  this  Bingular  termination  of  Mr.  Sievera'  career 
hia  arm  was  suddenly  touched,  and  on  turning  round  lit 
fonnd  it  was  by  Mr.  Beckendorff. 

'There is anotheratrong  argument, air,  '  said  tlieMini 
without  any  of  the  usual  phrases  uf  reeo),'nition  ;  *  there  ifl 
another  Btrong  argument  against  your  doctrine  of  Desfciiljr,^ 
And  then  Mr.  Beckendorif,  taking  Vivian  by  the  arm,  begMl 
walking  up  and  down  part  of  the  saloon  with  him  ;  an  "  " 
a  few  minutes,  quite  forgetting  the  scene  of  the  discusi 
he  waa  involved  in  metaphysics.  This  incident  create^ 
another  great  sensation,  and  whisper.i  of  "  secret  miaaiotu 
Secrclary  of  State,  decidedly  a  son,"  &e.  &c.  Ac.  were  i^ 
an  instant  afioat  in  all  parta  of  the  room.  • 

The  approach  of  his  Royal  Highness  eictrioBtcd  Visia« 
from  an  argument  which  waa  as  profound  as  it  was  intoA^ 
minable ;  and  as  Mr.  Beckendorff  retired  with  the  Grand 
Duke  into  a  receas  in  the  ball-room,  Vivian  was  reqaestedf 
by  Von  Nenwied  to  attend  hia  Excellency  the  Grand 
!&lai-shal. 

'My  dear  friend,'  said  the  Prince,  '1  saw  you  talkin 
with  a  certain  person.     I  did  not  say  anytliio^  to  you  wht 
I  passed  3'ou  before ;  bat,  to  tell  you  the  tmth  now,  I'wi 
A  little  annoyed  that  he  bad  not  B'poken  to  yon.     I  knci^ 
^oa  were  as  oroud  as  Iiucit'er,  tvivi  •HOM\i  \toV  ■^.'A'o.'v.i;  Vw 
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yourself;  and  between  onrselvea  I  haJ  no  great  wisli  yon 
ahuuld,  for,  not  ti:i  conceal  it,  he  did  not  even  mention 
your  name.  But  the  reason  of  this  is  now  qnitc  evident, 
aud  you  mnat  confess  he  ia  roniiirkably  couileous.  You 
know,  if  you  remember,  we  thought  tliot  incognito  waa  a 
litlle  affected  ;  rather  aimoyiiig,  if  yon  I'ecollect,  I  re- 
member in  the  green  laue  you  gave  him  a  gentle  cnt  about 
it  It  waa  spirited,  and  I  dare  aay  did  good.  Well  I  what 
I  was  going  to  say  about  that  ia  tbia  ;  I  dare  say  new,  after 
all,'  continued  his  Esoellency,  with  a  knowing  look,  'a 
certain  person  had  vai-y  good  reaBona  for  that ;  not  that  he 
ever  told  them  to  me,  nor  that  I  have  the  elightest  idea  of 
them;  but  when  a  person  ia  really  so  exceedingly  polite 
Bud  attentive,  I  always  think  he  would  never  do  anything 
disagreeable  without  a  cause ;  and  it  was  exceedingly  dis- 
agreeable, if  yon  remember,  my  dear  friend.  I  never  kiiBW 
to  whom  ho  was  speaking.  Von  Philipson  indeed  !  Well  I 
we  did  not  think,  the  day  we  were  floundering  down  that 
turf  road,  that  it  would  end  in  this.  Rather  a  more  brilliant 
Kenc  than  the  Giants'  Hail  at  Turriparva,  I  think,  eh  ? 
.fat  all  m.en  have  their  imprudent  days  ;  the  best  way  is  to 
'forget  them.  There  waa  poor  Sievera  ;  who  ever  did  more 
firoprudent  things  than  he  ?  and  now  it  is  likely  he  will  do 
Tery  weU  in  the  world,  eh?  What  1  want  of  yoo,  my  dear 
friend,  ia  this.  There  is  that  girl  who  came  with  Beckeu- 
dorff;  who  the  deuce  she  is,  I  don't  know  :  let  us  hope  the 
best!  We  mnst  pay  her  every  attention.  I  dare  say  she 
ia  hifl  daughter.  You.  have  cot  foi^otten  the  portrait. 
WeU !  we  all  were  g:iy  once.  All  men  have  their  impru- 
dent day;  why  should  not  Beokendorff?  Speaks  rather  in 
\us  favonr,  I  think.  Well,  this  girl ;  hia  Royal  Highness 
«ry  kindly  made  the  Crown  Prince  walk  the  Polonaise 
widi  her;  very  kind  of  him,  and  very  proper.  Wliat  atten- 
tion can  be  too  great  for  the  daughter  or  friend  of  such  a 
in  !  a  mail  who,  in  two  words,  may  be  said  to  have  made 
iiaonburg.  For  what  was  Reiseubnrg  before  Beckendorff? 
what?  Perhaps  we  were  happier  then,  aft«r  all ;  and 
there  was  no  Koyal  Highness  to  bow  to  ;  no  person  to 
condescending,  except  ourselves.  But  never  mind  !  we 
ill  forget.  After  all,  this  life  has  its  charms.  Wliat  a 
illioBt  scene  I  but  tliis  girl,  every  attention  should  be 
lid  her.  The  Crown  Prince  was  so  kind  as  to  walk  the 
rith  her.  And  Von  Sohuapeer  ;  he  is  a  brute, 
Imt  then  he  is  a Fie\i\ "^WsVvivV    ■&(!•«, \^^^«>V 
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considering  what  has  taken  place  between  Beckendorff  and 
yourself,  and  the  7ery  distinguished  manner  in  whicli  ha  J 
rec(^nised  yon  ;  1  tbink,  that  after  aJl  this,  and  considerinf^ 
everything,  the  etiquette  is  for  you,  particularly  aa  you  aro 
a  foreigner,  and  my  personal  fi-iend  ;  indeed,  my  moat  par- 
ticular triend,  for  in  fact  I  owe  everything  to  you,  my  lift^, 
and  more  than  my  life;  I  think,  I  repeat,  considering  ftllT 
this,  that  the  least  you  can  do  ia  to  ask  her  to  dance  ■wiU*, 
you !  and  I,  as  the  host,  will  introduce  you.  I  am  BOn^f . 
my  dear  friend,'  continued  his  Excellency,  with  a  look 

greitt  regret,   '  to  introduce  you  to ;  but  we  v  '" 

speak  about  it.  We  have  no  right  to  complain 
Beckendorff.  No  person  could  possibly  behave  to 
manner  more  ^ntlemanlike.' 

After  an  introductoiy  speech  in  his  ExceUenoy's  happieB& 
manner,  and  in  which  an  eulogiuni  of  Vivian  and  a  coM* 
plimcnt  to  the  fair  unknown  gob  almost  as  complete^ 
entangled  as  the  origin  of  slavery  and  the  history  of  thf. 
feudal  system  in  his  more  celebrated  harangue,  Vivia^ 
found  himself  waltzing  with  the  anonymous  b«iuty.  TM 
Grand  Marshal,  during  the  process  of  introdnction,  h»i 
given  the  young  lady  every  opportunity  of  declaring  bet 
name ;  but  every  opportunity  was  thrown  away.  '  8bi 
luuat  be  incog.,'  whispered  his  Excellency  ■  '  Miaa  vo* 
Philipson,  I  suppose  ?  '  t< 

'Viviaii  was  not  a  little  desirous  of  discovering  the  natuM^ 
of  the  relationship  or  connection  between  Beckendorff 
and  his  partner.  The  rapid  waltz  allowed  no  pa-nse  f» 
conversation;  but  afW  the  dance  Vivian  seated  himself  t& 
her  side,  with  the  determination  of  not  quickly  desartiM 
it.  The  lady  did  not  even  allow  him  the  satisfactiOD  ^ 
commencing  the  converaation ;  for  no  .  .   -. 

ilian  she  begged  to  know  who  the  person  was  with  whoa) 
xlie  bad  previously  waltzed.  The  histoty  of  Count  vt^ 
Sohaspcer  amused  her ;  and  no  sooner  had  Vivian  finished 
his  anecdote  than  the  lady  said,  'Ah!  I  see  you  are  1 
amusing  person.  Now  tell  me  the  history  of  eve!7body 
the  room.' 

'  Really,'  aaid  Vivian,  '  I  fear  I  shall  forfeit  raj  reput»i' 
tion  of  being  amusing  very  speedily,  for  X  am  almost  bS 
great  a  stranger  at  this  Court  as  you  appear  to  be  yourseU^ 
Count  von  Sohuspeer  is  too  celebrated  a  personage  at 
Reiaeahurg  to  have  allowed  even  lue  to  be  long  iguorani 
of  his  history ;  and  as  for  1\ib  resv, 
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y  ari'  moHt  of  them  as  obscure  as  mysolf,  and  not  neariy 
interesting  as  you  are ! ' 
'  Are  you  an  EngliBhman  ? '  aekeci  tho  lady, 

ppoaed  so,  both  from  your  tnirelling  and  your  aft- 
pearonce:   I  think  the  Bugtish  countenauce  very  peculiar.' 
'Indeed  !  we  do  not  flatter  ourselves  bo  at  home.' 
'Yes!  it  is  peculiar,'   said  the  lady,  in   a  tone  which 
Memed  to  imply  that  contradiction  waa  nimsual ;  'and  I 
think  that  you  are  alt  handsome !    I  admire  the  English, 
which  in  tliis  part  of  the  world  ia  ainguJar ;  the  South,  yitu 
know,  is  generally  francis^.' 
'  I  am  aware  of  that,'  said  Vivian.     '  There,  for  inatancc, 
lintiDg    to    a   pompouS'looking   personage   who    at    that 
iment   strutted  by ;  '  there,  for  instance,    is   the   mtist 
'  person  in  all  Reisenhnr^  !   that  is  our  Grand  Cham- 
berlain.    He  considers  himself  a  felicitous  copy  of  Louis 
the  Fourtcentli !    Ho  allows  nothing  in  his  opinions  and 
phrases  but  what  is  orthodox.     As  it  generally  happens  in 
:h  cases,  his  orthodoxy  is  i-ather  obsolete.' 
who  ia  that  Knight  of  Malta  P '  asked  the  lady. 
The   most  powerful  individual  in   the  room,'  auswered 

Who  can  he  be  ? '  asked  the  lady,  with  eagerness. 

'  Behold  him,  and  tremble  ! '  rejoined  Vivian  :  '  for  witli 
him  it  Peats  to  decide  whether  you  are  civihaed  or  a.  aavage ; 
whether  yow  are  to  be  abhorred  or  admired ;  idolised  or 
despised.  Nay,  do  not  be  alarmed  !  there  are  a  few  heretics, 
eren  in  Beiaenburg,  who,  like  myself,  value  from  convie- 
tion,  and  not  from  fashion,  and  who  wiil  be  ever  ready,  in 
^te  of  a  Von  Aalingen  anathema,  to  evince  our  admira- 
"  m  where  it  is  due.' 

The  lady  pleaded  fatigue  as  an  excuse  for  not  again 
loing  ;  and  Vivian  did  not  qnit  her  side.  Her  hrely 
larks,  piquant  observationa,  and  singular  questions 
highly  amnaed  him ;  and  he  was  flattered  by  the  evident 
gfratification  which  his  conversation  afforded  her.  It  was 
chiefly  of  the  principal  members  of  the  Court  that  she 
spoke :  she  was  delighted  with  Vivian's  glowing  character 
of  MadaMie  Civrolina,  whom  sho  said  she  had  this  evening 
seen  for  the  first  time.  Who  this  unknown  could  be  was  a 
question  which  ofton  occurred  to  him  ;  and  the  singularity 
"'  a  man  like  Bcekendorff  suddenly  breaking  through  hw 

'  ''   *nd  outragins  the  wliulo  Byateni  of  h^  eii&t«ie,';«,  to 
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please  a  rlaugbter,  or  niucu,  or  female  cousin,  did  not  fail  to 
strike  him. 

'  I  have  the  lioiionr  of  being  acquainted  with  Mr,  Beck- 
endorfr,'  said  Vivian.  This  was  the  fij-st  time  that  tha 
Minister's  name  had  been  mentioned. 

'  I  perceived  yon  talking  with  him,'  waa 

'Tou  are  staying,  I  suppose,  at  Jlr.  BcckendoriTs  ! 

'  Not  at  proaent.' 

'Youliave,  of  course,  been  at  hiai'utreat;  delightful  plaoeJ' 

Tea!' 

'  Are  you  an  ornithologist  p '  asked  Vivian,  smiling'. 

'Not  at  all  scientific  ;  but  I,  of  course,  can  now  tei 
lory  from  a  Java  sparrow,  and  a  bullfinch  from,  a  oanai^< 
The  6rst  day  I  was  thoi*.  I  never  shall  forget  the  sarprwfei 
I  experienced,  when,  after  the  noon  meal  being  finished' 
the  aviary  door  was  opened.  After  that  I  always  lot  Atf 
creatures  out  myself;  and  one  day  I  opened  all  th«  oag^^ 
at  once.  If  you  could  but  have  wituesecd  the  scene  I  1  atfi 
sure  you  would  have  been  quite  delighted  witl)  it.  Aa  W 
poor  Mr.  Beckendorff,  1  thought  even  he  would  bnvo  god9l 
out  of  hia  mind  ;  and  when  I  brouglit  in  the  white  p 
he  actnally  left  the  room  in  despair.  Pray  how  do  yot^ 
like  Madame  Clara  and  Owlface  too  ?  Which  do  you  thiafc 
the  most  beautiful  P  1  am  no  great  favourite  with  the  ol4, 
lady.  Indeed,  it  was  very  kind  of  Mr,  Beckendorff  to  o 
with  everything  as  he  did  :  I  am  sni-e  lie  is  not  much  u 
to  lady  visitors.' 

'I  trust  tbat  your  visit  to  him  will  not  be  very  short?* 

'  My  stay  at  Heisenburg  will  not  be  very  long,'  said  tJiC 
yonng  lady,  with  rather  a  grave  countenance.  '  Have  yoi 
been  here  any  time  P ' 

'  About  a  fortnight ;  it  was  a  mere  chance  my  oomiog  al 
all.     I  was  going  on  straight  to  Vienna.' 

'  To  Vienna,  indeed  !     Well,  I  am  glad  you  did  not  i 
Eeisenburg;  yon  must  not  quit  it  now.     Vou  know  tbi 
this  is  not  the  Vienna  Beaaon  ? ' 

'  1  am  aware  of  it ;  but  I  am  such  a  restless  person  tltf 
I  never  regulate  my  movements  by  those  of  other  people.' 

'  But  surely  yon  find  Heisenburg  agreeable  ? ' 

'  Very  much  so  ;  but  1  am  a  confirmed  wanderer.' 

'  Why  are  you  ? '  asked  the  lady,  with  great  naivety. 

Vivian  looked  grave ;  and  the  lady,  as  if  she  wore  i 
sible  of  having  unintentionaUy  occsflioiied  him  a  [ 
rccoUcetion,  i^ajii  exprpseod  liet  -wi^  Niltt».\  \»4 
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iromed ititeljr  quil  tbo  Court,  aud  trusted  that  circnmEtaucos 
would  not  prBvenfc  him  ffom  iwiceding  to  her  deaire. 

'It  does  not  even  depmid  upon  circuniBtanoes,'  said 
Vivian  ;  '  the  whim,  of  the  moment  is  my  only  principle  of 
action,  and  therefore  I  nuiy  be  off  to-night,  or  be  here  a 
month  hence.' 

'  Oh  !  pray  stay  then,'  said  hia  companion  eagerly ;  '  I 
expect  you  to  stay  now.  If  you  conld  only  have  an  idija 
what  a  relief  converaina  with  you  is,  after  hiiving  been 
fragged  by  the  Crown  Prince  and  whirled  by  that  Von 
■^hnspeerl  Heigho !  I  could  almost  aig-h  at  the  very  re- 
taembraace  of  that  doleful  PolonaiBe.' 

The  [ady  ended  with  a  &int  laugh  a  Rontenco  which 
■    ■mxeia.tiy  had  been  coraraenced  in  no  hght  vein.     Slie  did 

i   oeaae  speaking,   but   continued    to  request   Vivian    to 

oain  at  Eeiuetibarg   at  least  an  long  as  heraelf.      Her 

jquent  requests  were  perfectly  unnecessary,  for  the  pro- 
a  had  been  pledged  at  the  &rst  hint  of  her  wish  ;  but 
was  not  the  only  time  during  the  evening  that  Vivian 

i  remarked  that  his  interesting  companion  occaaioiially 
alked  withont  apparently  being  sensible  that  she  was  con- 
fpTBing. 

The  young   Count  of   Eberstein,   who,   to   use   his   own 

e,  was  'sadly  involved,'  and  consequently  desirous  of 

appointed    a    forest  Councillor,    thought    that    he 

4  Hecnre  h's  appointment  by  condescending  to  notice 

B  person  whom  he  delicately  styled  '  the  Minister's  female 
^lative.'  Tl  hia  great  mortification  and  surprise,  the 
Ikonoar  waa  deciioed  ;  and  '  the  female  relative,'  being  nn- 
IKlling  to  dance  again,  but  perhaps  feeling  it  necessary  to 
lireak  off  her  conversation  ivith  her  late  partner,  it  having 
flready  lasted  an  unusual  time,  highly  gratified  his  Ex- 
ellency  the  Grand  Marshal  by  declaring  that  she  would 

ICB   with    Prince   Maximilian.     '  This,    to   say  the   least, 

8  very  attentive  of  Misa  von  Philipson,' 

Little  Max,  who  had  just  tact  enough  to  discover  that  to 
le  the  partner  of  the  fair  incognita  was  the  place  of  honour 
if  the  evening,  now  considered  himself  by  much  the  most 
Important  personage  in  the  room.  In  fact,  he  waa  only 
tecond  to  Emiliua  von  Aslingen.  The  evident  contest 
itbfch  waa  ever  taking  place  between  his  natural  feelings 
'b  a  boy  and  his  acquired  habits  as  a  courtier  made  him 
n  Amuaing  companion.  He  talked  of  the  Gardens  and 
ie  Opera  in  a  style  not  uuwortlij  of  t\'C  voung  Count  of 
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Eberstein.     Ho    tlioiiglit  that   Sladivme    Carolina    was 
charming  as  nsual  to-night;  but,  on  tb.e  contrary,  that  tto' 

ConntesH  von  S was  looking  rather  ill,  and  this  put 

him  in  mind  of  her  ladyship's  new  equipage;  and  then, 
apropos  to  equipages,  what  did  bis  companion  think  of  tha 
new  fashion  of  the  Hungarian  harnesa  p  His  lively  and 
kind  companion  enoonraged  the  boy's  tattle ;  and,  em- 
boldened by  her  good  nature,  ho  soon  forgot  his  artificial 
speeches,  and  was  qniotly  ratthng  on  abuut  Turriparvn, 
and  his  horses,  and  his  dogs,  and  his  jinrk,  nnd  hia  guna, 
and  his  grooms.  Soon  after  the  waltz,  the  laiJy,  taking  tha 
arm  of  the  young  Prince,  walked  up  to  Mr.  Beckendorff. 
He  ruceived  her  with  great  attention,  and  led  her  to 
Madame  Carolina,  who  rose,  seated  Mr.  Beckendorff* 
'  female  relative  '  by  her  side,  and  evidently  snid  something 
extremely  agreeable.  i 
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Vivian  had  promised  Madame  Cai-olina  a  second  Engli^. 
lesson  on  the  day  after  the  Grand  Marshal's  t&ia,  Thff 
progress  which  the  lady  had  made,  and  the  talent  whiqh 
the  gentleman  had  evinced  during  the  first,  had  renderil- 
Madame  the  mo.^t  enthusiastic  of  pnpiis,  and  Vivian,  in  hfgf 
estimation,  the  ablest  of  instructors.  Madame  Carolina:0 
passion  was  patronage :  to  discover  concealed  merit,  to 
encourage  neglected  genins,  to  loveal  the  mysteries  of  tha 
world  to  a  novice  in  mankind,  or,  in  short,  to  make  herself, 
verj  agreeable  to  any  one  whom  she  fancied  to  be  very  in- 
teresting, was  the  great  biiHitiess  and  the  great  delight  of  h^ 
existence.  No  sooner  had  her  eyes  lighted  on  Vivian  Grey 
than  she  determined  to  patronise.  His  country,  liia  ap». 
pearance,  the  romantic  manner  in.  which  he  had  beconio. 
connected  wiih  the  Court,  all  pleased  her  lively  imagina- 
tion. She  was  intuitively  acquainted  with  his  whole  hl*^ 
tory,  and  in  an  instant  he  was  the  hero  of  a  romance,  or' 
which  the  presence  of  the  pi  incipal  character  compensated, 
we  may  suppose,  for  the  somewhat  indefinite  details,  ffii 
taste  and  litcraiy  acquirements  completed  the  spell  by 
which  Madame  Carolijia  was  willingly  enchanted.  A  Ion* 
Dutch  professor,  whoso  Inminoas  genius  rendered  nnn*., 
ceaaar/  the  ceremony  of  alia-jing  -,  iwii  a,  1-atiAi  i-««.tt,  \^_ 
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Mting  appearance  w&a  forgotten  IM  pei-fect 
idiocy;  a  proey  iraproTisfttore,  and  a  South  American 
Mvage,  were  al!  Bnpersedcd  by  the  appearance  of  Vivian 
Grey. 

Aa  Madame  CnraUna  waa,  in  fact,  a  diarming  womai), 
our  liero  hud  no  objection  to  hnmonr  her  harmless  foiblea  ; 
uid  not  contented  with  making  notes  in  an  interleaved  copy 
of  her  Charlemagne,  he  even  promised  to  read  Haroun  Al 
Raachid  in  manuscript.  The  consequence  of  his  courtesy 
and  the  reward  of  liia  taste  was  nuhounded  favour,  Apart- 
raents  in  the  palace  wore  offered  him,  and  declined  ;  and 
when  Madame  Carolina  had  become  acquainted  with  suffi- 
cient of  his  real  history  to  know  that,  ou  his  part,  neither 
wish  nor  necessity  existed  to  return  immediately  to  his  own 
eonntry,  she  tempted  Lim  to  remain  at  Rcisenburg  by  an 
otTer  of  a  place  at  Court;  and  doubtless,  had  he  been  will- 
ing, Vivian  might  in  time  have  become  a  Lord  Chamber- 
hiin,  or  perhaps  even  a  Field  Marshal. 

On  entering  the  room  the  morning  in  question  ho  found 
Madame  Carolina  writing.  Ac  the  end  of  the  apartment 
%  lady  ceased,  on  his  appearance,  hamming  an  air  to  which 
she  woe  dancing,  and  at  the  eamo  time  imitating  castanets. 
Madam.e  received  Vivian  with  expressions  of  delight,  saying 
also,  in  a  peculiar  and  confidential  manner,  that  she  waa 
jnst  sealing  up  a  packet  for  him,  the  preface  of  Haroun  j 
and  then  she  presented  him  to  '  the  Baroness ! '  The  lady 
who  waa  lately  dancing  came  forward. 


pai'tner  of  the  preceding  night.  'The  Baroness'  extended 
ner  hand  to  Vivian,  and  unaBectcdly  expressed  her  great 
pleasure  at  seeing  him  again.  Vivian  trusted  tlmt  she  waa 
not  fatigued  by  the  fete,  and  asked  after  Mr.  Beckendorft', 
Madame  Carolina  waa  busily  engaged  at  the  moment  in  duly 
securing  the  precious  preface.  The  Baroness  said  that 
Mr.  Beckendorff  had  returned  home,  but  that  Madame 
Cdrolina  had  kindly  insisted  npon  her  staying  at  the  palace. 
She  was  not  the  least  wearied.  Last  night  had  been  one  o( 
the  moat  agreeable  she  bad  ever  spent ;  at  least  she  eap- 
posed  she  ought  to  say  so:  for  if  she  had  experienced  a 
tedious  or  mournful  feeling  for  a  moment,  it  wa^  hardly  for 
what  was  then  passing  so  mueh  as  for ' 

'Pray,  Mr.  Grey,'  said  Madame  Carolina,  intermpting 
them,  'have  you  heard  about  our  new  liutlet?' 

'No.' 

IdoBot  libik  you  havo  «Taf  ViTei\  Ui  uvt:  "i-i^T*-    ■^^- 
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B  Opera  niglit,  aiiJ  yira  must  not  be  again  awtiy. 
We  pride  onraclvca  liere  very  much  npoii  onr  Opera." 

'  W"e  estimate  it  even  in  England,'  said  Vivian,  '  ns  pos- 
Boasing  perhaps  the  most  perfect  orchestra  now  orgauiaed.' 

'  The  orohestra  is  perfect.  Hia  Royal  Highness  ia  such 
AQ  excellent  musician,  and  he  lia.s  eptired  no  trouble  or  ex- 
pense in  forming  it :  he  has  always  en  peri  upended  it  himaelf. 
But  I  confesH  I  admire  onr  ballet  department  still  more. 
I  eipect  3'on  to  be  delighted  with  it.  Ton  will  perhaps  be 
gratified  to  know  that  the  subject  of  our  new  splendid,' 
ballet,  which  is  to  be  produced  to-morrow,  is  from  a  great 
work  of  your  illnstrioiiK  poet,  my  Lord  Bymu.' 

'  From  which  ? ' 

'  The  Corsair.  Ah  !  what  a  sublime  work !  what  passion !  ' 
what  energy  !  what  knowledge  of  feminine  feeling  1  what, 
contrast  of  character !  what  sentiments !  what  situations  j  1 
wish  this  were  Opera  nii;ht ;  Gulnaro  I  my  favourite  cliaraft"' 
tor ;  beautiful !     How  do  you  think  they  will  dresa  her  1 ' 

'  Are  you  an  admirer  of  our  Byron  P '  asked  Vivian,  <rf 
the  Baroness. 

'  I  think  ho  ia  a  very  handsome  man. 
the  carnival  at  Venice.' 

'  But  his  works  ;  his  grand  works !  ma  chere  petite,'  eailj: 
Madame  Carolina,  in  her  sweetest  tone;  'you  have  rea^ 
bis  works  ? ' 

'Not  a  line,'  answered  the  Barotiess,  with  great  naivetS; 

'  Pauvi'e  enfant ! '  said  JIadame  Carolina ;  '  I  will  employ 
you,  then,  while  you  are  here.' 

'  1  never  read,'  said  the  Baroness ;  '  I  cannot  bear  it. 
like  poetry  and  romances,  but  I  hke  somebody  to  read  t< 

'  Very  just,'  said  Madame  Carolina ;  'we  can  judge  witli 
greater  accuracy  of  the  merit  of  a  composition  when  it 
reaches  our  mind  merely  through  the  medium  of  the  hnniMi 
voioe.  The  soul  is  au  essence,  invisible  and  indivisiblo. 
In  this  respect  the  voice  of  man  resembles  the  principli 
his  existence;  since  few  will  deny,  though  there  are  ac 
materialists  who  will  deny  everything,  that  the  human 
voice  is  both  impalpable  and  audible  only  in  one  place  aA. 
the  same  time.  Hence,  I  ask,  is  it  illogical  to  infer  itit.| 
indivisibility  F  The  sonJ  and  tbe  voice,  then,  are  Bunitaf" 
in  two  great  attributfis ;  there  is  a  secret  harmony  in  thcii 
spiritual  conitrQction,      In  V\ic  cwV^  Ri^'^  qI  TOOT^\-n\  v 


I 
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fceiintifiil  trftdition  was  afloat  tLat  tlie  sonl  (trd  the  Toica 
were  one  and  the  samei  We  may  perhaps  recogniso  in  tLia 
fAncifuI  belief  tbo  elfcci  of  the  fascinating  and  imaginative 
philoBophy  of  the  East;  thiit  niyBterious  portion  of  the 
globe,'  continued  Madame  Carolina,  '  from  which  we  shonid 
irimkly  confess  tliat  we  derive  evcrytbing:  for  the  Sonth  is 
but  the  pupil  of  the  East,  through  the  mediation  of  Egypt. 
Of  tbia  opmion,'  aaid  Madame  with  fervonr,  '  I  bave  no 
doabti  of  this  opinion,'  continued  the  lady  with  entlm- 
siasm,  '  I  have  boldly  avowed  myself  a  votary  in  a  disser- 
tation appended  to  the  second  volume  of  Haroun;  for  this 
opinion  I  would  die  at  tlio  stake !  Oh,  lovely  East !  why 
was  I  not  oriental !  Lund  wbei'e  the  voice  of  the  nightin- 
gale is  never  mute !  Lajid  of  the  cedar  and  the  citron,  the 
turtle  and  tbo  myrtle,  of  ever-blooming  flowers  and  evor- 
ahining  skips!  IlluHtriouH  East !  Cradle  of  Philosophy  ! 
My  dearest  Baroness,  why  do  not  you  feel  as  I  do  ?  From 
tike  East  WQ  obtain  everything  ! ' 

'  Indeed  1 '  said  the  Baroness,  with  simplicity  ;  '  I  thought 
fie  only  got  sha^vls.' 

This  puazlitig  answer  was  only  noticed  by  Vivian;  for 
\e  truth  ia,  M^ulame  Caj'olina  was  one  of  tbose  individaals 
'ftLo  never  attend  to  any  person's  answers.  Always  think- 
ing of  herself,  she  only  asked  questions  that  she  herself 
might  supply  the  responses.  And  now  having  made,  as  she 
flattered  herself,  a  splendid  display  to  lier  favourite  critic, 
nhe  began  to  consider  what  had  given  rise  to  her  oration. 
liord  Byron  and  the  ballet  again  occurred  to  liur;  and  as 
'i41ie  Baroness,  at  least,  wns  not  unwilling  to  bsten,  and  as 
'idle  herself  had  no  manuscript  of  her  own  which  she  par- 
itjoolarly  wished  to  be  perused,  she  pi'oposed  that  Viviiin 
should  read  to  them  part  of  the  Corsair,  and  in  the  original 
toiigue.  Madame  Carolina  opened  the  volume  at  the  flrst 
priaou  aeeno  between  Gulnare  and  Conrad.  It  was  her 
&Vonrite.  Vivian  read  with  care  and  feeling.  Madame 
WHS  in  raptures,  and  the  Baroness,  although  she  did  not 
imderBtand  a  single  syllable,  seemed  almost  equally  de- 
lighted.    At  length  Vivian  came  to  this  passage: 

Mj  lore  Blem  Sejd's !    Oli,  no,  no,  nnl  mj  Iota  I 

"        ucli  tliifl  heart,  Ihnt  Btrives  no  moro,  once  BtioTe 

el  hie  paEsion ;  bnt  it  irould  nol  he. 
I  fell,  I  fifll,  lovB  dwfUs  wilh,  Willi  lie  free, 
I  uni  a  slave,  a  favonr'd  alaro  al  beM, 
To  ^ure  bis  sijlcndoor,  and  Baem  Tery  bleat'. 
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Oft  mnrt  my  aoul  Llir'  question  undergo, 
or,  'Dost  thou  lovo?'  nnd  Lorn  to  answal, '] 
Oh  1  hard  it  is  that  fondni'XB  to  eusUin, 
And  Btrugglu  not  to  (et'\  nvprse  in  YaiD  ; 
But  hni'dKr  still  the  Ui'iirt's  reniil  to  bear, 
And  bide  from  onp,  perhnpii  nnutlirr  ttiore  ; 
He  takrs  the  hnud  1  give  an.  sor  withhold, 

tr'     [" 

From  one  I  never  loved  enough  It 
No  WHrmlh  these  lipa  return  hy  his  imprest. 
And  chill'd  remembnuice  shndilerB  o'er  the  ctKL 
Yps,  had  I  ever  prov'd  that  pafsion'a  seal, 
Ihe  chiin^e  to  Imtrod  were  Sit  least  to  feel : 
Bnt  still.Tia  goes  ucmoiira'd,  rsturna  uiiaonght. 
And  oft  Then  present,  absent  from  mj  thought. 
Or  when  reflection  comes,  and  come  it  must, 
I  feiir  that  henceforth  'twill  but  bring  rtifguHl: 
I  nm  bis  eliire ;  but,  in  despite  of  pride, 
'Twore  norse  than  boodage  la  become  liia  brida. 

'  Superb ! '  said  Madame,  in  a  voice  of  entliQsiiism ;  '  how 
ti'QO  !  wlml  passion  !  'what  energy  !  what  sentimentB!  whal< 
knowledge  of  feminine  feeling  !  Read  it  again,  I  pmy ; 
Is  my  favoncite  passage.' 

'What  is  tliia  pnssage  aboat.P'  asked  tho  BaronesB,  witS 
BOtiiB  BtDtietj  ;   '  tell  rae.' 

'  I  have  a  French  translntion,  nia  mignonne,'  said  Ma^ 
dame ;  '  yon  sliall  have  it  afterwards.' 

'No!  I  detest  reading,'  said  the  young  lady,  with  ( 
imperious  air;  '  translate  it  to  me  at  once.' 

'Yon  are  rather  a  self-willed  beauty  !'  thought  Vivians 
'  but  your  eyes  ai'e  bo  brilliant  that  nothing  nmst  be  refiisea 
jou  ! '  and  so  he  translated  it. 

On  its  conclusion  Madame  wns  again  in  raptnrea.  Ths 
Baroness  was  not  loss  affected,  but  she  said  nothing,  ShA 
appeared  agitated;  she  changed  colonr,  raised  her beantifi^ 
eyes  with  an  expression  of  son'ow,  looked  at  Vivian  eapi 
neatly,  and  then  walked  to  Iho  other  end  of  the  room.  Crf 
a  few  moments  she  returned  to  her  seat. 

'  I  wish  you  would  tell  mo  the  story,'  she  said,  witb 
Hirnestness. 

'I  have  a  French  translation,  ma  belle!'  said  MadamK 
Carolina ;  '  at  present  I  wish  to  tt-onble  Mr.  Grey  with  ■ 
few  questions.'     Madame  Carobna  led  Vivian  into  a  receaaj 

'  I  am  sorry  wo  are  troubled  with  this  sweet  little  Bar«g#j 
hat  I  think  she  has  talent,  though  uwdentl;  r^nite  nnodaA 
cAted.      We  iimst  do  wbat  ■wa  cai\  !ot  Wi     ^«T\^knv*gua 
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of  all  breeding  is  amusing,  but  then  I  think  she  has  a 
natnra]  elegance.  Wo  shall  soon  polish  her.  His  Royal 
Highness  is  so  anxioas  that  every  attention  sliould  be  paid 
ftHkei:,  Beckendorff,  yon  know,  is  a  man  of  the  gi'eatest 
geniuh.'  (Madame  Carolina  had'lowered  her  tone  about  the 
Minister  since  the  Pnnce  of  Little  Lilliput's  apostasy.) 
*  The  country  is  greatly  indebted  to  him.  This,  between 
onrselves,  is  his  daughter.  At  least  I  have  no  doubt  of  it. 
Beckindorfif  was  once  married,  to  a  lady  of  great  rank, 
died  early,  beautiful  woman,  very  interesting !  His  Royal 
Highness  had  a  great  regard  for  her.  The  Premier,  in  his 
bereavement,  turned  humourist,  and  has  brought  up  this 
lovely  girl  in  the  oddest  possible  manner ;  nobody  knows 
where.  Now  that  he  finds  it  necessary  to  bring  her  for- 
ward, he,  of  course,  is  quite  at  a  loss.  His  Royal  Highness 
has  applied  to  me.  There  was  a  little  coldness  before  be- 
tween the  Mnister  and  myself.  It  is  now  quite  removed. 
I  must  do  what  I  can  for  her.  I  think  she  must  marry 
Von  Sohnspeer,  who  is  no  more  Beckendorff's  son  than  you 
are:  or  young  Eberstein,  or  young  Bernstorff,  or  young 
Gernsbach.  We  must  do  something  for  her.  I  offered  her 
last  night  to  Emilius  von  Aslingen ;  but  he  said  that,  un- 
fortunately, he  was  just  importing  a  savage  or  two  of  his 
own  from  the  Brazils,  and  consequently  was  not  in  want  of 
her.' 

A  chamberlain  now  entered,  to  announce  the  Rpeedy 
arri^'al  of  his  Royal  Highness.  The  Baroness,  without 
ceremony,  expressed  her  great  regret  that  he  was  coming, 
as  now  she  should  not  hear  the  wished-for  story.  Madame 
Carolina  reproved  her,  and  the  reproof  was  endured  rather 
than  submitted  to. 

His  Royal  Highness  entered,  and  was  accompanied  by 
the  Crown  Prince.  He  greeted  the  young  lady  with  great 
kindness;  and  even  the  Crown  Prince,  inspired  by  his 
father's  unusual  warmth,  made  a  shuffling  kind  of  bow  and 
a  stuttering  kind  of  speech.  Vivian  was  about  to  retire 
on  the  entrance  of  the  Grand  Duke,  but  Madame  Carolina 
prevented  him  from  going,  and  his  Royal  Highness,  turning 
round,  very  graciously  seconded  her  desire,  and  added  that 
Mr.  Grey  was  the  very  gentleman  with  whom  ho  was 
desirous  of  meeting. 

*  I  am  anxious,*  said  he  to  Vivian,'  in  rather  a  low  tone, 
'  to  make  Reisenbui*g  agreeable  to  IVIr.  Beckendorff's  fair 
Briend,     Aa  you  are  one  of  the  few  Yj\iO  «cc^  \i<;)u^>xt^  Vs^ 
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his  mtiin»oy,antl  are  familiar  witb  somo  of  our  state  9eoreia7 
added  tlie  Grand  Dake  with  a  smile, '  I  am  sure  it  wll  give 
yaw  pleasure  to  asaiat  me  in  tbe  execntioTi  of  my  wishes.' 

His  Royal  Highness  proposed  that  the  lailiea  should  ride; 
aud  he  himself,  with  the  Crown  Prioee  and  Mr.  Grey,  would 
attend  thorn.  Madame  Carolina  expressed  her  wilhugneee; 
but  the  Baroness,  like  all  forward  girls  nniised  to  the  world, 
Bflddenly  grew  at  the  aanie  time  hoth  timid  and  disobliging. 
She  looked  sullen  and  discontented,  and  coolly  said  that 
she  did  not  feel  in  the  humour  to  ride  for  at  least  tbcBO 
two  houi-a.  To  Vivian's  surprise,  even  the  Grand  Duke 
humoured  her  fancy,  and  declared  that  he  should  then  be 
happy  to  attfind  them  after  the  Court  diniier.  Until  that 
time  Vivian  was  amosed  by  Madame,  and  the  Grand  Dnke 
exulusively  devoted  himpelf  to  the  Baroness.  Hia  Royal 
Highness  was  in  his  happiest  mood,  and  hia  winning  man- 
ners and  elegant  conversation  soon  chased  away  the  cloud 
which,  for  a  moment,  had  settled  on  the  young  lady'a  fair 


CHAPTER  VII. 

TflE  Gi-and  Dako  of  Reisenhnrg  was  an  cntliusiastic  lover 
of  music,  and  hia  people  were  consequently  muaio  mad. 
The  whole  city  were  fiddling  day  and  night,  or  blowing 
ti-umpots,  oboes,  and  bassoons,  Sunday,  however,  was  the 
moat  harmonions  day  in  the  week.  The  Opera  amused  the 
Court  and  the  wealthiest  citizens,  and  few  private  honsev 
could  not  boast  tlieir  family  concert  or  small  party  of  per- 
formers. In  the  tea-gardens,  of  which  there  were  many  in 
the  suburbs  of  the  city,  bearing  the  eiiphom'ous,  romantio, 
&nd  fashionable  titles  of  Tivoii,  Arcadia,  and  Vauihall,  a, 
strong  and  amateur  orchestra  was  never  wanting.  Strolling 
through  ihe  city  on  a  Sunday  afternoon,  many  a  pleasing 
picture  of  innocent  domestic  enjoyment  might  be  observed,. 
Ill  the  (irbour  of  a  garden  a  very  stont  man,  with  a  fair, 
broad,  good-natured,  solid  German  face,  may  be  peeti  per- 
spiring nndor  the  scieutific  exertion  of  the  Fi-ench  horn  j 
himsplf  wisely  disembarrassed  of  the  needless  inoumbranc*. 
of  bis  poa-grecn  coat  and  showy  waistcoat,  which  lay  neatly 
JbJJed  ly  his  side ;  while  hia  largo  aud  sleepy  blue  eyes 
actual  If  gleam  with  enthusi'.\sm.     R.\a  AiiL-a^vVfti:,*.  wRs-wA 
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delieate  girl,  tonches  the  light  guitar  j  cat^liin?  the  notes 
tS  the  music  from  the  opened  opera,  which  ia  placed  before 
file  fnthei"  on  a  maasy  music-ataiid.  Her  voice  joiDS  in 
flielody  with  her  mother,  who,  like  al!  German  mothers, 
•eerns  only  her  tianghter'a  self,  subdued  by  an  additional 
twenty  years.  The  bow  of  one  violin  is  handled  with  the 
•ir  of  a  master  by  an  elder  brother ;  while  a  yonngor  one, 
■o  university  studont,  grows  sentimental  over  the  flute. 
The  same  instrument  is  idso  played  by  a  tall  and  tender- 
looking  young  man  in  black,  who  stuods  behinil  the  pareutfi, 
taxt  to  the  daughter,  and  oocasionally  looks  otV  his  mnaic- 
book  to  gaze  on  his  yonng  mistresK'a  eyes.  Ho  ia  a  clerk  in 
b  public  ofiice  ;  and  on  next  Miclinclmas  day,  if  he  succeed, 
1  he  hopes,  in  gaining  a  smaU  addition  to  his  salary,  he 
""  '       ' '"  entitled  to  join  in  the  Sunday  family  cou- 

i  one  of  the  nuruoi-ous  groups,  the  sight  of 
issnredly,  give  pleasure  to  every  man  who 
ing  his  fallow-creaturefl  refreshed  after  theii' 
s  by  such  calm  and  rational  enjoyment.  We 
^^  ^        ^    inger  among  such  scenes ;  and,  moreover,  the 

temonra  of  a  guinguette  are  not  uti  worthy  of  our  attention  ; 
ifcut  we  must  introduce  tho  reader  to  a  more  important 
^rty. 
^^  The  Court  chapel  and  the  Conrt  dinner  ai^e  over.  We 
rein  the  Opera-house  of  Reisonburg;  and,  of  course,  rise 
B  the  Royal  party  enters.  The  house,  whicJi  ia  of  moderate 
fcte,  waa  fitted  up  with  splendour;  we  hardly  know  whether 
re  should  say  with  great  taate  ;  for,  although  not  merely 
^i>o  scenery,  but  indeed  every  part  of  the  house,  was  painted 
^  eminent  artists,  the  style  of  the  ornaments  was  rather 
Kttriotic  than  tasteful.  The  bonse  had  been  built  imme- 
lately  after  the  war,  at  a  period  when  Reisenburg,  flushed 
vith  the  success  of  its  thirty  thousand  men,  imagined  itself 
a  be  a  great  tnilitary  nation.  Ti-ophies,  stimdai'ds,  cannon, 
ftgles,  conaoquently  appeared  in  every  ccrner  of  the  Opera- 
touse ;  and  quite  Bu[>erseded  lyres,  and  timbrels,  and  tra^c 
Inggers,  and  comic  masks.  The  royal  bos  was  construoted 
'n  the  form  of  a  tent,  and  held  nearly  fifty  persons.  It  was 
Kactly  in  the  centre  of  the  house,  its  floor  over  the  hack 
4  the  pit,  and  its  roof  reaching  to  the  top  of  the  second 
&ole;  ita  crimson  hangings  wei'e  restrained  by  ropes  of 
[otd,  and  the  whole  was  surmounted  by  a  large  and  radiant 
irown.    The  houae  waa  merely  lighted  by  a  chandelier  from 
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The  Opera  for  tlie  e?CDing  wbb  Rossini's  Otello.  Aft 
Boon  OB  the  Gmnd  Duke  entered  tho  overture  oommenced^ 
bis  Royal  Higlmesa  coming  forward  to  tlie  front  of  lli0 
boz  mid  bimsolf  directing  the  musicians,  keeping  tima 
eamestlj  with  his  right  liand,  in  which  was  a  long  black; 
opera-glaaa.  This  he  occaflionally  used,  bat  merelj  to  looJli 
at  the  orcheatrn,  not,  assuredly,  to  detect  a  negligent  oi 
inefficient  performer  ;  for  in  the  schooled  orchestra  o 
H^isenhui'g  it  would  have  been  impoaaible  even  for  tlul 
eagle  eye  of  his  Royal  Highness,  assisted  as  it  was  by  hiA 
long  black  opera-glasB,  or  for  his  6ne  ear,  matured  aa'it  wM 
by  the  most  complete  study,  to  discover  there  either  iai 
attention  or  feebleness.  The  house  was  perfectly  silent^ 
ibr  when  the  Monarch  directs  the  orchcstrsi  the  world  goes 
to  the  Opera  to  listen.  Perfect  silence  at  Reiaenburg,  thei^ 
was  etiquette  and  the  fashion.  Between  the  acta  of  thflj 
Opera,  however,  the  Ballet  was  performed  ;  and  then  eveij* 
body  might  talk,  and  langh,  and  remark  as  much  as  tlt% 
chose. 

The  Grand  Duke  prided  himself  as  much  upon  tha 
accuracy  of  his  ecenory  and  dresses  and  decorationa  vi 
upon  the  exquisite  skill  of  his  performers.  In  truth,  ail 
Opera  at  Reiaenburg  was  a  spectacle  which  could  not  &ii 
to  he  interesting  to  a  man  of  iaate.  When  the  curtain 
drew  up  the  first  scene  presented  a  view  of  old  Brabantio'l 
house.  It  was  accurately  copied  from  one  of  the  Bumptuou^ 
structures  of  Scamozzi,  or  Sansovino,  or  Palladio,  whidl 
adorn  the  Orand  Canal  of  VeniL'e.  In  the  distance  rost 
tho  domes  of  St.  Mark  and  tho  lofty  Campanile,  Viviai 
conid  not  fail  to  be  delighted  with  this  beautiful  work  aj 
art,  for  such  indeed  it  should  be  styled.  He  was  mon 
surprised,  however,  but  not  less  pleased,  on  the  entrnoiee  o 
Othello  bimself.  In  England  we  ai'e  accustomed  to  dedl 
tbia  ftdventarous  Moor  in  the  costume  of  his  nstiTfl 
country ;  but  ia  this  correct  ?  The  Grand  Duke  of  B 
burg  thought  not.  Othello  was  an  adventurer  j  at  I 
early  age  he  entei-ed,  as  many  foreigners  did,  into  thi 
serrice  of  Venice.  In  that  service  he  rose  to  the  higheSf 
dignities,  became  Guneral  of  her  armies  and  of  her  fleet%' 
and  finally  the  Viceroy  of  her  favonrit«  kingdom.  Is  it 
natural  to  suppose  that  such  a  man  should  Lave  retaiuedfi 
dnring  his  successful  career,  the  manners  and  dress  of  hii 
cri^nAl  oonntrj  ?  Ought  we  act  ruther  to  admit  that,  bu 
he  done  to.  Iiia  career  wouA6l,'ji  fei(A,,iwA.\«t^«\»Rm.w 
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fnlp  In  all  probiibiHtj',  lie  imitated  to  affectation  the  man- 
ners of  the  country  wliich  he  had  adopted.  It  is  not 
probable  tbat  in  audi  or  in  any  Rgjo  the  tiirbancd  Moor 
wonid  have  been  treated  with  great  deference  by  the  com- 
mijn  Chrietian  soldier  of  Venice ;  or,  indeed,  that  the 
acRndal  of  a  heatheiL  leading  the  armies  of  one  of  the  mast 
powerful  of  European  States  would  have  been  tolerated  for 
an  instant  by  indignant  Christendom.  If  Sbylock  even, 
the  Jew  merchant,  confined  to  bia  quarter,  and  herding 
with  bis  own  sect,  were  bearded  on  the  Rialto,  in  what 
spirit  would  the  Venetians  hare  witnessed  their  doge  and 
nobles,  whom  they  ranked  above  kinffH,  holding  equal  con- 
verse, and  loading  with  the  most  splendid  honours  of  the 
Repablio  a  follower  of  Mahound?  Such  were  the  senti- 
ments of  the  Grand  Duke  of  Reiaeaburg  on  this  snbjecti,  a 
subject  intcrcBting  to  ^Cugliahmen  ;  and  I  confess  I  tbink 
that  they  are  worthy  of  attention.  In  accordance  (vith  hia 
opinions,  the  actor  who  performed  Othello  appeared  in  the 
full  dress  of  a  Venetian  magnifico  of  the  middle  ages ;  a 
fit  companion  for  Comaro,  or  Griraani,  or  Barberigo,  or 
FoBcari, 

The  first  act  of  the  Opera  was  finished.  The  BaronesB 
expressed  to  Vivian  her  great  delight  at  its  being  over,  as 
she  was  eiti-emely  desirous  of  learning  the  story  of  the 
ballet,  which  she  had  not  yet  been  able  to  acquire.  His 
translation  of  yestei'day  hud  greatly  interested  her.  Vivian 
shortly  gave  her  the  outline  of  the  atorj  of  Conmd.  She 
listened  with  much  attention,  hnt  made  no  remark. 

The  ballet  at  Reisenbnt^  was  not  merely  a  vehicle  for  the 
-display  of  dancing.  It  professed  by  gesture  and  action, 
aided  by  nmsic,  to  influence  the  minds  of  the  spcctatiirs  not 
less  than  the  regular  drama.  Of  tliis  exhibition  dancing 
was  a  casual  ornament,  as  it  is  of  life.  It  took  place  there- 
fore only  on  fitting  occasions,  and  grew  out,  in  a  natural 
manner,  from  some  event  in  the  history  represented.  For 
instance,  suppose  the  story  of  Othello  the  subject  of  tlie 
ballet.  The  dancing,  in  all  probability,  would  be  introduced 
at  a  grand  entertainment  given  in  celebration  of  the  Moor's 
arrival  at  Cyprtis.  All  this  would  be  in  character.  Our 
feelingB  would  not  he  outrt^ed  by  a.  husband  chassezing  for- 
ward to  murder  his  wife,  or  by  seeing  the  pillow  pressed 
over  the  innocent  Desdemona  by  the  impulse  of  a  pironette, 

Ibi  most  casus,  therefore,  the  clticf  performers  in  this  species 
if  ^lectAclBHre  not  even  dancets.     Tlua,  \LQvi«s^c'c.,'m&.-^  ^^V 
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always  be  tlie  case.  If  Diana  be  the  beroine,  poelffl 
babilit.j  will  not  be  offBiided  by  the  goddesa  joi 
chaste  dance  with  her  huntress  nymphs;  am 
Daiadere  of  Goethe  made  the  Gubject  of  a  baUet,  tlie  Indian 
dancing  girl  would  naturally  be  the  beroine  both  of  th 
drama  and  tbo  poem.  There  are  few  perfonnances  mot 
affecting  ihan  the  serious  pantomime  of  ft  master.  In  soui 
of  the  most  interesting  situationa  it  ia  in  (act  even  moi* 
natural  than  the  oral  drama,  logically  it  is  lanre  perfec* 
for  the  soKloqny  is  actually  thonght  before  ns,  and  the  magi 
of  tiie  representation  not  destroyed  bytheaonniJ  of  the  hmn^ 
voice  at  ft  moment  when  wo  all  know  man  never  speaks.  ■ 
The  curtain  again  rises.  Sounds  of  revelry  and  triiunpi 
fti'e  heard  from  the  Pii-ate  Isle.  They  celebrate  recent 
snccesa.  Various  groups,  accnratoly  attired  in  the  cob 
tuine  of  the  Greek  islands,  are  seated  on  tlio  rocky  fora^^ 
ground.  On  the  left  rises  Medora's  tower,  on  a  craggj 
steep;  and  on  the  right  gleams  the  blue  j^gean.  A  pH 
CBSBioQ  of  women  enters.  It  heralds  the  presence  I 
Conrad  and  Medora;  they  bonour  the  festivity  of  theil 
rudo  subjecte.  The  pirates  and  tlio  women  join  in  "  " 
national  dance  ;  and  afterwards  eight  warriors,  complet 
armed,  move  in  a  warlike  measure,  keeping  time  to  the  mn 
with  their  bucklers  and  clattei-ing  sabres.  Suddenly  t... 
dance  ceases  ;  a  sail  is  in  sight.  The  nearest  pirates  mrf 
to  the  strand,  and  a.ssist  the  disembarkation  of  theS 
welcome  coiorades.  The  commander  of  the  vessel  conifll 
forward  with  an  agitated  step  and  gloomy  countenanos 
He  kneels  to  Conrad  and  delivers  him  a  scroll,  which  tht 
chieftain  reads  with  suppressed  agitation.  In  a  momor 
the  faithful  Juan  is  at  bis  side,  the  contents  of  the  scro 
revealed,  the  dance  broken  up,  nnd  pi^eparatiors  made  t 
sail  in  an  hour's  time  to  the  city  of  the  Pacha.  The  stagi 
is  cleared,  and  Conrad  and  Jledora  are  alone.  The  myats 
rions  leader  is  wrapt  in  the  deepest  abstraction.  He  stand 
with  foliled  anus,  and  eyes  fi.^ed  on  the  yellow  sand.  J 
c^atle  pressure  on  his  arm  calls  him  back  to  recolleotiott 
Be  atarte,  and  turns  to  the  intmder  with  a  gloomy  brow 
Ho  seea  Medora,  and  his  frown  sinks  into  a  sad  smila 
'  And  must  we  part  again  !  this  hour,  this  very  hour ;  i 
cannot  he  ! '  She  clings  to  him  with  agony,  and  kneels  ft 
him  with  adoration.  No  hope!  no  hope!  a  quick  retnri 
promised  with  an  air  of  foreboding  fate.  His  stem  urn 
eacirclea  her  waist.     Re  civaaca  ftie  V.e»,"j-^  lia.t  Ittna  V« 
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^Pftir  cticot,  aci!  while  lie  bids  ber  be  glad  in  bis  ab.sence 
'  with  hiT  liaiidmaida  peala  tbo  aad  thunder  of  tho  signal 
gun.  She  throws  herself  npon  him.  The  frantic  quick- 
ness of  ber  motion  strikingly  contrasts  with  the  former 
Btapor  of  her  appearance.  She  will  not  part.  Ht'r  fate 
is  buried  in  his  breast;  ber  long  fair  hair  floats  over  his 
shoulders.  Ho  is  almost  unnerved;  but  at  this  moment  the 
ship  sails  on  ;  the  crew  and  their  afflicted  wives  enter  ;  tiie 
page  brink's  to  Lord  Conrad  his  cloak,  his  carbine,  and  bia 

I  bdglo.  He  tears  himself  from  her  embrace,  and  without 
daring  to  look  behind  liira  bounds  over  the  T'ocka,  and  is  in 
the  ship.  The  veaaal  moves,  the  wivi>a  of  the  pirates  con- 
tinue on  the  beach,  waving  their  scarfs  to  their  desolate 
hnsbarnis.  In.  the  foreground  Medora,  motionless,  stands 
roofed  to  the  atrand,  and  might  have  inspired  Pliidiaa  with 
a  personification  of  Despair. 

In  a  hall  of  nnparalleled  splendour  atern  Seyd  reclines 
on  iiinomerable  pillows,  placed  on  a  carpet  of  golden  cloth. 
Hia  bearded  chiefs  are  ranged  around.  The  chambers  are 
brilliaatly  illuminated,  and  au  opening  at  the  farther  end  o( 
the  apartments  exhibits  a  portion  of  the  shining  city  and 
the  gfitteriug  galleys.  Gulnare,  covered  with  a  silver  veil, 
which  reaches  even  to  her  feet,  is  nahered  into  the  presence 
of  the  Pacha.  Even  tbo  hangbty  Sejd  rises  to  honour  hia 
beautifiil  favourite.  He  drawa  the  preciooa  veil  from  her 
bltteblng  features  and  places  ber  on  his  right  hand.  The 
dancing  girla  now  appear,  aud  then  are  introduced  the 
principal  artists.  Now  takes  place  the  scientific  part  of 
the  ballot;  and  bei*  might  Bias,  or  Noblet,  or  Ronzi 
Vestris,  or  hor  graceful  husband,  or  the  classical  Albert, 
or  the  Iraunding  Paul,  vault  without  stint,  and  attitudinise 
without  restraint,  and  not  in  the  least  impair  tho  effect  of 
the  tragic  tale.  The  Derriso,  of  course,  appears ;  tho 
gHlIeys,  of  course,  are  Srod  ;  and  Scyd,  of  course,  retreata, 
A  change  in  the  scenery  gives  na  the  blazing  Harem,  tbo 
Kscne  of  ita  inmates,  the  delivei-ance  of  Gulnare,  the 
capture  of  ConrfLd. 

It  is  the  prison  scene.     On  a  mat,  covered  with  irons,  lies 
the  forlorn  Conrad.      The  flitting  flame   of  a  solitary  lamp 
■dly  roveals  the  heavy  bars  of  tho  huge  grate  that  forms 
B  entrance  to  its  coll.      For  some   minutes   nothing  atira. 
oind  of  the  spectator  is  allowed  to  become  fnlly  aware 
B  hopeless  misery  of  the  hero.     Hia  career  ia  ended, 
KUre  is  his  dungeon,  trusty  bis  guarda,  i>\*ttT^-M«t\a^  ^a 


r 


i-lVIAS  GREY. 


1 

antsl 
hinil 


chains.  To-oiorrow  lie  wakes  to  be  impaled.  A  gentw 
ni>isG,  so  gentle  that  the  Bpectator  almost  docina  it  nninteii-^ 
tionnl,  IB  now  heart).  A  white  figure  appears  behind] 
tlie  dusky  gate ;  is  it  a  guard  or  a  tortnrer  ?  The  gatea 
softly  opens,  und  a.  female  comes  forward.  Gnlnare  1 
represented  by  a  girl  with  the  boily  of  a  Peri  and  the  m 
of  a  poetess.  The  Harem  Queen  advances  with  an  agitati 
step  1  she  holds  in  her  left  hand  a  lamp,  and  in  the  gird 
of  her  light  dress  is  a  dagger.  She  reaches  with  a  aonm 
less  step  the  captive.  He  ia  asleep.  Ay  !  he  sleeps, 
thousands  are  weeping  over  hw  ravage  or  his  rain 
ahe,  in  reatloasness,  is  wandering  here !  A  thonsail 
thoughts  are  seen  conrsing  over  her  flushed  brow ;  fll 
looks  to  tl.B  andience,  and  her  dark  eye  a-ska  why  th 
Gursair  is  so  dear  to  her.  She  turns  again,  and  raises  & 
lamp  with  her  long  white  arm,  that  the  light  may  fall  d 
the  captive's  countenance.  She  gazes,  without  movin 
on  the  sleeper,  touches  the  dagger  with  a  slow  and  trena 
Ions  hand,  and  starla  from  the  contact  with  terror.  SI 
again  touches  it ;  it  is  drawn  from  her  vest ;  it  falls  to  Q 
ground.  He  wakes ;  he  stares  with  wonder ;  he  B8« 
female  nnt  le.ss  fair  than  lledora.  Confused,  she  tells  hi 
her  station  ;  she  tells  him  that  her  pity  is  as  certain  as  h 
doom.  Ho  avows  his  readiness  to  die ;  he  appears  n 
daunted,  he  thinks  of  Medora,  he  buries  his  face  in  h 

hands.      Slie  grows  pale  as  he  avows  he  loves another 

She  cannot  conceal  her  own  pa-ssion.  He,  wondering,  c 
fesses  that  ho  supposed  her  love  was  his  enemy's,  ' 
Seyd's.  Gulnare  shnddera  at  the  name  ;  slio  draws  her 
np  to  her  full  statn-c,  she  smiles  in  bitterness: 


My  lavs  glerii  Siiyd's  I  Oli,  no,  no,  not  my  love  1 


Then 


innani 

of  admii-aiion,     Madame  Carolina  applauded  wit 
her  little  finjer  rn  her  fan.     The  Grand  Duke  himself  ga* 
the  signal    for  applause.      Vivian   never   felt   before  thailll 
words  were  useless.     His  band  was  sndrlcnly  pressed. 
tamed  round ;  it  was  the  Baroness.     She  was  leaning  b 
in  her  chair ;  and  though  she  did  her  utmost  to  coqob 
her  agitated  countenance,  a  tear  coursed  down  hi 
big  as  the  miserable  Medora's  I 
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CHAPTER  Vin. 


Om  the  evening  of  the  Opera  arrived  at  Court  part  of 
the  snito  of  the  yoong  Archduchess,  the  betrothed  of  the 
Crown  Prince  of  Heisenburg.  These  consisted  of  an  old 
prey-headed  General,  wLo  had  taught  her  Imperial  Higli- 
iiefis  the  manual  exercise ;  and  her  tutor  and  confessor,  an 
ancient  and  toothloaa  Bishop.  Tlieir  youthful  mistress  was 
to  follow  them  in  a  few  daya  ;  and  this  aiTival  of  such  a 
distinguished  portion  of  Ler  suite  was  the  signal  for  the 
commencement  of  a  long  scries  of  sumptnona  festivities. 
After  interchanging  a  number  of  oompliments  and  a  few 
Bnnff-boxea,  the  new  guests  were  invited  by  his  Royal 
Highness  to  attenil  a  R«view,  wliicb  was  to  tatcc  place  the 
next  morning,  of  076  thousand  troops  and  fifty  Generals. 

The  Boisonbui'g  army  was  the  best  appointed  in  Europe. 
Never  were  men  seen  with  breasts  more  plnmply  padded, 
mnstachios  bett«r  trained,  or  such  spotless  gaiters.  Tlie 
Grand  Diike  himself  was  a  military  genius,  and  had  in- 
vented a  new  cut  for  the  eollura  of  the  Cavalry,  His  Soyal 
Highness  was  particularly  desirous  of  astonishing  tbe  old 
grey-headed  governor  of  his  future  daughter  by  tlie  skilfiil 
eTOlnnons  and  imposing  appearance  of  his  legions.  The 
'fefikir  was  to  be  of  the  most  refined  nature,  and  tlie  whole 
to  be  concluded  by  a  mock  battle,  in  which  the  Bpec- 
tatorB  were  {/)  be  treated  by  a  display  of  the  most  exquisite 
evolntions  and  complicated  movements  which  human 
IreiDgs  ever  yet  invented  to  destroy  others  or  to  escape 
destrnction.  Field  Marshal  Count  von  Solinspeer,  the 
Commander-in-Chief  of  all  the  Forces  of  his  Royal  Highness 
the  Grand  Duke  of  Reisenbnrg,  condescended,  at  the  par- 
ticular request  of  hia  Sovereign,  to  conduct  the  whole  affair 
himself. 

At  first  it  was  rather  difficult  to  distinguish  between  the 
army  and  the  stafi*;  for  Duriua,  in  the  Straits  of  Issus,  watt 
not  more  sumptuously  and  numerously  attended  than 
Count  von  Solinspeer.  Wherever  ha  moved  he  was  fol- 
lowed by  a  train  of  waving  plumes  and  radiant  epaalettes, 
and  foaming  chargers  and  shining  steel.  In  fact,  he  looked 
like  a  large  military  comet.  Had  ttie  fate  of  Reisenbnrg 
depended  on  the  resnlt  of  the  day,  the  Field  Alarshal,  and 
his  Generals,  and  A  idea- de-camp,  and  Orderlies,  could  not 
bare  looked  more   agitated  ami  more  la   ea.tuiis,\..     Noxi 
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SohnHpeer  hail  not  less  tiiau  four  lioraca  in  tbe  I 
every  ote  of  which  he  seemed  to  appear  in  the  apace  o 
minutes.  Now  he  waa  dashing-  along  the  line  of  ll 
Lancers  on  a  black  charger,  and  now  round  the  colanm  i 
the  Cuirasaiera  on  a  white  one.  He  exhorted  the  Tiraillem 
on  a  chestimt,  and  added  fresh  courage  to  the  ardour  of  tl 
Artillery  on  a  hay. 

It  was  a  splendid  day.  The  bands  of  the  respectitB 
regiments  played  triumphant  tEiies  aa  each  marched  at 
the  field.  The  gradual  arrival  of  the  troopa  waa  picttt 
reaque.  Distant  mnaie  waa  heard,  and  a  corpa  of  InPantwj 
Boon  made  its  appearance.  A  light  bugle  sounded,  tmd  i 
body  of  TiraiDeurs  issued  from  the  shade  of  a  neighbonrii^ 
wood.  The  kettle-drums  and  clarions  heralded  the  prB 
eenco  of  a  troop  of  Cavalry ;  and  an  advanced  guard  ol 
Light  Horse  told  that  the  Artillery  were  abont  to  followi 
The  arms  and  standardii  of  the  troops  shone  in  the  i 
military  music  sounded  in  all  parts  of  the  field;  nncoa 
was  the  bellow  of  tlio  martial  dru.m  and  the  blast  of 
blood- stirring  tramjyot.  Clouds  of  dust  ever  and  e 
excited  in  the  distance  denoted  the  arrival  of  a  regimen 
of  Cavalry.  Even  now  one  approaijbes ;  it  is  the  Bel 
Lancers.  How  gracefully  their  Colonel,  the  young  Gooa 
of  Eberstoiu,  hounds  on  hia  barb !  Has  Theseus  turnei 
Centaur  ?  His  spur  and  bridle  seem  rather  the  emblei 
uf  sovereignty  than  the  instrnmentt.  of  government :  1 
neither  chastises  nor  directs.  The  rider  moves  witha 
motion,  and  the  horse  judges  without  guidance.  It  wou 
ficcm  that  the  man  had  borrowed  the  beast's  body,  and  tiM 
beast  the  mau's  mind.  His  regiment  has  formed  upon  tin 
field,  their  stout  lances  ei'ected  like  a  young  and  leaSMf 
grove ;  but  although  now  in  line,  it  is  with  difficulty  thai! 
they  can  subject  the  spirit  of  their  warlibo  steeds.  Tiuili 
ti-uOipet  has  caught  the  ear  of  the  horses ;  they  staiid  witth 
open  noatrils,  already  breathing  war  ei-e  tliey  c 
enemy ;  and  now  dashing  up  one  leg,  and  now  i 
they  seem  to  complaia  of  Nature  tliat  she  has  made  Ibet 
of  anything  earthly. 

The  troops  have  all  arrived ;  there  ia  an  unusual  bastf 
in  the  field.  Von  Sohnspeer  is  again  changing  hia  harM 
giving  directions  while  ho  is  mounting  to  at  least  a  doeai 
Aides-de-camp.  Orderlies  are  rcampering  over  every  part  o 
the  Geld.  Another  flag,  c^uite  new,  and  of  largo  sice,  ii 
ao/uried  by  the  Field  SImbWl'r  ■Ja.vSi\^i\\.     Is.w'gD.^  s=a,^,' 
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tte  masio  in  tbe  wliole  field  is  imslied  :  a  slinrt.  silence  ot 
agitiitJDi;  snspcnse,  anotljer  gun,  and  another '  All  tlie 
bands  of  all  tlie  regiments  burst  foith  at  the  same  moment 
into  tlie  OLtional  air  :  the  Court  dtmh  into  the  field  ! 

Madame  Carolina,  the  BaronBaa,the  Countess  von  S , 

find  KoniB  other  Indies,  wore  habits  of  Ihe  Tmiform  of  tha 
Royal  Guards.  Both  Madame  and  the  Baroness  were  per. 
feut  horsewomen ;  and  the  excited  spiiita  of  ilr.  Beck- 
endorff'a  female  relative,  both  during;  her  nde  and  bor 
dashing  run  over  the  field,  amidst  the  firing  of  cannon  and 
the  cmah  of  drums  and  trumpets,  strikingly  contrasted 
with  her  Rgitation  and  depression  of  the  preceding  night. 

fe'  Your  Eicelleocy  loves  the  tented  field,  I  think  ! '  said 
ivinn,  who  was  at  her  side. 
'  I  love  war  !  it  is  a  diversion  for  kings ! '  was  the  answer. 
_Iow  fiije  the  breast-plates  and  helmets  of  those  Cuirassiers 
glisten  in  the  sun  !'  continued  the  lady.     *  Do  you  see  Von 
Sohnspoer  p     I  wonder  if  the  Crown  Prince  be  with  bini ! ' 
'  I  think  he  is.' 
™-     'Indeed!     Ah!    can   he   interest  himself  in   anything? 
HSIa  seemed  Apathy  itself  at  the  Opera  last  night.     I  never 
^Binr  ^im  smile,  or  move,  and  have  scarcely  heard  his  voice  ! 
RRsilt  if  he  love  war,  if  he  be  a   soldier,   if  he  be   thinking 
-  'of  other  tliing^s  than  a  pantomime  and  a  ball,  'tis  well !  very 
well  for  bLi  country  !     I'erbaps  be  is  a  hero  ?  ' 

At  this   moment  the   Crown   Prince,   who   was   of  Von 
Sohnspeer's  sta,ir,  slowly  rode  up  to  the  Royal  party. 

'Rudolph  !'  said  tbe  Gmiid  Dake,  'do  you  head  yonr 
regiment  to-day  p' 

'No,'  was  the  muttered  answer. 

The  Grand  Duke  moved  hia  horse  to  his  son,  and  spoke 
to  bim  in  a  low  tone,  evidently  with  earnestness.  Ap- 
parently be  was  expostulating  with  him  ;  but  the  effect  of 
the  royal  eiiortation  was  only  to  render  the  Prince's  brow 
more  gloomy,  and  the  expression  of  liis  withered  features 
more  sullen  and  more  sad.  The  Baroness  watched  the 
father  and  son  as  they  were  conversing  with  keen  atten- 
tion. When  the  Crown  Pi'ince,  in  violation  of  hia  father's 
wishes,  fell  into  the  jiarty,  and  allowed  his  regiment  to  be 
headed  by  tbe  Lieu  tenant- colonel,  the  young  lady  raised 
bor  lustrous  eyes  to  heaven  with  that  same  espression  of 
sorrow  or  resignation  which  had  so  much  interested  Vivian 
■  the  morning  that  he  had  translated  to  her  ths  moving 
'a  tbo  Corsair. 
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Bat  the  field  is  ncarlj'  clea^rcd,  aoil  the  mimic  i 
commenced.  On  tho  right  appears  a  loi^  body  of  Cavalry, 
consisting  of  CuiraHsiera  and  Dragoons.  A  vanguard  m 
Light  Caviilrj  and  Lancers,  nndei'  the  command  of  iha 
Connt  of  Eberatein,  is  ordered  out,  from  this  body,  im 
harass  the  enemy,  a  strong  body  of  Infantry  supposed  to 
be  advancing.  Several  sqnadrona  of  Light  Horse  i 
mediately  spring  forward  ;  they  form  themaelveB  inlo  1i 
they  wheel  into  column,  and  cudeaTonr,  by  fveU-directed 
loanceuvrcs,  to  ontflank  the  strong  wing  of  the  advanoing 
enemy.  After  succeeding  in  executing  all  that  was  com- 
mitted to  them,  and  after  having  skirmished  in  tLe  van  st 
their  own  army,  so  as  to  give  time  for  all  necessary  di^ 
positions  of  the  line  of  battle,  the  vanguard  snddenlj: 
retreats  between  the  brigades  of  the  Cavalry  of  the  line  f 
the  prepared  battery  of  cannon  is  unmasked ;  and  t 
tremendous  concentric  fire  opened  on  the  line  of  the  ad^ 
vancing  foe.  Taking  advantage  of  the  confusion  crested 
by  this  unexpected  ealnte  of  his  artillery.  Von  Sohnspeer, 
who  commands  the  Cavahy,  gives  the  word  to  '  Charge !'  * 

The  whole  body  of  Cavalry  immediately  charge  in  masses} 
Ibe  extended  line  of  the  enemy  is  as  immediately  brokeat 
But  the  Infantry,  who  are  commanded  by  one  of  the  royal 
relatives  and  visitors,  the  Prince  of  Pike  and  Powdrei^ 
dexterously  form  into  squares,  and  commence  a  masterly 
retreat  in  square  battalions.  At  length  they  take  up  1 
more  favourable  position  then  the  former  one.  They  aN 
again  galled  by  the  Artillery,  who  have  proportionately 
advanced,  and  again  chained  by  the  Cavalry  in  their  bug^ 
masses.  And  now  the  squares  of  Infantry  partially  giv« 
way.  They  admit  the  Cavalry,  but  the  exulting  Horaci 
find,  to  their  djsioay,  that  the  enemy  are  not  routed,  bnl' 
that  there  ai-e  yet  inner  squares  formed  at  salient  angieSi 
The  Cavalry  for  a  moment  retire,  but  it  is  only  to  girt 
opportunity  to  their  Artillery  to  rake  the  obstinate  foei 
The  execntion  of  the  battery  is  fearful.  Headed  by  thd 
Conimandei-,  the  whole  body  of  Cuirassiers  and  Dragoox' 
again  charge  with  renewed  energy  and  concentrated  few* 
The  Infantry  are  thrown  into  the  greatest  confusion,  an 
oominence  a  rout,  increased  and  rendered  irremediable  bjfl 
J-nncers  and  Hussars,  tlie  former  vanguard,  who  now,  eeitilj 
on  the  favourable  moment,  again  rush  forward,  tncnoaii 
the  effect  of  the  charge  of  the  whole  armj,  overtaking  ti 
fugitiveB  with  their  lances,  aai  accanTi^ 'iW -^TvaiaCTfc. 
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The  victorioas  Voti  Sohuapeer,  foOowed  by  his  stall, 
now  galloped  np  to  receive  the  congratulationB  of  bis  Sove- 

'  Where  are  your  prisoners,  Field  Marshal  ? '  asked  his 
Royal  Highness,  ivitli  a  flattering  smile. 

'  What  ia  the  ransom  of  our  unfortunate  guest  ? '  asked 
Madame  Carolina. 

'  I  hope  me  shall  have  another  aflair,'  eaid  the  Baroness, 
n-itli  a  flushed  fa«e  and  glowing  eyes. 

But  the  Commander-in-Chief  mnst  not  tarry  to  bandy 
compliments.  He  is  again  wanted  in  the  Held.  The  whole 
troops  have  forraod  in  line.  Some  most  scientific  evolu- 
tions are  now  executed.  With  them  we  ivill  not  weavy  the 
reader,  nor  dilate  on  the  comparative  advantages  of  farming 
en  cremailliero  ami  en  echiijuior ;  nor  upon  the  duties  of 
tirailleurs,  nor  upon  concentric  fires  and  eccentrio  move- 
ments, nor  upon  deploying,  nor  upon  enfilading,  nor  upon 
oblique  fronts,  nor  upon  echellons.  The  day  finished  by 
the  whole  of  the  troops  again  forming  in  line  and  passing 
la  order  before  the  Conimttnder-in.Cliief,  to  give  Lim  an 
opportunity  of  obsev\'iiig  their  discipline  and  inspecting 
their  eqiiipmeuts. 

Tbe  review  being  finished,  Count  von  Solinspeor  and 
hia  staff  joined  the  royal  party ;  and  after  walking  their 
horseB  round  the  field,  they  proceeded  to  his  pavilion,  where 
refreshments  were  prepared  for  them.  The  Field  ilarslial, 
flattered  by  the  interest  which  the  yoang  Baroness  had 
lakeii  in  the  business  of  the  day,  and  the  acqnaintancp 
which  she  evidently  possessed  of  the  morn  ohvions  detailR 
of  mililary  tactics,  was  inclined  to  be  particularly  courteous 
to  her  ;  but  the  object  of  bis  odrairation  did  not  encourage 
attentions  by  which  half  the  ladies  of  the  Court  would  have 
thought  themselves  as  highly  honoured  as  by  those  of  tlie 
Gi'and  Duke  himself;  so  powerful  a  person  was  the  Field 
"  shal,  and  so  little  inclined  by  temper  to  cnltivate  tha 
OS  of  the  fair  se.<c ', 

_*In  the  tent  keep  by  my   side,'  said  tbe  Baroness  to 

ivian.     '  Although  I  am  fond  of  heroes,  Von  Sohnspeer  is 

^ot  fo  my  taste.     I  know  not  why  I  flatter  you  so  by  my 

notice,   for  I  suppose,  like  all   Englishm.en,  you  are  not   a 

soldier  ?     I  thought    so.      Never    mind !    you    ride   well 

enough  for  a  field    marshal.     I  really  think  I  conid  give 

^■ftOU  a  commission  without  much  stickling  of  my  conscience. 

^KSbi  bo!     I  aboald  like  you  nearer  me.     \\.\&N<^'a.^i^i^'aas^ 
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to  make  yon  my  master  of  the  liome ;  tJiiit  is  to  saf^fB 
1  am  eiitiilL'd  to  have  one.' 

As  Vivian  ackuowledged  the  young  BtironesB'  compH« 
roent  by  becoming  emotion,  and  vowed  that  an  office  near 
her  person  would  be  the  cMinsummation  of  all  hia  wiahea, 
his  eye  caught  the  lady's  :  she  blushed  deeply,  looked  dows' 
upon  her  horse's  neck,  and  then  turned  away  liev  head. 

Von  Sohnspoer'a  pavilion  excellently  became  the  eacceM- 
fnl  leader  of  the  army  of  Reisenbnrg.  Trophies  taken  Fron 
all  sides  decked  its  interior.  The  black  eagle  of  AuBtPtV 
formed  part  of  ita  roof,  and  the  brazen  eagle  of  Gaul  Bnp« 
ported  part  of  the  side.  The  grey-headed  General  lookel{ 
rather  grim  when  he  saw  a  flag  belonging  to  a  troop  whicb 
perhaps  he  had  himself  once  commanded.  He  vented  h' 
indignatioi]  to  the  toothless  Bishop,  who  crossed  his  breai 
with  hie  fingers,  covered  with  diamonds,  and  preached 
Lempcrance  and  moderation  tn  inarticulate  sounds. 

During  the  collation  the  conversation  was  principal^ 
military,  filadame  Carolina,  who  was  entirely  ignorant  oti 
the  subject  of  discourse,  enchanted  all  the  officers  preseni 
by  appearing  to  be  the  most  interested  pei"aon  in  the  tenl». 
Nothing  could  eseeed  the  elegance  of  her  euJogium  of' petit 
guerre.'  The  old  grey  General  talked  mnch  about  ^t» 
'good  old  times,'  by  which  he  meant  the  thirty  years  « 

Clunder,  bloodshed,  and  deatruction,  which  were  occaaione^i 
y  the  French  Etevolntion.  He  gloated  on  the  recolleotiona 
of  horror,  which  he  feared  would  never  occur  again.  ThB 
Archduke  Charles  and  Prince  Schwartzenbnrg  were  th* 
gods  of  hiu  "Idolatry,  and  Nadasti'a  hussars  and  Wurmsar'* 
dr^oona  the  inferior  divinities  of  his  bloody  heaven.  On*: 
evolution  of  the  morning,  a  discovery  made  by  Von  SohoB* 
peer  himself,  in  the  deploying  of  cava!]-y,  created  a  graaT 
Aeiisation  ;  and  it  was  settled  that  it  would  have  lx«n  O 
great  use  to  Desaix  and  Clairfait  in  the  Netherlands  a 
of  some  eight^and- twenty  years  ago,  and  was  not  equalled 
even  by  SuidlitK'  cavalry  in. the  affair  with  the  Bossiiuis  ' 
Zomdorfi'.  In  abort,  every  '  aflair '  of  any  chai'acter  duiTM 
the  late  war  was  fought  over  again  in  the  tent  of  I'^oH 
Marshal  von  Sohnspeer.  At  length  from  the  Archdnkft 
Charles  and  Prince  Sehwartzenburg,  the  old  grey-headi  ' 
General  got  to  Polybius  and  Mcmaieur  Folard ;  and  tl 
Grand  Duke  now  thmking  that  the  'affair'  was  taking  t< 
aeiioaa  a  turn,  broke  np  the  party.  Madame  Carolina  ai 
nioet  of  tJ,e   ladiea  iised  *^\r  coivvaflipa  o     '^   ' 
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They  were  nearly  fifteen  miles  from  the  city;  but  the 
Baroness,  in  spite  of  the  most  earnest  solicitations,  would 
remount  her  charger. 

They  cantered  home,  the  Baroness  in  unusual  spirits, 
Vivian  thinking  very  much  of  his  fair  companion.  Her 
character  puzzled  him.  That  she  was  not  the  lovely  sim- 
pleton that  Madame  Carolina  believed  her  to  be,  he  had 
little  doubt.  Some  people  have  great  knowledge  of  society 
and  little  of  mankind.  Madame  Carolina  was  one  of  these. 
She  viewed  her  species  through  only  one  medium.  That 
the  Baroness  was  a  woman  of  acute  feeling,  Vivian  could 
not  doubt.  Her  conduct  at  the  Opera,  which  had  escaped 
every  one's  attention,  made  this  evident.  That  she  had 
seen  more  of  the  world  than  her  previous  conversation  had 
given  him  to  believe,  was  equally  clear  by  her  conduct  and 
conversation  this  morning.  He  determined  to  become  more 
acquainted  with  her  character.  Her  evident  partiality  to 
his  company  would  not  render  the  execution  of  liis  purpose 
very  difficult.  At  any  rate,  if  he  discovered  nothing,  it  was 
something  to  do  :  it  would  at  least  amuse  him. 

In  the  evening  he  joined  a  large  party  at  the  palace.  He 
looked  immediately  for  the  Baroness.  She  was  surrounded 
by  the  dandies.  Their  attentions  she  treated  with  contempt, 
and  ridiculed  their  compliments  without  mercy.  Without 
obtruding  himself  on  her  notice,  Vivian  joined  her  ciixile, 
and  witnessed  her  demolition  of  the  young  Count  of  Eber- 
stein  with  great  amusement.  Emilius  von  Aslingen  was 
not  there ;  for  having  made  the  interesting  savage  the 
fashion,  she  was  no  longer  worthy  of  his  attention,  and 
consequently  deserted.  The  young  lady  soon  observed 
Vivian ;  and  saying,  without  the  least  embarassment,  that 
she  was  delighted  to  see  him,  she  begged  him  to  share  her 
chaise-longue.  Her  envious  levee  witnessed  the  preference 
with  dismay ;  and  as  the  object  of  their  attention  did  not 
now  notice  their  remarks,  even  by  her  expressed  contempt, 
one  by  one  fell  away.  Vivian  and  the  Baroness  were  left 
alone,  and  conversed  much  together.  The  lady  displayed, 
on  every  subject,  engaging  ignorance,  and  requested  in- 
formation on  obvious  topics  with  artless  naivete.  Vivian 
was  convinced  that  her  ignorance  was  not  affected,  and 
equally  sure  that  it  could  not  arise  from  imbecility  of 
intellect ;  for  while  she  surprised  him  by  her  crude  ques- 
tions, and  her  want  of  acquaintance  with  all  those  toxica 
which  gener&Uj  form  the  stajjle  of  cyouYeT^aicvoT^^  '^^  wi^isJ^ 
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aiunsed  liim  with  her  poif^naut  wit,  and  the  tmpanooB  _ 
L'Dergetiu  manner  in  which  she  instantly  expected  eatit'' 
factory  infonaatioii  on  evcrypoaaible  STibjeet. 


CHAPTER  IS. 

Oh  the  day  after  tLe  review  a,  fancy-dreaa  ball  was  to 
ffiven  at  Court.  It  was  to  bean  entertainment  of  a  peonli 
nature.  Thn  lively  geuiua  of  Madame  Carolina,  wearied 
tlie  commonplace  eU'ect  generally  produced  by  this  species 
amuaement,  in  which  usually  a  stray  Turk  and  a  wandering* 
Pole  looked  sedate  and  singular  among  crowds  of  Spanlsa, 
girlB,  Swiss  peasants,  and  gentlemen  in  uniforms,  had  iih 
vented  something  novel.  Her  idea  was  ingenious.  To  oas 
herown  snblime  phrase,  sho  determined  that  the  party  shonl4 
represent  'an  age!'  Great  difficaity  was  experie 
fiaing  upon  the  centui^  which  was  to  be  honoured. 
a  poetical  idea  was  started  of  having  something  primeval 
perhaps  antediluvian  ;  but  Noab,  or  even  Father  Abraham, 
were  thought  characters  lianlly  sufficiently  romactio  for  a, 
fancy-dress  ball,  and  consequently  the  earliest  postdilnvian 
ages  were  soon  under  consideration.  I^imrod,  or  Sard&n&- 
palus,  were  distinguished  personages,  and  might  be  well'. 
represented  by  the  Master  of  the  Staglionnds,  or  the  Mastw 
of  the  Bevels  ;  but  then  the  want  of  an  interesting  ladyv* 
character  was  a  great  objection.  Semiramia,  though  note 
without  stylo  in  her  own  way,  was  not  sufliciontly  Parisian 
for  Madame  Carolina.  New  ages  were  proposed  and  n 
objections  started ;  and  so  tlio  '  Committee  of  Seleetio 
which   eotiaisted    of    Madiime   herself,    the    Countess    \ 

S ,  aud  a  few  other  duines  of  fashion,  gradually  slideil 

tlirnugh  the  four  great  empires.  Athens  was  not  aristOv 
cratio  enough,  and  then  the  women  wore  nothing.  Iq 
spite  of  her  admii-ation  i>f  the  character  of  Aspasia,  Kladam^^ 
Carolina  somewhat  doubted  the  possibility  of  persnading 
the  ladies  of  the  Court  of  Beisenburg  to  appear  in  tb^ 
characters  of  traipai,  Rome  jiresented  great  capabilities^ 
and  greater  difficulties,  Finding  themselves,  after  many, 
days'  sitting  and  study,  still  very  far  from  coming  to  a, 
decision,  Madame  called  in  the  aid  of  the  Grand  Dnkaj 
wbc  proposed  '  something  national.'  The  propositior 
pluasible  f  bat,  according  to  1fi.oAB.t(Ui  Cam^voa,  Q 
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Dutil  hor  awn  time,  had  been  oiilj  a  Uiid  of  baibnmm 
und  barbarians;  and  tbertfore  m  such  a  country,  in  a 
national  point  of  view,  what  conid  thei-e  be  mteieating  ? 
The  middle  ages,  as  they  are  u'lua.llv  atjled,  in  spite  of  the 
Emperor  Charlemagne,  'that  oisia  m  the  cleseit  of  bar- 
barism,' to  use  her  own  eloquent  and  oiigmal  imiige,  wei-e 
her  particular  aversion.  '  Ti.e  age  of  chivalry  is  past ! ' 
was  as  coBHtant  an  esclamatioa  of  Madame  Carohna  as  it 
iS  of  Mr.  Burke.  '  The  age  of  ohivalry  ia  past ;  and  very 
tunate  that  it  is.  What  resourcea  could  they  have  had 
i  tbe  age  of  chivalry  ?  an  age  without  either  ruoi'al  or 

Kperimental    philosophy;    an     age    in    whiuh    they    were 

equally  ignorant  of  the  doctrine  of  aaaociation  of  ideas, 
and  of  the  doctrine  of  electricity  ;  and  when  they  were  as 
devoid  of  a  kuowledf^  of  the  incalculable  powers  of  tho 
human  mind  aa  of  the  incalculable  powers  of  steam  ! '  Had 
Madame  Carolina  been  the  consort  of  an  Italian  grand 
duke,  selection  would  not  be  difficult;  and,  to  inquire  no 
farther,  the  court  of  the  Medici  alone  would  afford  them 
everything  they  wanted.  But  Germany  never  had  any 
character,  and  never  produced  nor  bad  been  the  resort  of 
illostrious  men  and  interesting  persona.  What  was  to  bo 
done  ?  The  age  of  Frederick  the  Great  was  the  only  thing; 
and  then  that  was  so  recent,  and  would  offend  the  Aus- 
tii'ans:  it  could  not  be  thought  of. 

At  last,  when  the  '  Committee  of  Selection '  was  almost 
in  despair,  some  one  pi'Oposed  a  period  wliich  not  only 
would  be  German,  not  only  would  compliment  the  House 
of  Austria,  but,  what  was  of  still  greater  importance,  would 
allow  of  every  contemporary  character  of  interest  of  every 
nation,  the  age  of  Charles  the  Fifth  I  The  suggestion  was 
received  with  enthusiasm,  and  adopted  on  the  spot.  '  The 
Commiltee  of  Selection'  was  immediately  dissolved,  and 
its  memhera  as  immediately  formed  themselves  into  a 
'Committee  of  Arrangement.'  Lists  of  all  the  persona  of 
any  fame,  distinction,  or  notoriety,  who  had  lived  either  in 
the  empire  of  Germany,  the  kingdoms  of  Spain,  Portugal, 
Fi-aiice,  or  England,  the  Italian  States,  the  Netherlanda, 
_.tlie  Americas,  and,  in  short,  in  every  country  in  the  known 
orld,  were  immediately  formed.  Von  Chronicle,  rewarded 
•  Ma  last  historical  novel  by  a  ribbon  and  the  title  of 
I  was  appointed  secretary  to  the  '  Committee  of 
ne.'  All  guests  wbo  received  a  card  of  invitation 
B  desired,  on  or  Ijofoi'O  a  cci'tain  da'^,  tesevAwi&.'ftV^^'a 
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of  tbeir  adopted  cltartkctcr  and  a  sketeb  of  their  intended 
dresB,  that  Lliuir  plana  might  receive  the  Banction  of  the 
ladiea  of  the  '  Oomniittee  of  Arrangement^'  and  their  dreBBf*. 
the  approbation  of  the  secretary  of  costume.  Dy  tfall 
method  the  chance  and  inconvenience  of  two  persom- 
selecting  and  appearing  in  the  same  character  were  dB^; 
Btroyed  and  prevented.  Aftei'  exciting  the  utinal  jealomiiea,, 
intingues,  dissatisfaction,  and  ill-blood,  by  tlie  ioEuenMi 
aj:>d  <mi)Ci'turbablu  temper  of  Madame  Carolina,  everything' 
was  arranged  ;  Emilias  von  Aslingen  being  the  only  persoff 
who  set  both  the  Committees  of  Airangement and  Costomft' 
at  defiance,  and  treated  the  repeated  applications  of  thi  ' 
respected  secretary  with  eontemptuoua  silence.  The  i 
dignant  Baron  von  Chronicle  entreated  the  strong  inters 
fei'ence  of  the  '  Committee  of  Arrangement,'  but  EmiliqS 
von  Aslingen  was  too  powerfnl  an  individual  to  be  trcateo. 
by  others  as  Le  truatcd  them.  Had  the  fancy-dresa  ball  at, 
the  Sovereign  been  attended  by  all  his  subjects,  with  IJiff 
exception  of  this  Captain  in  his  GuardH,  the  whole  aT  ' 
might  have  been  a  failure;  would  have  been  dark  in  b^.  _ 
of  the  glare  often  thouEand  lamps  and  the  glories  of  ^ 
the  jewels  of  his  state;  would  have  buun  dnll,  althongh^ 
each  guest  were  wittier  than  Pasquin  himself;  and  veijt 
vulgar,  elthongh  attended  by  lords  of  as  niany  qnarterin^ 
as  the  ancient  shield  of  his  own  antediluvian  huase  [  All; 
tberefore,  that  the  ladies  of  the  '  Commit  tee  of  Arrangm 
ment '  could  do,  was  to  eucloae  to  tlie  rebellious  Vim 
Ashngen  a  list  uf  the  expected  eharacters,  and  a  resolatioD 
passed  in  consequence  ol'  his  contumacy,  that  no  person  or 
persons  was,  or  wero,  to  appeal'  as  either  or  any  of  theeni 
characters,  unless  be,  or  they,  could  produce  a  ticket,  ot: 
tickets,  granted  by  a  member  of  the  '  Committee  of. 
Arrangement,'  and  coantersigned  by  the  secretary  of  th« 
'  Committee  of  Costume.'  At  the  same  time  that  thee* 
vigorous  measures  were  resolved  on,  no  persons  spoke 
Emilius  von  Aalingcn's  rebellious  conduct  in  terms  o^ 
greater  fddniiratian  than  the  ladies  of  the  Committee  lbeia*i 
BolveB.  If  possible,  he  in  consequence  became  even  a  mt 
influential  and  popular  persunage  than  before,  and  1 
conduct  pracurcd  him  almost  the  adoration  of  perBons  who^ 
had  they  dared  to  imitate  bim,  would  have  been  instantly 
crushed,  and  would  have  been  banished  society  principaJ^. 
bf  the  excrtioaa  of  the  very  individual  whom  they  had  Wft- 
presamptiaa  to  mi  mi  a 
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Id  the  gardens  of  the  palaco  was  a  spaciouB  amplii theatre, 
out  out  in  tureen  seats,  for  the  speotatorsaf  the  plays  which, 
during  the  aammer  months,  weresoniutimea  performed  tliei-o 
by  the  Conrt.  There  waa  a  stage  in  the  same  taste,  willi 
rows  of  trees  for  aide-BceneK,  and  ft  great  number  of  urbouiTi 
and  snraiiior-roomB,  surrounded  by  lofty  hedges  of  laurel, 
for  the  actors  to  retire  and  dress  in.  Connected  with  tliia 
'  mral  Tbeatru,'  for  such  was  its  title,  were  many  labyrinths, 
and  ffroves,  and  arched  walks,  in  the  same  style.  More 
than  twelve  large  founta^iiis  were  in  the  immediate  vicinity- 
of  this  theatre.  At  the  end  of  one  walk  a  sea-horse  spouted 
ite  element  through  its  nostrils ;  niiii  in  another,  Neptune 
tamed  an  Ocean  oat  of  a  vase.  Seated  on  a  rock,  Arcadia's 
half-goat  gcMi,  the  deity  of  silly  sheep  and  silly  poets,  sent 
forth  trickling  streams  througli  his  rustic  pipes ;  and  in  the 
centre  of  a  green  grove,  an  enamoured  Salniacis,  bathing 
inft  pellncidbasin,  seemed  watching  for  her  Hermaphrodite. 

It  was  in  thia  mral  theatre  and  its  fanciful  confinen 
tihat  Madame  Carolina  aud  her  councillors  resolved  that 
their  magio  should,  for  a  night,  not  only  atop  the  eonrse  of 
time,  but  I'ecalt  past  cetitunea.  It  was  certainly  rather  lato 
ID  the  year  for  choosing  such  a  spot  for  the  scone  of  their 
enotuntment ;  but  tlie  season,  as  we  bave  often  had  occasion 
reoiark  in  the  course  of  these  volumes,  was  aingnlarly 
id  indeed  at  thisc 
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as  clear  from  mist  and  dew,  as  tliey  are  duiing  au 
ian  midsummer. 

But  it  is  eight  o'clock ;  we  are  already  rather  late,  la 
that  a  Ggure  by  Holbein,  jnat  started  out  of  the  canvas, 
that  I  am  abont  to  meet  p  Stand  aside  !  It  is  a  page  of  the 
Emperor  Charles  the  Fifth  !  The  Court  is  on  its  way  to  th" 
theatre.  The  theatre  and  the  gardens  are  brilliantly  illn- 
minftted.  The  effect  of  the  thousands  of  coloured  lamps, 
ID  all  parts  of  the  foliage,  is  very  beiiutiftil.  The  moon  is 
up,  etod  a  million  stars  !  If  it  be  not  quite  as  light  as  day, 
it  is  just  light  enough  for  ploasure.  You  could  not  perhaps 
eodorse  a  bill  of  exchange,  or  engross  a  parchment,  by  this 
light;  bnt  then  it  ia  just  tlie  light  to  read  a  iovo-letter  by, 
uad  do  a  thoi:a:iiid  other  things  besides. 

All  hail  to  the  Emperor!  wo  would  give  !iia  costume, 
were  it  not  rather  too  much  in  the  style  of  the  Von  Cbron. 
iclea-  Reader !  you  have  seen  a  porti-nit  of  Charles  by 
Holbein  ;  very  well ;  what  need  is  there  ef  a  description  ? 
*"'    lack  was  them  la   tliis  j^y  scene  n?  wviSK^   Oaiw*  ■ko.'i. 
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trarions  colla'-s,  nor  of  clotli  of  gold,  nor  of  cloth  of  silvetl; 
No  lack  was  there  of  tremblitig  plomes  and  costly  boBOli 
No  lack  was  tliere  of  crimson  volvot,  and  russet  velvet,  and' 
tftwny  velvet,  and  pnrple  velvet,  and  plunket  velvet,  and- 
of  Rcarlet  cloth,  and  green  taBbta,  and  cloth  of  eilk  entb, 
broidered !  No  lack  waa  there  of  garrnenta  of  estate,  anA 
of  qaaint  chemewa,  nor  of  short  crimson  cloaks,  coverecl' 
with  pearls  and  precious  stones  [  No  lack  was  tLere  of 
party-coloured  splendour,  of  pnrplo  velvet  embroidered  wi^ 

•  white,  and  white  satin  dresses  embroidered  with  blaokj' 
No  lack  was  there  of  splendid  koyfos  of  damask,  or  keP.. 
chiefs  of  fine  Cyprus  ;  nor  of  points  of  Venice  silver 
ducat  fineness,  nor  of  fwrlanda  of  fi'iars'  knots,  nor 
coloured  satina,  nor  of  bleeding  hearts  embroidered  on  th« 
bravery  of  dolorous  lovers,  nor  of  quaint  sentences  at 
wailing  gallantry  1  But  for  the  details,  are  they  not  to  ba 
found  in  those  mnch-negleoted  and  much-plundered  pcR 
sons,  the  olii  chroniclers  ?  and  will  they  not  sufBoientl^ 
appear  in  the  most  inventive  portion  of  the  next  great 
historical  novel  ? 

The  Grand  Duke  looked  the  Emperor.  Our  friend  tlift 
Grand  llarahal  was  Francis  the  First. ;  and  Amolm  and 
Von  Neuwiod  figured  ns  the  Marshal  of  Montmorency  a 
the  Marshal  Lautrec.  The  old  toothleaa  Bishop  did  jnHtic© 
to  Clement  the  Seventh ;  and  liis>  companion,  the  ancient 
General,  looked  grim  as  Pompeo  Colonna,  A  prince  of  ths 
House  of  Nassau.,  one  of  the  royal  visitors,  represented  hiit 
adventui'ous  ancestor  the  Prince  of  Orange,  Von  Sobii' 
Bpeer  was  that  haughty  and  accomplished  rebel,  the  OoBs 
stable  of  Bourbon.  The  young  Baron  Geniabach  wH| 
worthy  of  the  seraglio,  as  he  stalked  along  as  Solynian  th£ 
Munificent,  with  all  the  family  jeivela  belonging  to  btfc 
dowser  mother  shining  in  his  auperb  tnrban.  Our  friend 
the  Count  of  Eberatein  personified  chivalry,  in  the  perso 
of  Bayard.  The  younger  Bomstorff,  the  intimate  frien 
of  Gemshsch,  attended  his  snmptnnns  sovereign  as  &M 
Turkish  Paul  Jonea,  Barbarossa.  An  Italian  Prince  wl 
Andrew  Doria.  The  Grand  Chamberlain,  our  franoil 
acqnaiiifauce,  and  who  affected  a  love  of  hterature,  1 
Protestant  Elector  of  Saxony.  His  train  consisted  of  tbi 
principal  litteratouT'S  of  Reiscnburg.  The  Editor  of  i~_ 
'Attack-all  Review,'  who  originally  had  heen  a  Catbtdt) 
hat  who  had  been  skilfully  converted  some  years  ago^v' 

'      thought    Catholicism  was  ti'>  tVe  iVc\\'nc,  - 


l7i7.(,V  GREY.  44.[ 

Latlier,  an  indwidQal  wnom,  both  in  Lis  aposlasy  and 
(ieroeneaa,  he  much  and  only  resembled ;  on  the  contrary, 
Cbe  editor  of  the  '  Praise-all  Review'  appean-ed  as  the  mild 
and  meek  Jielanchthon.  Jlr.  Sievers,  not  yet  at  Vienna, 
waB  Erasmus.  Ariosto,  Gnicciardini,  Ronsard,  Rabelais, 
Machiavel,  Pietro  Aretino,  GarcilassD  de  la  Vega,  Sannazaro, 
and  Paracelsus,  afl'ordcd  names  to  many  nameless  critics. 
Two  Generals,  brothers,  appeared  as  Cortes  and  Pizarro. 
The  noble  Director  of  the  Galleiy  was  Albert  Barer,  and 
his  deputy  Hans  Holbein.  The  Court  painter,  a  wretched 
mimic  of  the  modem  Pi^nch  school,  did  jnBtice  to  the  cha- 
racter of  Correggio ;  aud  an  indifferent  scniptor  looked  sub- 
lime as  Michel  Angclo. 

Von  Chronicle  had  persuaded  the  Prince  of  Pike  and 
Powdren,  one  of  his  warmest  admirers,  to  appear  as  Honry 
the  Eighth  of  England.  His  Highness  was  one  of  those 
true  North  German  patriots  who  think  their  own  country  a 
very  garden  of  Eden,  and  verily  beheve  that  original  sin  is 
(o  be  finally  put  an  end  to  in  a  large  sandy  plain  between 
Berlin  and  Hanover.  The  Prince  of  Pike  and  Powdren 
passed  his  whole  life  in  patriotically  sighing  for  the  concen- 
tration of  all  Germany  into  one  great  nation,  and  \a  secretly 
trosting  that,  if  ever  the  consummation  took  place,  the  North 
would  be  rewai'ded  for  their  condescending  union  by  a  mono- 
poly of  all  the  privileges  of  the  Empire.  Such  a  charact«r 
was  of  course  extremely  doairous  of  figuring  to-night  in  a 
style  peculiarly  natiooal.  The  persuasions  of  Von  Chronicle, 
however,  pi-evailed,  and  induced  his  Highness  of  Pike  and 
Powdren  to  dismiss  hia  idea  of  appearing  as  the  ancient 
Anninins,  although  it  was  with  great  regret  that  the  Prince 
gave  up  his  plan  of  personating  his  favourite  hero,  vrith 
Itair  down  to  his  middle  and  skins  up  to  his  ohin.  Nothing 
would  content  Von  Chronicle  but  that  his  kind  patron 
abould  rcpivsent  a  crowned  head ;  anything  elae  was 
beneath  him.  The  patriotism  of  the  Pi'inue  disappeared 
before  the  flattery  of  the  novelist,  like  the  bloom  of  a  plum 
before  the  breath  of  a  hoy,  when  he  polishes  the  powdered 
froit  ere  iie  devours  it.  No  sooner  had  his  Higlmena  ngi'eed 
to  be  ofaanged  into  blt:iir  Harry  ilian  the  seci-et  purpose  of 
his  adTiser  was  immediately  detected.  No  Court  confessor, 
sednccd  by  the  vision  of  a  red  hat,  ever  betrayed  the  secrets 
of  his  sovereign  with  greater  fervour  than  did  Von  Chron- 
I  liole  labour  for  the  Cardinal's  costume,  which  was  the  con- 
iguanoe  of  the  Prince  of  Pike  av.il  P'i\sdvio.'&  ij\i.iKi:\»!t\su|^ 


4*2  VIVIAN  GREY. 

the  English  monarch.  Tu-uig;ht,  proud  as  p 
the  Prince  as  regtil  Harry,  hia  sLrnt  waa  a  Ehamble 
pai'ed  with  the  imperious  stalk  of  Von  Chronicle  att  t!i»i 
arrogajit  and  ambitious  Wolsey,  The  Cardinal  in  ?lien»ij 
waa  nothing  to  him ;  for  to-night  Wolsej  had  oc  many 
pages  as  the  other  had  petticoats  1 

But,  most  ungallant  of  scribbierB  !  Place  e 
Surely  Madame  Carolina,  as  the  beautiful  and  accomplished, 
Margaret  of  Navarre,  might  well  command,  even  without, 
a  mandiite,  your  homage  and  jonr  admiration  !  The  lovely 
Qneen  seemed  the  very  goddess  of  smiles  and  repartee}, 
young  5Iax,  as  her  page,  carried  at  her  aide  a  painted, 
volume  of  her  own  pnetiy.  The  arm  of  the  favourite  si  ' 
of  Francis,  who  it  will  be  remembered  once  fiiscinated  e 
the  Emperor,  was  linked  in  that  of  Cicsar'a  natural  danghter<i 
her  heautiful  namesake,  the  biighteyed  Margaret  of  Austria.! 
Conversing  with  these  royal  dames,  and  indeed  apparently  iiii 
attendance  upon  thom,  waa  a  young  gallant  of  courtly  beta* 
ing,  and  attired  in  a  fautastic  drcsa.  It  is  Clement  Ifaroljl 
'the  Poet  of  Princes  and  tlie  Piince  of  Poets,'  as  he  wa«; 
styled  by  his  own  admiring  age;  ho  offers  to  the  criticaJ^ 
inspection  of  the  nimble- witted  Navarre  a  few  linos  in  cb1»» 
bration  of  her  beauty  and  tho  night's  festivity ;  one  of  thoa*. 
short  Marotiqne  poems  once  ao  celebrated ;  periiaps  a  pagAi 
culled  from  those  gayand  airy  psalms  which,  with  ohaKtct«nfc-. 
tic  gallantry,  he  dodicated  'totho  Dames  of  France  1'  ObservB, 
well  the  fashionable  bard  !  Marot  was  a  true  poet,  and  in 
his  day  not  merely  read  by  qneena  and  honoured  by  conptiersj 
ohaerve  him  well ;  for  the  cliaracter  is  supported  by  oni"' 
Vivian  Grey.  It  waa  with  great  diiSoulty  that  Madam«< 
CaroUna  had  found  a  character  for  her  favourite,  for  tbO" 
lists  were  all  filled  before  his  arnval  at  Reisenburg.  Shfr 
at  first  wished  him  to  appear  as  some  celebrated  English* 
man  of  the  time,  but  no  character  of  sufficient  importance' 
could  be  diacovered,  Ali  oar  countrymen  in  contact  o» 
connection  with  the  Emperor  Charles  were  chnrohmon  audi 
civilians ;  and  Sir  Nicholas  Carew  and  the  other  fops  of  th£ 
i-eign  of  Henry  the  Eighth,  who,  after  the  visit  to  Pari%. 
were  fivon  mure  ridicnloualy  francise  than  the  Grand  Chamk 
beriain  of  lUiisenburp  himself,  were  not,  after  mature  deli* 
beration,  considered  entitled  to  the  honour  of  being  ranked' 
in  Madame  Carolina's  age  of  Charles  the  Fifth. 

But  who  is  this,  surronnded  by  her  ladies  and  her  c 
berJaJBB  and  her  secretariea?     ¥i 


B  thth  of  gold,  and  each  tlie  sou  of  a  prince  of  the  Frotich 

B  blood,  Buppoi't  her  train  ;  a  crown  encifclea  locks  grey  a» 

Bjnueh  from  thought  bs   from  time,  bat  which   require   no 

B<ahow  of  loyalty  to  pruve  that  they  belong  to  &  mother  of 

P    princes  ;   that  ample  forehead,   aquiline  nose,  and  the  keen 

'      glance  of  her  piereinguye  denote  the  Queen  aa  much  as  the 

regality  of  her  gait  and  her  Dumeroua  and  splendid  train. 

The  young  Queuu  of  Navarre  hastens  to  profl'er  her  duty  to 

the    mother  of   Francis,   the   celebrated  Louise  of  Savoy ; 

and  exquisitely  did  the  young  and  lovely  Countesa  of  S — -~ 

personatfl  the  most  celebrated  of  female  diplomatists. 

We   have  forgotten  one  character ;  the    repeated    com- 
m&nds  of  hia  father  and  the  constant  entreaties  of  Madamo 
Ouvlina  bsbd  at  length   prevailed  upon   the  Crown  Princo 
to  shnffle  himself  into  a  fancy  dreits.     No  sooner  had  he 
gratified  them  by  his  hard-wrung  consent  than  Baron  von 
Chronicle  called  npon  him  with  drawings  of  the  coataiue  of 
the  Prince  of  Asturias,  afterwards  Philip  the  Second  of 
Spain.     If  we  for  a  moment  forgot  ao  important  a  per- 
sonage as  the  future  Grand  Duke,  it  must  have  beoDbecaoGe 
ha  supported  his    character  ao  ably  that  do  one  for  an 
ixetant  believed  that  it  was  an  assumed  one ;  atandii)^  near 
the  side  acenea  of  the  am  phi  theatre,  with  bia  gloomy  brow, 
^3aA  eye,   protruding  undcr-tip,  and  arms  hanging  straight 
^U^  his  aides,  he  looked  a  bigot  without  hope,  and  a  tyrant 
^■ifithont  purpoac. 

^P*  The  first  hour  is  over,  and  the  guests  are  all  assembled. 
^■Aa  yet  they  content  therasnlves  with  promenading  round 
the  amphitheatre ;  for  before  they  can  think  of  dance  or 
stroll,  each  of  them  must  be  duly  ai^qnainted  with  the 
Other's  dress.  It  was  a  most  splendid  scene.  The  Queen 
of  Navarre  lias  now  been  jn-csented  to  the  Emperor,  and, 
leaning  on  his  arm,  they  head  the  promenade.  The 
Bmperor  had  given  the  hand  of  Margaret  of  Austria  to  his 
legitimate  son ;  but  the  Crown  Prince,  though  he  continned 
in  silence  by  the  side  of  the  young  Baroness,  soon  resigned 
ft  hand  which  did  not  struggle  to  i-ttain  his.  Clcnient 
fifarot  was  abont  to  fall  back  into  a  lean  conspicaons  part 
of  the  procession  ;  but  the  Grand  Duke,  witnessing  the 
Regret  of  his  loved  Consort,  condescendingly  said,  'We 
^pannot  afford  to  lose  our  poet ; '  and  so  Vi viao  found  hiui- 
Klf  walking  behind  Madame  Carolina,  and  on  the  left  side 
the  youTig  Baroneaa.  Louise  of  Savoy  followed  witij 
r  SOD,  the  Kiny  of  Franco  ;  most  of  the  Iwiiea  of  tha 
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Court,  and  a.  crowd  of  ofBcora,  among  tliem  MimtmoTBiiti^ 
and  Do  Lautrec,  after  their  ilajestieH.  The  King  of  E 
land  moves  by;  his  state  unnoticed  in  the  superior  maL 
ficence  of  Wolsey.  Pomijco  Colonna  apologises  to  Poptf 
Clement  for  having  besieged  bis  holiness  in  the  Casti^ 
of  St.  Angelo.  The  Elector  of  Saxony  and  the  Prince  of 
Orange  follow.  Solj'mau  the  Magnificent  is  attended  by 
hia  Admiral;  and  Bayard's  pure  spirit  almost  quivers  tw> 
tlie  whispered  treason  of  the  Constable  of  Bourbon.  Lnthef 
and  Melanclithon,  Erasmus  and  Rabelais,  Cort«z  and! 
Pizarro,  Correggio  and  Miohael  Angelo,  ftnd  a  long  train  (rf' 
dames  and  dons  of  all  nations,  succeed ;  so  long  that  the 
am  phi  theatre  cannot  bold  them,  and  the  procession,  thafc 
all  may  wait  over  the  stage,  makes  a  short  progress  througitt 
an  adjoining  summer-room. 

Just  as  the  Emperor  and  the  fair  Queen  are  i 
middle  of  the  stage,  a  wounded  warrior  with  a  face  pale  m 
an  eclipsed  moon,  a  lielmet  on  which  is  painted  the  sign  d 
Ilia  sacred  order,  a  black  mantle  thrown  over  his  lef 
shonlder,  but  not  concealing  liis  armour,  a  sword  in  hs 
right  hand  and  an  outstretched  crucifix  in  his  left,  roslirt 
on  the  scene.  The  procession  suddenly  halts ;  all  reoogniB! 
£milius  von  Aslingen !  and  Itladame  Carolina  bluahel 
throngh  ber  rouge  when  she  perceives  that  so  celebrat«d,  "a 
interesting  a  ebatacter  '  as  Ignatins  Loyola,  the  Ponndor  o 
the  Jesuits,  has  not  been  included  in  the  all-comprebenain 
lists  of  her  committee. 


CHAPTER  X. 


Hensv  of  England  led  the  Polonaise  with  Louise  of  Savoyi 
Margaret  of  Austria  would  not  join  in  it  ;  waltzing  quicKl| 
followed.  The  Emperor  seldom  left  the  side  of  the  Qaeai| 
of  Navarre,  and  often  conversed  with  her  Majesty's  pt 
The  Prince  of  Astnriaa  hovered  for  a.  moment  rouact 
father's  dan ghter,  as  if  he  were  summoning  resolution  ^ 
Btk  her  to  wait/.  Ouce,  indeed,  he  opened  his  mootb 
could  it  have  been  to  speak?  But  the  young  Mai^SH 
gave  no  encouragement  to  this  unnKual  exertion ;  ai 
Philip  of  Asturiaa,  looking,  if  possible,  more  Esd  tu 
(tonibre  than  before,  skulked  away.  The  Crown  Prince  I« 
the  gArdena,  and  now  a  smiAc  \\>.  m^  e\ei-;j  "late,  esjitv'^  VVi^ 


I  of  the  yonng  Baroneaa.  Tbe  sracioiis  lirund  Duko,  un- 
willing to  Bee  a  gloomy  countenance  anywhere  to-nigbt, 
turned  to  Vivian,  who  was  Rpciiking  to  Madame  Curolina, 
anil  said,  *  Gentle  poet,  wonld  that  tiiOQ  hadst  some  chanson 
or  conrtly  compliment  to  chase  tho  cloud  which  hovera  on 
the  bvow  of  our  much-IoTcd  daughter  of  Austria !  Tour 
popularity,  sir,'  continued  tho  Grand  Duko,  dropping  hia 
mock  heroic  vein  and  speaking  in  a  mnch  lower  tone, 
'  your  populaiity,  sir,  among  the  ladies  of  the  Court,  oan- 
■lot  be  increased  by  any  panegyric  of  raino ;  nor  am  I 
inaensible,  believe  me,  to  the  assiduity  and  ekill  with 
which  you  have  complied  with  my  wishes  in  making  our 
Court  agi-eeahle  to  the  relative  of  a  man  to  whom  we  owe 
BO  much  as  Mr,  Beekendorff,  I  am  informed,  Mr.  Grey,' 
i:on.tinuod  hia  Royal  Highness,  '  that  you  have  no  intention 
of  very  apeedily  returning  to  your  country ;  I  wish  that 
I  could  count  yon  among  uiy  peculiar  attendants.  If  you 
have  an  objection  to  live  in  the  palace  without  performing 
ynnr  quota  of  duty  to  tlie  State,  we  shall  hare  no  difficulty 
in  finding  you  an  office,  and  clothing  yon  in  our  official 
COBtnme.  Think  of  this!'  So  saying,  with  a  gracious 
fimilo,  hia  Royal  HighiicsB,  leading  Madame  Carolina,  com- 
menced a  walk  round  the  gardens. 

The  young  Baroness  did  not  follow  them.  Solyman  the 
Magnificent,  and  Bayard  the  irreproachable,  and  Barbarossa 
the  pirate,  and  Bourbon  die  I'obel,  immediately  surrounded 
her.  Few  persons  were  higher  ton  than  the  Turkish 
Emperor  and  hia  Admiral ;  few  persons  talked  more  agree- 
isenae  than  the  Knight  sans  peur  ct  sans  reproche  ; 
in  was  more  important  than  the  warlike  Constable  ; 
mt  their  attention,  their  amusement,  and  their  homage 
rere  to-night  thrown  away  on  tlio  object  of  their  observ- 
ace.  The  Baroness  listened  to  them  without  interest,  and 
aswered  them  with  brevity.  She  did  not  even  condescend, 
a  slio  had  done  before,  to  enter  into  a  war  of  words,  to 
mortify  their  vanity  or  exercise  their  wifc.  She  treated 
them  neither  with  contempt  nor  courtesy.  If  no  smile 
welcomed  their  remarks,  at  least  her  sUence  was  not 
scornful,  and  the  moat  shallow- headed  prater  that  fluttered 
around  her  felt  tliat  he  was  received  with  dignity  and  not 
with  disdain.  Awed  by  her  conduct,  not  one  of  them  dared 
to  be  flippant,  and  every  one  of  tiiem  soon  became  dull. 

kThe  ornaments  of  the  Court  of  Reisenbarg,  the  arbiters  o£ 
(an  and  tie  lorde  of  taste,  stared  with.  aatOTiisbmau^  »t  stwih 
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other  when  thej  found,  to  tlioir  mutnal  sarprise,  8 
one  momeut,  m  such  »  select  party,  universal  silent 
vaded.  In  tliia  state  of  afiaira,  every  one  felt  that  hia  dignitj 
required  hia  speedy  diaappeariince  from  the  lady's  pre- 
sence.  The  Oripntals,  taking  ad  v' an  tag'e  of  Bourbon's  retum. 
ing  once  more  to  the  charge  with  an  often  unanswered 
remark,  eoolly  walked  away  :  the  Chevalier  niade  an  adrrtit 
and  honourable  retreat  by  joining  a  passing  party ;  and 
the  Constable  was  the  only  one  who,  being  left  in  solitcidR 
and  silence,  was  finally  obliged  to  make  a  formal  bow  and 
I'etire  diacnmfited  from  the  side  of  the  only  woman  with 
whom  he  had  ever  condoscondcd  to  fall  in  love.  Leanin{f 
against  the  tmnk  of  a  tree  at  some  little  distance,  Viriani 
Grey  watched  the  formation  and  dissolntion  of  t!m  youogj 
Bai'oncs!;'  tevee  with  lively  interest.  His  eyes  met  the  lady's 
as  she  raised  them  from  the  ground  on  Von  Sohnspeer  quit, 
ting  her.  She  imoiediately  heukoned  to  Tivian,  but  without 
her  usual  smile.  Ho  was  liirectly  at  her  side,  but  ahe  did 
not  apeak.     At  last  he  said,  '  This  is  a  most  brilliant  scene  ! ' 

'  Yon  think  so,  do  yon  ?  '  answered  the  lady,  in  a  too* 
and  manner  which  almost  made  Vivian  believe,  for  a  mo* 
muiit,  that  his  friend  !Mr.  Beckeodorff  was  at  his  side. 

'  Decidedly  his  daughter  1 '  thought  he. 

'  You  are  not  gay  to-night  ?'  said  Vivian. 

'  Why  should  I  be  ?  '  said  the  lady,  in  a  mannei  which 
would  have  made  Vivian  imagine  that  his  prc'ienoe  was 
disagreeable  to   her  as  that  of   Count  von  Sohnspeer,  1: 
not  the  lady  herself  invited  hia  company, 

'I  suppose  the  seene  is  very  brilliant,'  continned  1  __ 
Baroness,  after  a  few  moments'  silence.  '  At  least  all  hexl 
fieem  to  think  so,  e.xcept  two  persona.' 

'  And  who  are  they  ?  '  asked  Vivian.  _^ 

'  Myself  and  - — -  the  Crown  Prince.  I  am  almost  Bon^ 
that  I  did  not  dance  with  hioi.  There  seems  a  wonderft) 
eimilarity  in  our  dispositions.' 

'  You  are  pleased  to  be  severe  to-night.' 

'  And  who  shiill  complain  when  the  first  person  that  I 
sfitirizo  is  myself?  ' 

'  It  is  most  considerate  in  you,'  said  Vivian,  '  to  undeiv 
take  au(;li  an  office ;  for  it  is  one  which  you  yourself  t 
alone  capable  of  fulfilling.  The  only  person  that  can  ei 
satirize  your  Excellency  is  yourself;  and  I  think  even  ttxeft 
that,  in  Bpit«  of  your  candour,  your  self- examination  mtiflt 
please  us  viLh  a  Belf-pane.gsnc' 
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'  Nay,  a  tmce  jo  compliments :  at  least  let  me  hear 
better  things  from  you.  I  cannot  any  longer  onduro  the 
glare  of  these  lamps  and  dresses !  your  arm  !  Let  us  walk 
for  a  few  minutes  in  the  more  retired  and  cooler  parts  of 
the  gardens.' 

The  Baroness  and  Vivian  left  the  amphitheatre  by  a 
different  path  to  that  by  which  the  Grand  Duke  and 
Madame  Carolina  had  quitted  it.  They  found  the  walks 
quite  solitary ;  for  the  royal  party,  which  was  small,  con- 
tained the  only  persons  who  had  yet  left  the  stage. 

Vivian  and  his  companion  strolled  about  for  some  time, 
conversing  on  subjects  of  casual  interest.  The  Baroness, 
though  no  longer  absent,  either  in  her  manner  or  her  con- 
versation, seemed  depressed ;  and  Vivian,  while  he  flat- 
tered himself  that  he  was  more  entertaining  than  usual,  felt, 
to  his  mortification,  that  the  lady  was  not  entertained. 

*  I  am  afraid  you  find  it  dull  here,'  said  he ;  *  shall  wo 
return  ?  ' 

'  Oh,  no ;  do  not  let  us  return  !  We  have  so  short  a  time 
to  be  together  that  we  must  not  allow  even  one  hour  to  be 
dull.' 

As  Vivian  was  about  to  reply,  he  heard  the  joyous  voice 
of  young  Maximilian ;  it  sounded  very  near.  The  royal 
party  was  approaching.  The  Baroness  expressed  her  ear- 
nest desire  to  avoid  it ;  and  as  to  advance  or  to  retreat,  in 
these  labyrinthine  walks,  was  almost  equally  hazardous, 
they  retired  into  one  of  those  green  recesses  y*  hich  we  have 
before  mentioned  ;  indeed  it  was  the  veiy  evergreen  grove 
in  the  centre  of  which  the  Nymph  of  the  Fountain  watched 
for  her  loved  Carian  youth.  A  shower  of  moonlight  fell  on 
the  marble  statue,  and  showed  the  Nymph  in  an  attitude^ 
of  consummate  skill:  her  modesty  struggling  with  her 
desire,  and  herself  crouching  in  her  hitherto  pure  waters, 
while  her  anxious  ear  listens  for  the  bounding  step  of  the 
regardless  huntsman. 

*  The  air  is  cooler  here,*  said  the  Baroness,  *  or  the  sound 
of  the  falling  water  is  peculiarly  refreshing  to  my  senses. 
They  have  passed.  I  rejoice  that  we  did  not  return ;  I  do 
not  think  that  I  could  have  remained  among  those  lamps 
another  moment.  How  singular,  actually  to  view  with 
aversion  a  scene  which  appears  to  enchant  all !  ' 

*  A  scene  which  I  should  have  thought  would  have  been 
particularly  charming  to  you,'  said  Vivian  ;  *  you  are  dis. 
pirited  to  night  J ' 
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'  Am  I  ? '  said  tlie  Baroness.  '  I  oug-Kt  not  to  be ;  not  to 
be  more  dispirited  than  I  ever  am.  To-niglit  I  expected' 
pleasure ;  notiiing  lias  biijipened  which  I  did  not  expect,. 
and  oTerythiiig  whiuL  I  did.  And  yet  I  am  sad  !  Do  yoo 
luink  tbat  ha[:ipiness  cnu  ever  be  sad  ?  I  think  it  must  bO 
so.  But  whether  I  am  sorrowful  or  happy  I  can  hardly 
tell ;  for  it  is  only  witl  in  these  few  days  that  X  have  known 
either  (friof  or  jty 

'  It  must  be  conntt  1  in  eventtnl  period  m  j  our  exiateno* 
which  reckons  in  its  b  lef  hours  a  first  acquaintance  with 
sach  pissions  I  sa  1  Vii  an  with  a  =<>arching  eye  and  ii 
quiring  >  oice 

'Yes     ane\entful  penod  certamlj  an  eventfit!  period,* 
answered   tl  e   Brf,roiie&s     wif  ii    a   thou_,litfii]   i ' 
measiired  word'i 

'I  caniiofc  bear  to  see  a  cloud  upon  that  brow!'  said. 
Vivian,  '  Have  you  forgottan  how  much  was  to  be  done 
to-night  ?  How  eagerly  you  looked  forward  to  its  arrival? 
llow  bitterly  we    were  to   regret   the    termination   of  thB' 

'  I  have  forgotten  nothing;  would  that  I  had!  I  will 
not  look  grave.  I  will  be  gay ;  and  yet,  wlien  I  remembBir 
how  soon  other  mockery  besides  tliia  splendid  pageaolL 
must  be  terminated,  why  should  I  look  gay  p  Why  may  I 
not  weep  ? ' 

'  Nay,  if  wo  are  to  moralise  on  worldly  feHcity,  I  fcai 
tliat  instead  of  inspiriting  yon,  which  is  my  wish,  I  shal 
prove  but  a  too  congenial  companion.  But  such  a  theme  is- 
not  for  you.' 

'And  why  shonld  it  be  for  one  who,  though  ho  lectnta. 
me  with  such  gravity  and  gracefulness,  can  scarcely  btf 
entitled  to  play  tho  part  of  Mentor  by  the  weight  of  ycara  P* 
said  the  Baronosa,  with  a  smile  ;  '  for  one  who,  I  trast,  whe 
I  should  think,  as  little  deserved,  and  was  as  II  '  ' 
to,  sorraw  as  myself!' 

'To  find  that  you  have  coubc  to  grieve,'  said  Vivian,  'and 
to  leam  from  you,  at  the  same  time,  your  opinion  of  mjl 
own  lot,  prove  what  I  have  too  often  had  the  aad  oppot^ 
tunity  of  observing,  that  the  face  of  man  is  scarcely  n 
genume  and  leas  deceitful  than  these  masquerade    ' 

'  But  you  ara  not  unhappy  ?  '  a.skcd  the  Baronese   With  k 
ijuick  voice. 
•jVoi  flow,' said  Viviaa. 
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His  compauion  seated  herself  on  the  marble  balustrade 
which  surrounded  the  fountain  :  she  did  not  immediately 
I  speak  again,  and  Vivian  was  silent,  for  he  was  watching 
hoT  motionless  countenance  as  her  large  brilliant  eyes 
gazed  with  earnestness  on  the  falling  water  sparkling  in 
the  moonlight.  Surely  it  was  not  the  mysterious  portrait 
at  BeckendorflTs  that  he  beheld  ! 

She  turned.  She  exclaimed  in  an  agitated  voice,  *  0 
friend !  too  lately  found,  why  have  we  met  to  part  ?  * 

'  To  part,  dearest !  *  said  he,  in  a  low  and  rapid  voice, 
and  he  gently  took  her  hand ;  *  to  part !  and  why  should 
we  part  ?  why * 

'  Ask  not ;  your  question  is  agony  ! '  She  tried  to  with- 
draw her  hand,  he  pressed  it  with  renewed  energy,  it  re- 
mained in  his,  she  turned  away  her  head,  and  both  were 
silent. 

*  O  !  lady,'  said  Vivian,  as  he  kn6lt  at  lierside,  *  why  are 
we  not  happy  ?  ' 

His  arm  is  round  her  waist,  gently  he  bends  his  head, 
their  speaking  eyes  meet,  and  their  trembling  lips  cling  into 
a  kiss! 

A  seal  of  love  and  purity  and  faith  !  and  the  chaste  moon 
need  not  have  blushed  as  she  lit  up  the  countenances  of 
±6  lovers. 

*  O  !  lady,  why  are  we  not  happy  ?  * 

*  We  are,  we  are :  is  not  this  happiness,  is  not  this  joy, 
is  not  this  bliss  ?  Bliss,'  she  continued,  in  a^low  broken 
voice,  *  to  which  I  have  no  right,  no  title.  Oh  !  quit,  quit 
my  hand !  Happiness  is  not  for  me ! '  She  extricated 
r.erself  from  his  arm,  and  sprang  upon  her  feet.  Alarrri, 
rather  than  affection,  was  visible  on  her  agitated  features. 
It  seemed  to  cost  her  a  great  effort  to  collect  her  scattered 
senses ;  the  effort  was  made  with  pain,  but  with  success. 

*  Forgive  me,'  she  said,  in  a  hurried  and  indistinct  tone ; 
'  forgive  me  !  I  would  speak,  but  cannot,  not  now  at  least : 
we  have  been  long  away,  too  long ;  our  absence  will  be  re- 
marked to-night ;  to-night  we  must  give  up  to  the  gratifi- 
cation of  others,  but  I  will  speak.  For  yours,  for  my  own 
sake,  let  us,  let  us  go.  You  know  that  we  are  to  be  very 
j^y  to-night,  and  gay  we  will  be.  Who  shall  prevent  us  f 
At  least  the  present  hour  is  eur  own  ;  and  when  the  future 
ones  must  be  so  sad,  why,  why,  trifle  with  this  ?  * 
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CHAPTEK  XI. 


Th*  render  is  not  to  suppose  that  Vivian  Grey  tlionght  of 
the  young  BaronesB  merely  in  the  rapid  sconea  which  wi 
have  sketched.  There  were  few  momeuts  in  the  day  ii 
which  her  imago  did  not  occopy  his  thonghta,  and  which, 
indeed,  he  did  not  spend  in  her  presence.  Prom  the  Gritt 
tier  character  had  interested  him.  His  ftccidental  but  ex-i 
traordinary  acquaintance  with  Bcokendorff  made  him  view 
any  indiridual  connected  with  lliat  singular  man  with  at 
far  more  cnrioua  feeling  than  could  infloence  tlie  young, 
nobles  of  the  Court,  who  were  ignorant  of  the  Minieter'a 
personal  character.  There  waa  an  cTident  mystery  aboai 
the  character  and  Bituation  of  the  Baroness,  which  weU4 
accorded  with  the  eccentric  and  romantic  career  of  th» 
Prime  Minister  of  Eeiaenbarg.  Of  the  precise  natnre  of' 
her  connection  with  Beckendorff  Vivian  waa  wholly  igaiK 
rant.  The  world  spoke  of  her  as  his  daughter,  and  thej 
affirmation  of  Madame  Carolina  confirmed  the  world'!'; 
report.  Her  name  waa  still  unknown  to  him ;  and  althongln 
dnring  tho  few  momentB  that  thoy  had  enjoyed  an  oppor- 
tnaity  of  conversing  together  alone,  Vivian  had  made  eveiy. 
eiertion  of  which  good  breeding,  impelled  by  curiosity,  u 
capable,  and  had  devised  many  little  arti£cBa  with  whicb 
a  schooled  address  is  well  acquainted  to  obtain  it,  his  ex^ 
ertions  had  hitherto  been  unsuccessful.  If  there  waa  V 
mystery,  the  yonng  lady  waa  competent  to  preserve  it;» 
and  with  all  her  na'ivet^,  her  interesting  ignorance  of  thei 
world,  and  lier  e\'idently  nncon  troll  able  spirit,  no  ha8ty> 
word  ever  fell  Hlhh  her  cautiotts  lips  which  throw  anyligbti 
on  the  ohjecta  of  his  enquiry.  Though  ompetnous,  she  waa. 
never  indiscreet,  and  often  displayed  a  caution  which  wag' 
little  in  accordance  with  1i(.t  youth  and  temper.  The  last 
night  had  witnessed  the  only  moment  in  which  her  paasiona' 
seemed  for  a  time  to  have  stmggled  with,  and  to  have  over- 
come, her  judgment;  but  it  was  only  for  a  moment.  That) 
display  of  overpowering  feeling  had  cost  Vivian  a  sleepleas^ 
night ;  and  he  ia  at  this  instant  pacing  up  and  down  thai 
chamber  of  his  hotel,  thinking  of  that  which  he  hard, 
imagined  could  e*crciae  bis  thoughts  no  more. 

She  waa  beautifblj  she  loved  him  i  ahe  was  anhapj^l 
Ta  be  loved  by  any  woman  is  fla-Uering  to  the  feohnes  e 
9*VTT  rvp-ii  no  matter  how  flee^i^^  Vo  ^iw.-s  "V^a."^*  opnlSA  ft 
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I  biltcr  goblet  of  worldly  knowledge.  Tlio  praiaeof  «  fool  is 
I  bcense  to  the  wiaeat  of  ua ;  and  thongh  wg  believe  onr. 
I  Helves  broken-hearted,  it  Btill  delights  ua  to  find  thiiL  wo 
/  are  loved.  The  memory  of  Violet  Fane  was  still  as  fi-eah, 
(la  Bweet,  to  the  mind  of  Vivian  Grey  aa  when  ho  pressed 
kei-  blnshing  ulieek  for  the  fli-at  and  only  tirae.  To  love 
ngain,  really  to  love  as  he  bad  done,  he  once  thought  wm 
imposaible;  he  thought  so  still.  The  character  of  the 
BaroDoss  bud  mterested  liim  from  the  first.  Her  ignorance 
of  mankind,  and  her  perfect  acqnaintance  with  the  polisbed 
forms  of  sooielj  [  her  extreme  beanty,  her  mj'sferiouH  rank, 
her  proud  spirit  and  impetuous  feelings  ;  her  occasional 
pensiveneaa,  her  extreme  waywardness,  had  astonished, 
(lerplesed,  and  enchanted  liiai.  But  ho  had  never  felt  id 
love.  It  nefer  for  a  moment  had  entered  into  his  mind  that 
his  lonely  bosom  could  again  be  a  fit  resting-place  for  one 
HO  loTely  and  so  yonng.  Scared  at  the  misery  which  had 
always  followed  in  his  tracl;,  he  would  have  shuddered  ere 
he  again  asked  n,  human  being  to  share  his  sad  and  blighted 
ibrtunaa.  The  partiality  of  the  Baroness  for  his  society, 
withoat  flattering  bis  vanity,  or  giving  rise  to  thoughts 
more  serious  than  how  he  conld  moat  couipletoly  enchant 
fiw  her  the  passing  hour,  hnd  certainly  made  the  time 
passed  in  her  presence  the  least  gloomy  which  ho  had 
lately  experienced.  At  the  same  moment  that  he  loft  the 
saloon  of  the  palace  he  bad  supposed  that  bis  image  quitted 
her  remembrance  ;  and  if  she  had  again  welcomed  him 
with  cheerfnlnesa  and  cordiality,  he  had  felt  that  his  recep- 
tion was  owing  to  not  being,  perhaps,  quite  os  frivolous  as 
the  Count  of  Bherstein,  and  rather  more  amusing  than  the 
^^^BaTon  of  Gemsbach. 

^L   It  was  therefore  with  the  greatest  astonishment  that,  last 

^^wghtf  he  had  found  that  he  was  loved,  loved,  too,  by  this 

^Keaatiful  and  haughty  girl,  who  had  treated  the  advances 

^■W  the  most  diatingnished  nobles  with  ill-concoaled  scorn, 

Kod  who  had  so  presumed  upon  her  dubious  relationship  to 

the  bonrgeois  Minister  that  nothing  but  her  own  anrpassing 

loveliness  and  her  parent's  all- engrossing  influence  oonid 

have  excused  or  authorised  her  conduct. 

Vivian  had  yielded  to  the  raagio  of  the  moment,  and  had 

retnmed  the  feelings  apparently  no  sooner  expressed  than 

withdrawn.     Had  he  left  the  gardens  of  the  palace  the 

I'Baroness's  plighted  lover  he  might  perhaps  have  deplored 

"t  rah  engagement,  «nd   the  BftCTed  im^gB  (A  \ii&  ^isA 
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mill  hallowed  love  miglit  Lave  risou  up  in  jndgl 
Hgtiinat  bin  violated  aETectioa  ;  but  bow  bad  be  and  tlie  iiM' 
U'reBting  straugei'  parted?  He  was  rejected,  even  wbilA 
his  affection  was  returned ;  and  while  her  flatterinK  voioa 
told  him  that  be  alone  conld  make  her  happy,  she  had 
mournfaliy  declared  tliat  Iiappiness  could  not  be  hersr 
How  was  this?  Could  she  be  another's?  Her  agitation 
at  the  Opera,  often  tlie  olyoct  of  bia  thong-ht,  quickly  itc 
curred  to  hiju  !  It  must  be  so.  Ah  !  aiiothor's  !  and  whi 
tliia  rival  F  this  prond  possessoi"  of  a  heart  which  could  nol< 
boat  for  him?  Madame  Carolina's  declaratioD  that  lh# 
Baroness  must  be  married  off  was  at  thia  moment  remem.- 
bcred :  her  marked  observation,  that  Von  Solmspeer  v 
no  son  of  Beckendorff's,  not  forgotten.  The  Field  Marshid^ 
too,  was  tbe  valued  friend  of  the  Minister ;  and  it  did  nob 
fail  to  occur  to  Vivian  that  it  was  not  Von  Sohnspeer'S 
fault  that  his  attendance  on  the  Baroness  was  not  as  cod* 
Btant  as  his  own.  Indeed,  tbe  unusual  gallantry  of  thd 
Commander-in-Chief  bad  been  the  subject  of  many  a  jok 
among  the  young  lords  of  the  Court,  and  the  reception  c 
bis  addresses  by  their  unmerciful  object  not  unobserved  o 
nnspflred.  But  as  for  poor  Von  Sohnspeer,  what  coold  b 
expected,  as  Emilins  von  Aslingen  observed,  '  from  a  mai 
whose  softest  compliment  was  as  long,  loud,  and  obsou^ 
sis  a  birthday  salute  ! ' 

No  sooner  was  tbe  affair  clear  to  Vivian,  no  sooner  WOfl 
he  convinced  that  a  powerful  obstacle  existed  to  the  love  rag 
union  of  himself  and  tbe  Baroness,  than  he  began  to  ask 
what  right  the  intcrostB  of  third  persona  had  to  interfowj 
between  tbe  rautoal  affection  of  any  individuals.  He  though) 
of  her  in  the  moonlight  garden,  struggling  with  her  ptu^ 
and  natural  passion.  He  thought  of  her  exceeding  beaatj^ 
her  exceeding  love.  He  beheld  this  rare  and  lovely  ere* 
ture  in  tbe  embrace  of  Von  Sohnspeer.  He  turned  froa 
the  picture  in  disgust  and  indication.  She  wa-s  Iiigul 
Nature  had  decreed  it.  She  should  he  the  bride  of  not 
other  man.  Sooner  than  yield  her  up  ho  would  bcarA 
Beckcndorff  himself  in  his  own  retreat,  and  run  ever]; 
hazard  and  meet  every  danger  which  the  ardent  imagit^fc 
tion  of  a  lover  could  conceive.  Was  he  madly  to  rejeoi; 
the  happiness  which  Pi'ovideace,  or  Destiny,  or  Cbonei 
had  at  length  offered  bim  ?  If  the  romance  of  boyhood 
could  never  be  realiBcd,  B.t  leuat  with  tbia  ciigjipn  ' 
for  b2B  companion,  he  mig^it  \)as3  ftivccv^  \ia  t 
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years  In  oalmness  and  in  peooo.     His  trials  woiu  perhaps 
over.     Alas  !  tliis  is  tho  last  delusion  of  unhappy  mou  ! 

Vivian  callud  at  the  Pala:Ce,  but  tho  fatigues  of  the  pre- 
ceding' hi^ht  prevented  either  iif  the  ladies  from  being 
visible.  In  the  evnning  be  joined  a  small  and  select  oircle. 
The  pftTty,  indcGii,  only  consisted  of  the  Grand  Duke,  Ma- 
dame, their  visitors,  and  tbe  usual  attendants,  himself,  and 
Von  Sohnspeer.  Thoquiet  of  the  little  circle  did  not  raoTa 
strikingly  eonti'ast  with  the  noise,  and  glare,  and  splendour 
of  tho  last  night  than  did  Vivian's  subdued  reception  by 
the  Baroness  with  hor  agitated  duiiie;mour  in  tho  garden. 

IB  waa  cordial,  but  calm.     He  found  it  quite  impossible 

gain  oven  one  moment's  private  conversation  with  ber. 
Carolina  monopolised  hia  attention,  us  much  to 
le  views  of  the  Field  lIursLal  as  to  discuss  tba 

mparativo  merits  of  Pope  as  a  moralist  and  a  poet ;  and 
Vivian  had  the  mori^ification  of  observing  hia  odious  rival, 
whom  he  now  thoroughly  detested,  discharge  without 
ceasing  his  royal  aalutea  in  the  impatient  oar  of  Bccken- 
dorfl^B  lovely  daughter. 

Towaida  the  conclasion  of  the  evening  a  chamberlain 
entered  the  room  and  whisperedhiaciission  to  tho  Baroness, 
She  immediately  rose  and  qnitted  the  apartment.  As  the 
party  was  breaking  up  slio  again  entered.  Hor  counte- 
nance was  agitated.  Madame  Carolina  was  in  the  act  of 
being  overwhelmed  with  the  compliments  of  the  Grand 
Marabal,  and  Vivian  seized  the  opportunity  of  reaching  tho 
BaroaeKS.  After  a  few  harried  seutencea  she  dropped  her 
fjloTB.  Vivian  gave  it  her.  So  many  persons  were  round 
tbem  that  it  was  impossible  to  converse  except  on  the  most 
common  topics.     The  glove  was  again  dropped. 

'I  see,'  said  the  Baroness,  witji  a  meaning  look,  'that 
yon  are  but  a  recreant  knight,  or  else  you  would  nut  part 
with  a  lady's  glove  so  easily.' 

Vivian  gave  a  ra])id  glance  round  the  room.  No  one  was 
tjibserving  him,  and  the  glove  was  immediately  concealed. 
'fie  hurried  home,  rushed  up  the  staircase  of  ilie  hotel, 
Ordered  lights,  locked  the  door,  and  with  a  scjiHiition  of 

'    cribable  anxiety   toro    the  precious   glove   from  his 
a,  seized,  opened,  and  read  the  enclosed  and  following 
It  was  written  in    pencil,  in  a  harried  hand,  and 
of  the  words  were  repeated : — 
I  les,Te  the  Court  to-night.     He  is  h 

postpone  my  departure,     Haca,  ■ni.ini\i,\  \<\^  \i 
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Hee  70U ;  to  aaj,  to  say,  to  you.  He  ia  to  have  n 
view  witii  the  GrnnJ  Uuke  to-morrow  momiog.  D 
corns  to  Ilia  place  m  his  absence  ?  You  know  the  privBito 
road.  He  goes  by  the  high  road,  and  cttlla  in  his*  way  o 
IV  Forest  Councillor  :  it  ia  the  white  hoiiss  by  the  barrier 
yon  know  it !  Watch  iiira  to-morrow  morning  ;  aboat  niii 
or  ten  I  should  think ;  here,  here ;  and  then  I'or  heaven's 
Bake  let  me  Bee  yon.  Dare  everything  1  Fail  not !  Sliiid, 
by  the  private  road :  beware  the  other  I  Ton  know  Lha 
groond.     God  blcsa  you  I 

'  Stbiixa.' 
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VrviiM  read  the  note  over  a  thoneand  tiraea.  He  oonld 
retire  to  rest.  Ho  called  Essper  George,  and  gave  bin 
necessary  directions  for  the  morning.  Aboutthree  o'c 
Vivian  lay  down  on  a.  sofa,  and  elept  for  a  few  hoara.  Hft 
eterted  often  in  hia  short  and  feverish  slumber.  Hia  dreams,! 
were  nncoaaiiig  and  inespUcable.  At  first  Von  Sohnspeep 
was  their  natural  hero  ;  but  BOOn  the  scene  shifted.  Viviaa 
was  at  Ems,  walking  under  the  well- remembered  lin 
trees,  and  with  the  Baroneaa.  Suddenly,  although  it  was 
mid-daj,  the  Sun  becaice  large,  blood-red,  and  fell  out  o(' 
thg  heavens  ;  his  companion  screamed,  a  man  rushed  for- 
waxd  with  a  drawn  sword.  It  was  the  idiot  Crown  Prinoeu 
of  Reisenbnrg.  Vivian  tried  to  oppose  him,  hnt  without. 
success.  The  infuriated  mfliaii  sheathed  his  weapon  in  th^ 
heart  of  the  Baroness.  Vivian  shrieked,  and  fell  upon  berj 
body,  and,  to  hia  horror,  found  himself  ombmcing  the  cold 
corpse  of  Violet  Fane ! 

Vivian  and  Essppr  mounted  their  horses  about  sevea' 
o'clock.  At  eight  tlicy  had  reached  a  small  inn  near  thrf 
Forest  Councillor's  houae,  where  Vivian  was  to  remain  nnUf 
Essper  had  watched  the  entrance  of  the  Miniator.  It 
a  few  minutes  past  nine  wlii:n  Esaper  returned  with  tb9 
joyful  intelligence  that  Owlface  and  his  ma.'tter  bad  beeB' 
seen  to  enter  the  Court-yard.  Vivian  immediately  mounted 
Mux,  and  telling* Essper  to  keep  a  shai^  watch,  he 
Bpiirn  to  bis  horse. 

'  Now,  ilai,  my  good  steed,  each  minute  is  golden  ;  ae 
tbf  m.istcr  well !       He  patted  l>\e\iOTo-'-.-=.e,':'ii,ttu6Mwiofcl!W 
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srected  ears  proved  Low  well  it  understood  its  master's 
wishes;  and  taking  ad7antago  of  the  loose  bridle,  which 
was  confidently  allowed  it,  the  horse  sprang  rather  than 
galloped  to  the  Minister's  residence.  Nearly  an  hour,  how- 
ever, was  lost  in  gaining  the  private  ix)ad,  for  Vivian,  after 
the  caution  in  the  Baroness's'  letter,  did  not  dare  the  high 
road. 

He  is  galloping  up  the  winding  rural  lane,  where  he  met 
Beckendorlf  on  the  second  morning  of  his  visit.  He  has 
reached  the  little  gate,  and  following  the  example  of  the 
Grand  Duke,  ties  Max  at  the  entrance.  He  dashes  over 
the  meadows  ;  not  following  the  path,  but  crossing  straight 
through  the  long  and  dewy  grass,  he  leaps  over  the  light 
iron  railing ;  he  is  rushing  up  the  walk ;  he  takes  a  rapid 
glance,  in  passing,  at  the  little  summer-house;  the  blue 
passion-flower  is  still  blooming,  the  house  is  in  sight;  a 
white  handkerchief  is  waving  from  the  drawing-room  win- 
dow !  He  sees  it ;  fresh  wings  are  added  to  its  course  ;  he 
dashes  through  a  bed  of  flowers,  frightens  the  white 
peacock,  darts  through  the  library  window,  is  in  the  draw- 
ing-room. 

The  Baroness  was  there  :  pale  and  agitated  she  stood  be- 
neath the  mysterious  picture,  with  one  arm  leaning  on  the 
old  carved  mantelpiece.  Overcome  by  her  emotions,  she 
did  not  move  forward  to  meet  him  as  he  entered ;  but 
Vivian  observed  neither  her  constraint  nor  her  agitation. 

*  Sybilla !  dearest  Sybilla !  say  you  are  mine ! ' 

He  seized  her  hand.  She  struggled  not  to  disengage 
herself ;  her  head  sank  upon  her  arm,  which  rested  upon 
his  shoulder.  Overpowered,  she  sobbed  convulsively.  He 
endeavoured  to  calm  her,  but  her  agitation  increased ;  and 
minutes  elapsed  ere  she  seemed  to  be  even  sensible  of  his 
presence.  At  length  she  became  more  calm,  and  appa- 
rently making  a  struggle  to  compose  herself,  she  raised 
her  head  arid  said,  *  This  is  very  weak  :  let  us  walk  for  a 
moment  about  the  room !  * 

At  this  moment  Vivian  was  seized  by  the  tliroat  with  a 
strong  grasp.  He  turned  round  ;  it  was  Mr.  Beckendorff*, 
with  a  face  deadly  white,  his  full  eyes  darting  from  their 
BO(;kets  like  a  hungry  snake's,  and  the  famous  Italian 
dagger  in  his  right  hand. 

*  Villain ! '  said  he,  in  the  low  voice  of  fatal  passion ; 
*  Villain,  is  this  your  Destiny  ?  ' 

ViviB^  'fl  first  thoughts  were  for  the  Baroness  \  and  turning 
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his  head  from  BpctendoiEF,  he  looked  with  tha  eye  of 
tuixiuua  lore  to  hia  coiapanion.  But,  instead  of  faintiug, 
instead  of  being  overwhelmed  by  this  terrible  interruption, 
dhe  seemed,  on  the  cootraiy,  to  have  suddenly  regiuned  ter 
natural  spirit  and  self-posaession.  The  blood  had  returned 
to  her  hitherto  pale  cheek,  and  the  fire  to  an  eye  before  dull 
with  weeping.  She  extricated  herself  immediately  from 
Viyian'a  encircling  arm,  and  by  so  doing  enabled  him  to 
have  Btruggled,  had  it  been  necessary,  more  equally 
the  powerful  grasp  of  his  assailant. 

'  Stand  off,  ftir  ! '  said  the  Baroness,  with  im  air  of 
pressible   dignity,  and  a   voine  which   even  at  this   crisis 
seemed  to  anticipate  that  it  would  be  obeyed,     '  Stand  oEE^ 
sir  !   stand  off,  I  command  you  ! ' 

BeokoDdortf  for  one  moment  ivaa  motionless  ;  he  then  gave 
her  a  look  of  piercing  earnestness,  threw  Vivian,  rather  than 
released  him,  from  his  hold,  and  flung  the  dagger  with  a. 
bitter  smile,  into  the  corner  of  the  room.  '  "Well,  madam  I 
said  he,  in  &  choking  voice,  '  you  are  obeyed ! ' 

'  Mr.  Grey,'  continued  the  Baroness,  '  I  regret  that  thin 
outrage  should  have  been  eiperienced  hy  yon.  because  yoa 
have  dared  to  serve  me.  My  presence  should  have  pro« 
served  you  from  this  contumely  ;  but  what  fire  we  to  eX^ 
pect  from  those  who  piide  themselves  upon  being  the  sons  of 
slaves!  Youshallhearftirtherfromme,'  So  saying, the ladyji 
bowing  to  Vivian,  and  sweeping  by  the  lliniater  with  tt 
glance  of  indescribable  disdain,  quitted  the  apartment, 
she  was  on  the  point  of  leaving  the  room,  Vivian 
standing  against  the  wall,  with  a  pale  face  and  folded  ariuH,; 
Beckendorff,  witli  his  back  to  the  window,  liia  eyea  fized 
on  the  ground;  and  Vivian,  to  his  astoniahraent,  perceived,, 
what  escaped  the  Minister's  notice,  that  while  the  lad* 
bade  hin)  adieu  with  one  hand  she  made  rapid  signs  wiui 
the  other  to  some  unknown  person  in  the  gai-den. 

Mr.  Beckendoi'fl'  and  Vivian  were  loft  albne,  and  ths 
latter  was  the  first  to  break  sik'nuo. 

'Mr.  Beck  end  orfl','  said  he,  in  a  calm  voice,  '  coBsidering, 
the  circnmstanccs  uoder  which  yon  have  found  me  in  your 
hoTtsB  this  morning,  I  should  have  known  how  to  excnas 
and  to  forget  any  irritable  expressions  which  a  moment  of 
ungovernable  passion  might  have  inspii-ed.  I  should  Lav* 
passed  them  over  unnoticed.  But  your  unjustifiable  behti-. 
vionr  has  c.tcpcdfld  that  line  of  domarcation  which  syni*' 
patjijr  with  Loman   focliu^a  aVVovia  even,  men  ot  Wdsimi  \ft 
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recognise.     You  have  disgracad  both  mo  and  yoitraelf  by 
pving  me  a  blow.     It  is,  as  that  lady  well  styled  it,  an  oulr- 
rage ;  an  outrage  which  tie  blood  of  any  other  man  bnt 
yourself  could  only  obliterate  from  my  memory ;  but  while 
—lam  inclined  to  be  indulgent  to  your  exalted  station  an d 
pnr  pecxJiar  character,  I  at  the  same  time  expect,  and  now 
W.it  for,  an  apology.' 
*  An  apology  !  '  eaid  BcckendorfT,  now  beginning  to  stamp 
p  and  down  the  room;  'an  apology!     Shall  it  be  made 
0  yoa,  sir,  or  the  Archducheaa  ?  ' 
'  The  Archduchess  I '  said  Vivian.     '  Good   God  !  wb?.t 
Q  yoa.  mean  !      Did  I  hear  you  right  ?' 
'  I  Baid  the   Archduchess,'   answered   Byckendorff,    with 
Brmneas;    'a  Priuoeas  of  the  Hooae  of  Austria,   and   the 
pledged  wife  of  his  Royal  Highness  tbo  Crown  Prince  ol' 
iaenburg.       Perhaps   you   may    now    think   that    othoi' 
raons  have  to  apologise  ?  ' 
'Mr.  Beckendorff,'  said  Vivian,  '  I  am  ovei'wholraed  j  I 

re,  apon  my  honour ' 

'  Stop,  sir  !  you  Lave  said  too  much  already ' 

'But,  Ml'.    Beckendorff,    surely  you    will  allow  me  to 

«P'aJa ' 

'  Sir !  there  is  no  need  of  esplaniitioo.     I  know  everif- 
I  fiung ;  more  than  you  do  yourself.     You  can  have  nothing-; 
to  explain  to  me  !   and  I  presume  yon  are  row  fully  awani 
of  the  impossibility   of  again  speaking  to   her.     It  ia   at 
present  within  an  hour  of  noon.     Before  sunset  you  niu^b 
be  twenty  miles  from  the  Court ;  so  far  you  will  be  at- 
tended.    Do  not  answer  me ;   you  know  my  power.      A 
remonstrance  only,  and  I  write  to  Vienna :  your  progress 
shall  he  stopped  througliout  the  South  of  Europe,     Tor  her 
I  isake  this  business  will  be  hushed  up.     An  important  and 
Bcret  mission  will  be  the  accredited  reason  of  your  leaving 
teiaenbuig.      This  will  be  confirmed  by  your  official  at- 
jndant,  who  will  be  an  Envoy's  Courier.     Farewell  1' 
I  Mr.  Beckendorff  quitted  the  room,  his  confidential 
I  ^Mivant,  the  messenger  of  Turriparva,  entered,  and  with  the 
l-'xnost  respectful  bow  informed  Vivian  that  the  horses  were 
leady.     Ia  about  three  hours'  time  Vivian  Grey,  followed 
by  the  Government  messenger,  stopped  at  his  hotel.     The 
landlord  and  waiters  bowed  with  increased  obsequiousness  oa 
■eeing  him  so  attended,  and  in  a  few  minutes  RciscnbuTg 
waa  ringing  with  the  news  that  bis  appointment  to  ths 
•Uiidei-Secrelarysiiiii  of  Slai"  wsis  uow  '  a,  SB\X\ci.'Owi."L\'(J 
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The  liinillord  of  the  OniiKi  llotol  of  the  Four  Nationa  af 
HeiEieubnrg  was  somewhat  consoled  for  tho  sudden  depuv 
tiire  of  hisdiBtingniHhedguestby  aeliiiig  tho  plimipotentiary'l 
!i  trnvelliug  carriage  lately  taken  for  a  doubtful  bill  fromB. 
gambling  Russian  Genera!  at  a  large  profit.  In  this  coo- 
venient  vobicle,  in  the  coureo  of  a  couple  of  hours  after  hit 
arrival  in  tho  city,  was  Mr,  Vivian  Grey  borne  through 
tho  gate  of  tlio  Allies.  Essper  George,  who  had  reached  tba 
hotel  abont  half  an  hour  nfter  his  iniister,  followed  behind 
the  caniage  on  Ins  hack,  leading  Mas,  The  Coui'ior 
cloared  the  road  boforo,  and  ospedited  the  arrival  of  the 
s]Kicial  Envoy  of  the  Grand  Duke  of  Reisenbui^  at  th« 
point  of  his  destination  by  ordering  the  horses,  clenrinj 
the  barriers,  and  paying  the  postiliona  in  advance.  ViviaM' 
had  never  travelled  before  with  snch  style  and  speed. 

Our  lici-o  covered  himsolf  up  ■with  his  cloak  and  dre* 
his  travelling  cap  over  hia  eyes,  thoagh  it  was  one  of  thft 
hottest  days  of  this  singularly  hot  autumn.  Entranced  m 
a  reverie,  the  only  figure  that  -ccuiTcd  to  hia  mind  wus  tb<( 
young  Archduchess,  and  the  only  sounds  that  dwelt  on  liii 
ear  were  tho  words  of  BeckcndorD^;  but  neither  to  tlw 
person  of  the  first  nor  to  the  voice  of  the  second  did  bft 
annex  any  definite  idea. 

After  some  hours'  travelling,  which  to  Vivian  seemed 
both  on  age  and  a  minute,  he  was  rousod  fi'om  his  BtupofI 
by  the  door  of  liis  calcche  being  opened.  He  shook  him 
self  as  a  man  docs  who  has  wakened  from  a  benumbing  bo^ 
heavy  sleep,  altlioogh  his  eyes  were  the  wiicilu  time  widi 
(ipon.  The  disturbing  ititi-udoi  was  his  ooui-ier,  whd 
bowing,  with  liis  bat  in  hand,  informed  his  Excellraicy  tlioj 
he  was  now  on  the  frontier  of  Reisenbnrg  ;  regretting  lb) 
he  tras  under  the  necesHily  of  (\aitting  his  Excellency,  i 
Ix-ggcd  to  pi-osont  him  wi'Ai  \\ia  \i8»apciv\.,    '\*,  »  lasAsi « 
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for  Viennay'  oontinned  the  messenger.  '  A  private  pass, 
sir,  of  the  Prime  Minister,  and  will  entitle  you  to  the 
greatest  consideration.' 

The  carriage  was  soon  again  advancing  rapidly  to  the 
next  post-house,  when,  after  they  had  proceeded  about 
half  a  mile,  Essper  George  calling  loudly  from  behind,  the 
drivers  suddenly  stopped.  Just  as  Vivian,  to  whose  tor- 
tured mind  the  rapid  movement  of  the  carriage  was  some 
reliei^  for  it  produced  an  excitement  which  prevented 
thought,  was  aoout  to  enquire  the  cause  of  this  stoppage, 
Essper  George  rode  up  to  the  caleche. 

« Kind  sir ! '  said  he,  with  a  peculiar  look,  *  I  have  a 
packet  for  you.' 

*  A  packet !  from  whom  ?  speak  !  give  it  me  ! ' 

*  Hush  !  softly,  good  master.  Here  am  I  about  to  com- 
mit rank  treason  for  your  sake,  and  a  hasty  word  is  the 
only  reward  of  my  rashness.' 

*  Nay,  nay,  good  Essper,  try  me  not  now  ! ' 

*  I  will  not,  kind  sir !  but  the  truth  is,  I  could  not  give 
jou  the  packet  while  that  double-faced  knave  was  with  us, 
or  even  while  he  was  in  sight.  "  In  good  truth,"  as  Master 
Bodolph  was  wont  to  say ! ' 

*  But  of  this  packet  ? ' 

* "  Fairly  and  softly,"  good  sir !  as  Hunsdrich  the  porter 
said  when  I  would  have  drunk  the  mulled  wine,  while  he 
was  on  the  cold  staircase * 

*  Essper  !  do  you  mean  to  enrage  me  ?  * 

*"By  St.  Hubert!"  as  that  worthy  gentleman  the 
Grand  Marshal  was  in  the  habit  of  swearing,  I ' 

*  This  is  too  much ;  what  are  the  idle  sayings  of  these 
people  to  me  ? ' 

*  Nay,  nay,  kind  sir !  they  do  but  show  that  each  of  us 
has  his  own  way  of  telling  a  story,  and  that  he  who  would 
hear  a  tale  must  let  the  teller's  breath  come  out  of  his 
own  nostrils.* 

*  Well,  Essper,  speak  on  !  Stranger  things  have  hap- 
pened to  me  than  to  be  reproved  by  my  own  servant.* 

*  Nay,  kind  master  !  say  not  a  bitter  word  to  me  because 
3'on  have  slipped  out  of  a  scrape  with  your  head  on  your 
shoulders.     The  packet  is  from  Mr.  BeckendorfTs  daughter.' 

*  Ah !  why  did  you  not  give  it  me  before  ?  * 

*  Why  do  I  give  it  you  now  ?  Because  I  am  a  fool ;  that 
is  why.  What!  you  wanted  it  when  that  double-faced 
Bcvandrel    waa    iratfcliing    every    ejdaak  o^  '^^^mc^  ^a  \\. 
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moved  from  the  brciith  of  a  flj  ?  a  fellow  who  can  see  a< 
well  at  the  back  of  liis  head  as  from  his  face.  I  should 
like  to  poke  out  his  front  cj-cs,  to  put  him  oti  an  equality 
with  the  rest  of  mankind.  He  it  waa  who  lot  the  old 
gentlemau  know  of  your  viait  thia  morning,  and  I  Bnspet* 
that  he  liaa  been,  nearer  your  Hmba  of  late  than  you  have 
imagined.  Erery  dog  has  his  day,  and  the  oldest  pig  must 
look  for  the  knife  !  The  Devil  was  onco  cheated  on  Snnday, 
and  I  have  been  too  sharp  for  Pass  in  boots  and  Lis  mouse- 
trap !  Prowling  about  the  Forest  Councillor's  house,  I 
saw  yonr  new  servant,  sir,  gallop  in,  and  hia  old  master 
soon  gallop  out.  I  was  off  as  quick  as  they,  but  was  obliged 
to  leave  my  horso  within  two  miles  of  the  bouse,  and  theii 
trust  to  my  legs.  I  crept  through  the  shrubs  like  a  land 
tortoise ;  but,  of  course,  too  late  to  warn  you.  However,  t 
was  in  for  the  death,  and  making  signs  to  the  young  lacly, 
who  directly  saw  that  I  was  a  friend  ;  blcaa  her  !  sbe  is  a*" 
quick  as  a  partridge  ;  I  left  you  to  settle  it  with  papa,  and,,. 
after  all,  did  that  whiuh  I  suppose  you  intended,  sir,  to  do' 
yourself  ;  made  my  way  into  the  young  lady's  bedehamber.* 

'  Hold  your  tongue,  sir  !  and  give  me  the  packet.' 

'There  it  is,  and  now  we  will  go  on ;  but  we  must  st«j 
an  hour  at  tho  next  post,  if  your  honour  pleases  not  ta: 
sleep  there  ;  for  both  Max  and  my  own  hack  have  bad  8 
sharp  day's  work,' 

Vivian  tore  open  tl  e  j  k  t  It  ntained  a  long  letter, 
written  on  the  night  f  h  ret  ra  to  Beckendorff'a  ;  shff' 
had  stayed  up  the  \  h  1  n  ht  writing.  It  was  to  Lava 
been  forwarded  to  Vi  an  ca  f  their  not  being  able  to 
meet.  In  the  enclosu  w  e  a  f  w  hurried  lines,  writteft 
gince  tbe  catastrophe      1  h  y  these  :  '  May  this  safelf 

reach  you  !  Can  you  ever  forgive  me  ?  Tlie  enclosed,  you 
will  see,  was  intended  for  you,  in  case  of  our  not  meetu  _ 
It  anticipated  sorrow ;  yet  what  were  its  aiiticipationa  ti 
our  reality  ! ' 

The  Archduchess'  letter  ivaa  evidently  written  under  th« 
influence  of  agitated  feelings.  Wo  omit  it;  because,  aa 
the  mystery  of  her  character  is  now  explained,  a  grenit 
portion  of  her  communicntion  would  be  irrelevant  to  on^ 
tale.  She  spoke  of  her  exalted  station  as  a  woman,  that 
station  which  so  many  women  envy,  in  a  spirit  of  agonising 
bitterness.  A  royal  princess  is  only  the  most  Battered  d 
Htato  victima.  She  ia  apoUticalfifc.cri.ficejh^vibiah.enrai 
ftjrerameats  are  appeased,  wa\«viT\ft  riiWcft  'iOii«^&».\e&. 
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ancient  amides  confirmed.  Dobavi-ed  bj  her  rank  and  hor 
edncation  from  looking  forward  to  tliat  exoliange  of  eqnal 
affection  which  is  the  great  end  and  charm  of  feiaale  exieU 
ence,iio  individnal  finds  more  fatally  and  feels  more  keenly 
that  pomp  is  not  felicity,  and  Bplendoar  not  content. 

Deprived  of  all  those  sources  of  happineaa  which  seem 
inherent  in  woman,  the  wife  of  the  Sovoreign  sometimes 
seeks  in  politics  and  in  pleasure  a  means  of  excitement 
which  may  purchase  oblivion.  But  the  political  queen 
ia  a  raie  character  ;  she  mnst  possess  an  intellect  of  nn- 
UBual  pon~er,  and  Jier  lot  must  be  considered  as  an  ex> 
ception  in  the  fortunes  of  female  royalty.  E\eii  the 
political  queen  generally  closes  an  agitated  career  with  a 
broken  heart.  And  for  the  unhappy  votary  of  pleasure, 
who  owns  her  cold  duty  to  a  royal  husband,  we  must  not 
forget  that  even  in  the  most  dissipated  courts  the  conduct 
^f  the  qneeii  is  expected  to  be  decorous,  and  that  the 
■nnBtances  are  not  rare  where  the  wife  of  the  monarch  has 
I'ldied  on  the  scaffold,  or  in  a.  dungeon,  or  in  esile,  beeanse 
nhe  dared  to  be  indiscreet  where  all  were  debauched.  But 
for  the  great  majority  of  royal  wives,  they  exist  without  a 
passion ;  they  have  nothing  to  hope,  nothing  to  fear, 
notting  to  envy,  nothing  to  want,  nothing  to  confide, 
.aothing  to  hate,  and  nothing  to  love.  Even  their  duties, 
though  multitudinous,  are  mechanical,  and,  while  they 
WMjnirc  much- attention,  occasion  no  anxiety.  Amoseniont 
their  moment  of  greatest  emotion,  and  for  them  amuse- 
ent  is  rare ;  for  amusement  is  the  result  of  equal  com- 

Sfinionahip.  Thus  situated,  they  are  doomed  to  become 
"iTolons  in  their  pursuits  and  formal  in  their  manners, 
Had  the  Court  chaplain  or  the  Court  confessor  is  the  only 
person  who  can  prove  they  have  a  soul,  by  convincing 
them  that  it  will  be  saved. 

The  young  Archduchess  had  assented  to  the  proposition 
of  marriage  with  the  Crown  Prince  of  Reisenbur^  without 
opposition,  as  she  was  convinced  that  requesting  her 
aasent  was  only  a  courteous  form  of  requiring  her  compli- 
ance. There  was  nothing  outrageous  to  her  feelings  in 
marrying  a  muii  whom  she  had  never  seen,  because  her 
education,  from  her  tenderest  years,  liad  daily  prepared  her 
fiir  snch  an  event.  Moreover,  she  was  aware  that,  if  she 
wieoeeded  in  escaping  from  the  oilers  of  the  Crown  Prince 
of  Reisenburg,  she  would  soon  be  under  the  necessity  of 
UKentiiig  to  tiio.se  of  some  other  suitor  ■,  aai  iX  ^i:^vv\^\\."i  "^ 
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her  own  ootmtry,  accordance  with  ils  aentunentc  an^' 
manncra,  and  proviona  connection  wifh  hor  own  honse, 
were  taken  into  conaiderfttion,  an  nnion  with  the  fnmily  of 
Efiisenburg  was  even  desirable.  It  was  to  be  preferred,  at 
Icaat,  to  one  whiuh  brought  with  it  a,  foreign  hneband  and 
a  foreign  clime,  a  strange  language  and  Btrange  cuatomB. 
The  Archduchess,  a  girl  of  ardent  feelings  and  hvely  mind, 
had  not,  however,  agreed  to  become  that  all-commanding 
alavB,  a  Qneen,  without  a  etipulation.  She  required  that 
she  might  be  allowed,  previons  to  her  marriage,  to  Tisit  !ier 
fature  Court  incognita.  This  singular  and  unparalleled  pro- 
position  wag  not  easily  acceded  to:  hntthe  opposition  with 
which  it  was  received  only  teaded  to  make  the  yonng 
Princess  more  determined  to  he  gratified  in  her  caprioe.  , 
Her  Imperial  Highness  did  not  pretend  tliat  any  end  was  to 
be  obtniied  by  this  unusual  procedure,  and  indeed  she  had 
no  definite  purpose  in  requesting  it  to  be  permitted.  It  was 
originally  the  mere  whim  of  the  moment,  and  had  it  not 
been  strongly  opposed  it  wonld  not  have  been  strenuonsly 
inaiBtcd  npon.  As  it  wna,  the  young  Archdncheas  persisted, 
threatened,  and  grew  obstinate ;  and  the  grey-headed 
negotiators  of  the  marriage,  desirous  of  its  speedy  comple- 
tion, and  not  having  a  more  tractable  tool  ready  to  supply 
her  place,  at  length  yielded  to  her  hold  importunity.  Great 
difficulty,  however,  was  esperienced  in  carrying  her  wishea 
into  execntion.  By  what  meang  and  in  what  character  she 
was  to  appear  at  Court,  so  as  not  to  excite  suspicion  op 
occasion  discovery,  were  often  discussed,  without  being 
resolved  upon.  At  length  it  became  necessary  to  consult 
Mr.  Eeckendorff.  The  upper  lip  of  the  Prime  Minister  of 
Reisenbnrg  curled  as  the  Imperial  Minister  detailed  the 
caprice  and  contumacy  of  the  Princess,  and  treating  with. 
the  greatest  contempt  this  girlish  whim,  Mr.  Beckendorfl 
ridiculed  those  by  whom  it  had  been  humoured  with  no 
suppressed  derision.  The  consequence  of  his  conduct  was 
an  int«rview  with  the  future  Grand  Duchess,  and  the  con- 
sequence of  his  interview  an  unexpected  undertaking  on 
his  part  to  arrange  the  visit  according  to  her  Highness's 
desires. 

The  ArcliduchoBS  bad  not  yet  seen  the  Crown  Princef 
bnt  six  miniatures  and  a  whole-length  portrait  had  pre- 
pared her  for  not  meeting  an  Adonis  or  a  Duron  Trenck, 
Kid  that  was  all ;  for  never  had  the  Oacm^^a  of  the  age  tt? 
%STles  the   Fifth  better  araWtati^iiaiiKia  \vifi  tiwic*  W>  "  ' 
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office  of  Court  painter  than  by  tbuse  acctirate  acmblaocea 
of  his  Royal  Highnesa,  in  which  his  hump  was  sabduod 
inU)  a  Grecian  bcud,  and  his  lack-lnstre  eyes  seemed  beitm. 
ittg  with  teudemeas  and  admiration.  Hia  betrothed  bride 
stipulated  with  Mr.  Beckendorff  that  the  fact  of  her  visit 
should  be  known  only  to  himself  and  the  Grand  Duke  ;  and 
before  she  appeared  at  Court  she  had  reoeived  the  personal 
pledge  both  of  himself  and  his  Royal  Hij^hneBS  that  tha 
ftffnir  ahould  be  kept  a  complel*  seciet  from  the  Crown 
Prince. 

ilost  probably,  on  her  first  introdj.ction  to  her  future 
hnsband,  all  the  romantic  plans  of  the  young  Archduchess 
to  excite  an  involuntary  interest  in  liia  heart  vanished  ;  but 
how  this  may  be,  it  ia  needless  for  na  to  enquire,  for  that 
Bftine  night  introduced  another  character  into  her  romance 
for  whom  she  was  perfectly  unprepared,  and  wliose  appear- 
ftsce  totally  dieiorganised  its  plot. 

■  Her  inconsiderate,  her  unjuBtifiablo  conduct,  in  tamper- 
'fag  with  that  individual's  happiness  and  affection,  waa  what 
the  young;  and  haughty  Axchdnchess  deplored  in  the  most 
enet^etic,  the  most  feeling,  and  the  most  humhle  spirit;  and 
anticipating  that  after  this  painful  discloaare  they  would 
never  meet  again,  she  declared  that  for  hia  sake  alone  she 
regretted  what  had  passed,  and  praying  that  lie  might  be 
happier  than  herself,  she  supplicated  to  be  forgiven  and  for- 
gotten. 

Vivian  read  the  Archduchess's  letter  over  and  over  again, 
ftnd  then  put  it  ia  hia  breast.  At  first  ho  thought  that  hu 
had  lived  to  shed  another  tear ;  but  he  was  mistaken.  In  a 
few  miiiutcs  he  found  himsolf  quite  rouaed  from  hia  late 
overwhelming  stupor.  Remorse  or  regret  for  the  past, 
care  or  caation  for  the  ititure,  seemed  at  the  same  moment 
to  have  fled  from  his  mind.  He  looked  up  to  Heaven  with 
a  wild  smile,  half  of  despair  and  half  of  defiance.  It  seemed 
to  impiy  that  Fate  had  now  done  her  worst,  and  that  he 
bad  at  last  the  sstisfaction  of  knowing  liimself  to  be  the 
most  nufortunata  and  unhappy  being  that  ever  existed. 
When  a  man  at  the  same  time  believes  in  and  sneers  at 
bis  Destiny  we  may  be  soro  that  he  considers  hie  oondition 
past  rodemption. 
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CHAPTER    n. 


'ClIET  stopped  for  an  hour  at  t.he  next  poat,  according  to 
Easper'a  Bnggestiou.  Indeed,  he  proposed  resting  there  for 
the  night,  fur  both  men  and  beasts  much  rcquii'cd  reposs; 
but  Vivian  panted  to  reach  Vienna,  to  which  city  two  days 
1  ravelling  would  now  carry  him.  His  passions  were  h 
I'ouBod,  aiid  his  powers  of  reflection  so  annihilated,  thai 
ivhile  he  had  determined  to  act  desperately,  he  was  anabli 
Ui  reaolvo  upon  anything  desperate.  Wliether,  on  hisi 
arrival  at  the  Austrian  capital,  he  should  plunge  into  dissiJ 
pation  or  into  the  Danube  was  equally  uncertain.  He  ho^ 
iiome  thought  of  joining  the  Greeks  or  Turks,  no  mattei 
which,  probably  the  latter,  or  perhaps  of  serving  in  iiu 
Americas.  The  idea  of  returning  to  England  never  ontj* 
imtered  his  mind  r  he  expected  to  find  letters  from  hiafathea 
lit  Vienna,  and  he  almost  regretted  it ;  for,  in  his  ezceesiv* 
misery,  it  was  painful  to  be  conscious  that  a  being  s'"' 
lireathed  who  waa  his  friend. 

It  waa  a  Ene  moonlight  night,  hut  tlie  road  was  monn* 
tftinons ;  and  in  spite  of  all  the  encouragement  of  Vivian^. 
and  all  the  consequent  erertions  of  tho  postilion,  they  wers 
upwards  of  two  hours  and  a  half  going  tliese  eight  miloft 
To  get  on  any  farther  to-night  was  quite  imposaibla 
Essper'a  horse  was  fairly  knocked  up,  and  even  Max  viaibli 
distressed.  The  post-house  was  fortunately  an  inn 
was  not  at  a  village,  and,  as  far  as  the  travellers  ( 
learn,  not  near  one,  and  its  appearance  did  not  promisi 
very  pleasing  accommodation.  Es.sper,  who  had  scarcoX] 
tasted  food  for  nearly  eighteen  hours,  was  not  highly  da 
lighted  with  the  prospect  before  them.  His  anxiety,  how* 
ever,  was  not  merely  selfish :  he  was  as  desirous  that  hit 
yoang  master  should  be  refreshed  by  a  good  night's  rest  Bj 
him-self,  and  anticipating  tliat  he  should  have  to  GEerciw 
Ills  skill  in  making  a  conch  for  Vivian  in  the  carriage,  h 
[iroceeded  to  cross-examine  the  postmaster  on  the  posaibilifr 
Cil  his  accommodating  them.  The  host  was  a  pions-looki 
[cirsonage,  in  a  black  velvet  cap,  v\-ith  a  Bingularly  me 
and  charitable  ejcpression  of  countenance.  His  long  b'ablf 
hair  was  exquisitely  braided,  and  he  wore  round  iiia  * 
a  collar  of  pewter  medals,  all  which  had  been  ret 
ifprioJcIed  with  holy  water  and  blesRod  under  tho  ^ettioiM 
o/  the  sfti'ntiy  Virgin  \  for  tbe  po?iX:iftM.'ie.T  ■\i»&  cwij  '^ 
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returned  from  a  pilgrimage  to  the  celebrated  shrine  of  the 
niack  Lady  of  Altoting. 

*  Good  friend ! '  said  Essper,  looking  him  cunningly  in 
tlio  face,  *  1  fear  that  we  must  order  horses  on :  you  can 
hardly  accommodate  two  ?  ' 

*  Good  friend  !  *  answered  the  innkeeper,  and  he  crossed 
himself  very  reverently  at  the  same  time,  *  it  is  not  for  maa 
to  fear,  but  to  hope.* 

*  If  your  beds  were  as  good  as  your  adages,*  said  Essper 
George,  laughing,  *  in  good  truth,  as  a  friend  of  mine  would 
say,  I  would  sleep  here  to-night.' 

'  Prithee,  friend,' continued  the  innkeeper,  kissing  a  medal 
of  his  collar  very  devoutly,  *  what  accommodation  dost  thou 
lack?' 

*  Why,*  said  Essper,  *  in  the  way  of  accommodation, 
little,  for  two  excellent  beds  will  content  us ;  but  in  the 
way  of  refreshment,  by  St.  Hubert !  as  another  friend  of 
mine  would  swear,  he  would  be  a  bold  man  who  would 
engage  to  be  as  hungry  before  his  dinner  as  I  shall  be  after 
my  supper.* 

*  Friend !  *  said  the  innkeeper,  *  Our  Lady  forbid  that 
thou  shouldst  leave  our  walls  to-night :  for  the  accommo- 
dation, we  have  more  than  sufficient ;  and  as  for  the  re- 
freshment, by  Holy  Mass  !  we  had  a  priest  tarry  here  last 
night,  and  he  left  his  rosary  behind.  I  will  comfort  my 
soul,  by  telling  my  beads  over  the  kitchen-fire,  and  for 
every  Paternoster  my  wife  shall  give  thee  a  rasher  of  kid, 
and  for  every  Ave  a  tumbler  of  Augsburg,  which  Our 
Lady  forget  me  if  I  did  not  myself  purchase  but  yester- 
day  se*nnight  from  the  pious  fathers  of  the  Convent  of  St 
Florian  1 ' 

*  I  take  thee  at  thy  word,  honest  sir,'  said  Essper.  *  B^ 
the  Creed  1  I  liked  thy  appearance  from  the  first ;  nor  wilt 
thou  find  me  unwilling,  when  my  voice  has  taken  its  supper, 
to  join  thee  in  some  pious  hymn  or  holy  canticle.  And  now 
for  the  beds !  * 

*  There  is  the  green  room,  the  best  bedi'oom  in  my  house," 
said  the  innkeeper.  *Holy  Mary  forget  me  if  in  that 
same  bed  have  not  stretched  their  legs  more  valorous 
generals,  more  holy  prelates,  and  more  distinguished 
councillors  of  our  Lord  the  Emperor,  than  in  any  bed  in  all 
Austria.* 

*That,  then,  for  my  master,  and  for  myself ' 

'S'U'in!*  said  the  host,  looking  very  eaxTJiQiBi^iX^  m^^'e?^'^^ 
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fafie  ;    'I  sliould   have  tliouglit  tliat  tlioo  ivert  one  more 
aDxiouB after  dish  and  flagon  tliaii  cartaiii  and  eider-down  !' 

'  Bymy  Motlior!  Ilnvo  ^od  cln'cr/aaid  EsspereamosUj, 
'ftud   waut   il   moro   at   this  moment  than  any  knave  that  j_ 
over  yet   Etiirvcd  ;    but   if  thon   hast  not  a  bed   to  let  m^. 
etrctck  my  Icgsoti  after  four- and- twenty  hours'  hardridinK 
by  holy  Virgin  !   I  will  havo  horaea  on  to  Vienna.'  * 

'Our  Black  Laily  forbid!'  said  tLo  innkfi-pi'r,  with  # 
quick  voice,  and  with  rather  a  dismayed  look  ;  '  said  I  thak 
thott  fihoiihlst  not  have  Q  bed  p  St.  Floriaii  desert  me  if 
1  and  my  wife  would  not  sootier  sleep  iu  the  chimney*. 
comer  thau  thou  slionldst  miaa  one  wink  of  tliy  slnmliers!' 

'  In  one  word,  Imve  yon  a  bed  ?  ' 

'  lluvo  I  a  bed  ?  Where  slept,  I  should  hke  Lo  know, 
the  Vico-Pnacipdl  of  the  Convent  of  Molk  on  the  day 
beforo  the  last  holy  Aacension  ?  Tho  waters  were  out  in 
the  morning ;  and  when  will  my  wife  forgot  what  his  rev©- 
renoo  was  pleased  to  say  when  ho  took  hia  leave:  "Good' 
woman  !  "  said  he,  "  my  duty  Ciiils  mo ;  but  the  weather  ift 
cold  ;  and  between  uursoIvcH,  I  am  used  to  great  fcaata,  aoA 
I  should  have  no  objection,  if  1  werepr)vile{;ed,  to  :4tayan<| 
to  eat  again  of  thy  red  cabbage  and  cream  !  "  Ylhnt  say  yott 
to  that  ?  Do  yon  think  we  have  got  beds  n.ow  ?  Too 
shall  sleep  to-night,  sir,  like  an  Aalic  Councillor  !' 

This  adi-oit  introduction  of  the  i-ed  cabbago  and  cream  "J 
settled  every  thing;  when  men  are  wearied  and  famished.  J 
they  have  no  inohnation  to  bo  incrednlous,  and  in  a  few 
momenta  Vivian  was  informed  by  hia  servant  that  tbft 
promiBed  accommodation  was  satisfactory;  andhavinglockeel 
up  the  carriage,  and  wheeled  it  into  a  flniall  outhouse,  h» 
and  B.sspor  ■were  ushered  by  their  host  into  a  room  whioli^ 
as  is  usaal  in  small  German  inns  in  tho  Soath,  aerved  ai- 
the  saine  time  both  for  kitchen  and  saloon.  The  liro  was 
lit  in  a  platform  of  brick,  raised  in  the  centre  of  the  floor  t; 
the  sky  was  visible  through  tlio  chimney,  which,  although 
of  a  great  breadth  below,  gradually  nairowed  to  the  top^; 
A  family  of  wandering  Boliomiaiia,  consisting  of  the  fatheje 
and  mother  and  three  childi'en,  were  seated  on  th 
platfurm  when  Vivian  entered  ;  tho  man  waa  playing  on  ( 
coarse  tvooden  harp,  without  wlut-h  ihe  liuheraians  seldo^ 
travel.  Tho  music  ceased  as  the  new  guests  came  into  tlj 
room,  and  the  Bohemian  courteously  offered  his  place  i 
the  fira  to  our  liei-o,  who,  Viowotct, dBii\iiiei  diettirbing  th 
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placed  iu  a  comer  of  the  room  by  tlic  innkeeper's  wife,  a 
bustling  active  dame,  who  apparently  found  no  difficulty  in 
laying  the  cloth,  dusting  the  furniture,  and  cooking  the 
supper  at  the  same  time.  At  this  table  Vivian  and  his 
servant  seated  themselves  ;  nor,  indeed,  did  the  cookery 
discredit  the  panegyric  of  the  Reverend  Vicc-Pnncipal  of 
the  Convent  of  Molk. 

Alike  wearied  in  mind  and  body,  Vivian  soon  asked  for 
his  bed,  which,  though  not  exactly  fitted  for  an  Aulio 
Councillor,  as  the  good  host  perpetually  avowed  it  to  be, 
nevertheless  afforded  decent  accommodation. 

The  Bohemian  family  retired  to  the  hayloft,  and  Essper 
George  would  have  followed  his  master's  example,  had  not 
the  land  mistress  of  the  house  tempted  him  to  stay  behind 
by  the  production  of  a  new  platter  of  rashei-s :  indeed,  he 
never  remembered  meeting  with  such  hospitable  people  as 
the  postmaster  and  his  wife.  They  had  evidently  taken  a 
fancy  to  him,  and,  though  extremely  wearied,  the  lively 
little  Essper  endeavoured,  between  his  quick  mouthfuls  and 
long  draughts,  to  reward  and  encourage  their  kindness  by 
many  a  good  story  and  sharp  joke.  With  all  these  both 
mine  host  and  his  wife  were  exceedingly  amused,  seldom 
containing  their  laughter,  and  frequently  protesting,  by  the 
sanctity  of  various  saints,  that  this  was  the  pleasantest 
night  and  Essper  the  pleasantest  fellow  that  they  had  ever 
met  with. 

*  Eat,  eat,  my  friend  ! '  said  his  host !  '  by  the  Mass  !  thou 
hast  travelled  far ;  and  fill  thy  glass,  and  pledge  with  mo 
Our  Black  Lady  of  Alto  ting.  By  Holy  Cross  !  I  have 
hung  up  this  Week  in  her  chapel  a  garland  of  silk  roses, 
and  have  ordered  to  be  burnt  before  her  shrine  three  pounds 
of  perfumed  wax  tapers!  Fill  again,  fill  again!  and  thou 
too,  good  mistress ;  a  hard  day's  woi'k  hast  thou  had  ,  a 
glass  of  wine  will  do  thee  no  harm  !  join  me  with  our  new 
friend  I  Pledge  wo  together  the  Holy  Fathers  of  St. 
Florian,  my  worldly  patrons  and  my  spiritual  pastors :  let 
us  pray  that  his  reverence  the  Sub-Piior  may  not  have  his 
Christmas  attack  of  gout  in  the  stomach,  and  a  better 
health  to  poor  Father  Felix  !  Fill  again,  fill  again  !  this 
A.ugsburg  is  somewhat  acid  ;  we  will  have  a  bottle  of 
Hungary.  Mistress,  fetch  us  the  bell-glasses,  and  here  to 
the  Reverend  Vice-Principal  of  Molk !  our  good  Mend : 
when  will  mj  wife  forget  what  he  said  to  her  on  the  morn- 
in^  of  hist  holy  Ascension  !     Fill  a  gam,  ^\\  ^\x'dA.\vV 
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luBpired  bj  tlio  convivial  Kpii-it  of  tlie  pious  and  joU, 
postmnster,  Essper  George  soon  forgot  his  tbreatetied  visit 
to  his  bedroom,  and  ate  and  drank,  l&iiglicd  and  joked,  as 
if  ho  were  afjain  ivitli  hia  Triend,  llastdi-  RodolpL  :  but; 
wearied  Nature  at  length  avenged  hei-aelf  for  this 
natural  exertion,  aud  leaning  back  in  his  chair,  ho  was,  11 
the  course  of  an  hour,  overcome  by  one  of  those  dead  ana 
heavy  slumbers  the  effect,  of  the  nuited  influence  of  &tigne' 
and  intemperance ;  in  shorty  it  was  Kke  the  midnight  sleep 
of  a  fox-hunter. 

No  sooner  had  onr  pioua  votary  of  tho  Black  Lady  i^ 
Altoting  observed  the  effect  of  hia  Hungary  wine  thaii,- 
maldcg  a  wcU-understood  sign  to  his  wife,  he  took  up  tlitf; 
chair  of  Essper  in  his  brawny  arms,  and,  preceded  hw^ 
Mrs.  Poatraisti-ess  with  a  iantom,  lie  left  the  mora  wiijfe 
hia  guest.  Eseper's  hostess  led  and  lighted  the  way  to  aT 
outhouKe,  whicli  occasionally  served  as  a  coach-houas,  i._ 
stable,  and  a  lamber-room.  It  had  no  window,  and  th< 
lantern  afforded  the  only  light  which  eshibited  ita  preses 
contents.  In  one  comer  wa.s  a  donkey  tied  up,  belongiiu 
to  tho  Bohemian.  Under  a  hayrack  was  a  lai^  childl 
cradle  :  it  was  of  a  i«markable  size,  having  been  made  ft 
twins.  Near  it  was  a  low  wooden  sheep-tank,  half  fills 
with  water,  and  which  had  been  placed  there  for  tfa 
refreshment  of  the  dog  and  his  feathered  friends,  wbo  wei 
roosting  in  the  rack.  _^ 

The  pious  innkeeper  very  gently  lowered  to  the  ground  thi$ 
chair  on  which  Essper  ivas  soundly  sleeping;  and  then,  having 
crossed  himseli,  he  took  up  our  friend  with  great  tendemeM 
and  solicitude,  and  dexterously  fitted  him  in  the  huge  cradlft 

Abont  an  hour  past  midnight  Essper  George  awoka, 
He  was  lying  on  hia  back,  and  very  unwell ;  and  on  tryio] 
to  move,  found  that  he  was  rocking.  TTis  late  adventur*^^ 
waa  obliterated  from  his  memory ;  and  the  strange  movi 
ment,  united  with  hia  peculiar  indisposition,  left  him  i 
donht  that  he  was  on  board  ship  !  As  is  often  the  cbi 
when  we  are  tipsy  or  nervoas,  Essper  had  been  woka  I 
the  fright  of  falling  from  some  immense  lieight ;  and  findir^^ 
that  his  legs  had  no  sensation,  for  they  were  quite  benumboc 
he  eoncladeii  that  he  had  faDen  down  the  hatchway,  tbi 
his  legs  were  broken,  and  himself  jammed  in  between  eon 
logs  of  wood  in  the  hold,  and  so  ho  began  to  cty  lustily  1 
tboee  above  to  come  down  to  \\>a  icacao. 
'  0,  Essper  George  1 '  tlirragUl  Ve, '  Vow  •.:Ma(;  'loa  vj  h 
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foot  on  salt  timber  ii^aln  !  Had  not  jou  had  enough  of  it 
in  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Turkish  seas,  that  yon  most 
be  getting  aboard  this  lubberly  Dutch  galliot !  ibr  I  am 
sure  she's  Dutch  by  being  so  low  in  the  water.  Well, 
they  may  talk  of  a  sea- life,  but  for  my  part,  I  never  saw  the 
use  of  the  Sea.  Many  a  sad  heart  it  has  caused,  and  many  a 
sick  stomaoh  has  it  occasioned  !  The  boldest  sailor  climbs  on 
board  with  a  heavy  soul,  and  leaps  on  land  with  a  light 
spirit.  O  !  thou  indifferent  ape  of  Earth  !  thy  houses  are 
of  w^ood  and  thy  horses  of  canvas ;  thy  roads  have  no 
landmarks  and  thy  highways  no  inns  ;  thy  hills  are  green 
without  grass  and  wet  without  showers  !  and  as  for  food, 
what  art  thou,  0,  bully  Ocean  !  but  the  stable  of  horse-fishes, 
the  stall  of  cow-fishes,  the  sty  of  hog-fishes,  and  the  kennel 
of  dog-fishes !  Commend  me  to  a  fresh- water  dish  for 
meagre  days!  Sea- weeds  stewed  with  chalk  may  be 
savoury  stuff*  for  a  merman  ;  but,  for  my  part,  give  me  red 
cabbage  and  cream :  and  as  for  drink,  a  man  may  live  in 
the  midst  of  thee  his  whole  life  and  die  for  thirst  at  the 
end  of  it !  Besides,  thou  blasphemous  salt  lake,  where  is 
thy  religion  ?  Where  are  thy  churches,  thou  heretic  ?  *  So 
-saying  Essper  made  a  desperate  effort  to  crawl  up  the 
hold.  His  exertion  set  the  cradle  rocking  with  renewed 
violence  ;  and  at  last  dashing  against  the  sheep-tank,  that 
pastoral  piece  of  furniture  was  overset,  and  part  of  its 
contents  poured  upon  the  inmate  of  the  cradle. 

*  Sprung  a  leak  in  the  hold,  by  St.  Nicholas !  *  bawled 
out  Essper  George.     *  Caulkers  ahoy  !  * 

At  this  moment  three  or  four  fowls,  roused  by  the  fall  of 
the  tank  and  the  consequent  shouts  of  Essper,  began 
fluttering  about  the  rack,  and  at  last  perched  upon  the 
cradle.  *  The  live  stock  got  loose  !  *  shouted  Essper,  *  and 
the  breeze  getting  stifler  every  instant !  A\^here  is  the  cap- 
tain ?  I  will  see  him.  I  am  not  one  of  the  crew  :  I  belong 
to  the  Court !  I  must  have  cracked  my  skull  when  I  fell  like 
a  lubber  down  that  confounded  hatchway  !  Egad  !  I  feel  as 
if  I  had  been  asleep,  and  been  dreaming  I  was  at  Court.* 

The  sound  of  heavy  footsteps  was  now  over  his  head. 
Tliese  noises  were  at  once  an  additional  proof  that  he  was 
in  the  hold,  and  an  additional  stimulus  to  his  calls  to  those 
on  deck.  In  fact,  these  sounds  were  occasioned  by  the 
Bohemians,  who  always  rose  before  break  of  day ;  and  con- 
sequently, in  a  few  minutes,  the  door  of  the  stable  opened 
and  the  Bohemian,  with  a  lantern  m  \v\&  W\i!^^  ^\\.^t^^ 
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'  WTiat  do  yon  want  ?  '  cried  Esspoi'. 

'  I  want  my  donkey.' 

'  Yoa  Aa  ?  '  said  Baaper.  '  You're  the  Purser,  I  siippoH 
detected  keeping  a  jaekaRS  among  the  poultry !  eating  al 
the  food  of  onr  live  stock,  and  wo  linving  kid  every  day 
Tliongli  both  ray  lega  areofl',  I'll  have  11  Qing  at  yoa  ! '  an 
BO  saying',  Esspor,  aided  by  the  liglit  of  the  lanteny 
scrambled  oat  of  tlio  cradle,  and  taking  np  tlic  ahcep-tj 
sent  it  straight  at  the  aatoniahed  Bohemian's  head, 
aim  was  good,  aad  the  man  foil ;  more,  however,  froid 
fright  thim  injury.  Seizing  hia  lantern,  which  had  faUelJ 
out  of  his  hand,  Essper  escaped  tlirough  the  stable  doo* 
and  rushed  into  the  house.  He  found  himself  in  t' 
kitchen.  The  noise  of  hia  entrance  rouacd  the  landlord  ai 
his  wife,  who  hod  been  sleeping  by  the  fire;  since,  n 
having  a  single  bed  besides  their  own,  they  had  given  thai 
up  to  Vivian,  The  conntenanco  of  the  innkeeper  effectaallj 
diapelled  the  clouds  which  had  been  fast  cleariag  off  froi^ 
Eaaper'8  intellect.  Giving  one  wide  staro,  and  then  rub- 
bing his  eyes,  the  truth  lighted  upon  him,  and  so  he  acn^ 
the  Bohemian's  latitci'u  at  his  landlord's  head.  The  poat 
ninster  seized  the  poker  and  the  postmistress  a  faggoi^ 
and  as  the  Bohemian,  who  had  now  recovered  himself^  hw" 
entered  in  the  rear,  Easper  George  stood  a  fair  chance  o 
receiving  a  thorough  drubbing,  bad  not  his  master,  ronsei 
by  tho  Bnapicioua  noisca  and  angry  Bounds  which  hu 
reached  his  room,  entered  tlie  kitchen  vrith  his  pistols. 


CHAPTER  III. 
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As  It  w.os  now  morning,  Vivian  did  not  again  retii'e  to 
bnt  took  advantage  of  the  disturbance  in  the  inn  to 
tinne  his  route  at  an  earlier  hour  than   he  had  previously 
intended. 

Essper,  when  be  found  himself  safely  mounted,  lagged 
behind  a  few  minntea  to  vent  his  spleen  against  the  ' 
kee[ier'8  wife, 

'May  St.  Florian  confound  me,  matlani !  '  said  Essper, 
addressing  himself  to  the  lady  in  tho  window,  '  if  ever 
Iwheld  so  ugly  a  witch  as  yourself !     Pioua  friend  !  tli 
cbnplct  of  roHOB  was  iU  bestowed,  and  tlion  needeat  not  lm» 
travelled  bo  far  to  ligbl  tby  was  tv\iic\-a  4\.  \.W  *M?isia  tit O 
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KijJIacf  lady  ut  AltoLiiig  -,  Tor,  hy  Llie  beauty  of  hoIioi'Hs  !  nn 

KUitiig^  of  ebony  is  motlier  of  pearl  to  tliat  BOot-face  whom 

)lioa  cailest   thy   wifii.      Faro  tlico  well  1  tUou  couple  of 

aintly  aiimera  I  and  may  tlia  noxt  travcltor  who  tarriefi  in 

1  dcD  of  thieves  qualify  tlico  for  cimonisntion   by   thy 

Vr  admiring  pastor,   llie  cabbage-eating  Vire- Principal 

r  Molk.' 

Before  the  end  of  on  hnur  they  hiid  to  ford  a  rivulet 

niTming  between  two  high   banks.     The  HCCuory  joat  here 

was  particularly   lovely,   and    Vivian's   attontiou    was  bo 

engrossed  by  it  that  ho  did  not  obsBrTC  t!io  danger  which 

he  waa  about  to  incur. 

.  On  the  left  of  the  road  a  high  range  ol'  incky  mouutaina 
■liniptly  dcBConded  into  an  open  but  broken  countiy,  and 
the  other  side  of  the  road  waa  occasionally  bounded  by  low 
Bndnlating'  hills,  partially  covered  with  dwarf  woods,  not 
high  enoagh  to  obstruct  the  view  of  the  distant  horiKou. 
Jlocky  knolls  juttfid  ont  near  the  base  of  the  mountains ; 
laud  on  the  top  of  one  of  tliom,  overlooked  by  a,  gigantic 
^ey  peak,  stood  an  ancient  and  still  inhabited  feudal 
isastle.  Round  (he  base  of  this  insulated  rock  n.  rnstio 
irillage  peeped  above  the  encircling  nut-woods,  its  risinff 
Knoke  softening  the  hard  features  of  the  naked  crag.  On 
the  side  of  the  village  nearest  to  Vivian  a,  bold  sheet  of 
Water  discharged  itself  in  three  separate  falls  between  the 
ntvine  of  a  wooded  mountain,  and  flowing  round  the  village 
U  a  fine  broad  river,  expanded  before  it  reached  the  foun- 
3&tiott  of  the  castled  rock  into  a  long  and  deep  lake,  which 
^aa  also  fed  by  numerous  streams,  the  giilloya  only  ol 
(rhich  were  now  visible  down  the  steep  sides  of  the  moun- 
tains, their  springs  having  been  long  dried  up. 
i'  Vivian's  view  was  interrupted  by  his  sudden  descent 
foto  the  bed  of  the  rivulet,  one  of  the  numerous  bra,nolios 
Qf  the  mouiitniii  torrent,  and  by  a  crii.sih  which  as  imme. 
oiately  ensued.  The  Rpring  of  hia  cnmage  was  broken. 
'"'  B  carriage  fell  over,  but  Vivian  Kustained  no  injury ; 
t  while  Essper  George  rode  forward  to  the  village  for 
^sistancc,  his  master  helped  the  postilion  to  extricate  the 
jiorses  and  secure  them  on  the  opposite  bank.  They  had 
done  all  that  was  in  their  power  some  time  before  Essper 
jetnmed ;  and  Vivian,  who  had  seated  himself  on  soma 
tangled  beech-roots,  was  prevented  growing  impatient  by 
jotemplating  the  enchanting  scenery.  The  postilion,  on 
e  eoutrary,  wJio  had  travelled  tliift  tobA  »\eT^  ia."i  >i'^\Mk 
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life,  and  who  foTinii  no  gratiCLiifioo  in  gazing  upon  raolcB,' 
woods,  and  wnterfnlLi,  lit  his  pipu,  and  occasionally  talked' 
to  Ilia  borscB.  So  essential  an  attribute  of  the  beautiful  W 
noveltj  !  Esapcr  at  length  made  hia  appearance,  attended, 
by  five  or  six  peasants,  dressed  in  holiday  costtinie,  with 
some  fanciful  dccorationa  ;  their  broad  hata  wreathed  witlr 
wild  fiowoFB,  their  niort  broivn  jacketn 
bnttotis  and  fringe,  and  various  coloared  ribbons  Btreaming. 
from  theiv  knees. 

'  Well,  sir !  the  grandso 
dies!  a  cloady  morning 
thongh  wo  arc  now  sticking  in  a  ditch,  by  the  aid  of  St. 
Florian  wo  may  bo  soon  feasting  in  a  cOEtle !  Corne,  ray 
merry  men,  I  did  not  bring  you  here  to  show  yonr  ribbona; 
the  so-jrer  jon  help  us  out  of  this  sci-apo  tho  soon 
will  bo  agam  dancing  with  the  pretty  maidens  i 
green  !     Lend  a  hand  ! ' 

The  caleche  appeared  to  be  so  much  shattered  that  thoy 
only  ventured  to  put  in  one  horse ;  and  Vivian,  leaving  hia 
uairiago  in  charge  of  Essper  and  tho  postilion,  mounted 
Mill,  and  rode  to  the  village,  attended  by  tlie  pcasanta. 
He  learct  from  them  on  the  way  that  they  were  celebrafiny' 
the  marriage  of  the  daughter  of  their  lord,  who,  having' 
been  informed  of  the  accident,  had  commanded  them  to  go 
immediately  to  the  gentleman's  assistance,  and  then  eondnot 
him  to  the  castle. 

They  crossed  the  river  over  a  light  stone  bridge  of  thre 
arches,  tlie  key-stono  of  the  centre  one  being  decorated, 
with  a  splendidly  sculptured  shield 

'  Thia  bridge  appeiiis  to  be  \ery  recently  built?' 
Vivian  to  one  of  his  coudnctora 

'  It  was  opened,  Kir,  for  tho  first  time  yesterday,  to  admil 
the  bridcgroora  of  my  young  laily,  and  the  fonudaUoS 
stone  w!U3  laid  on  the  day  she  was  born.' 

'  1  see  that  your  good  lord  was  determined  that  it  should 
bo  a  solid  Btructu.ro. ' 

'Why,  air,  it  was  necessary  that  the  foundation  ahould! 
be  atrong,  because  three  succeeding  winters  it  was  washed 
away  by  tlio  ruah  of  that  mountain  torrent.  Tnm  Ha^ 
way,  if  you  please,  sir,  through  the  village.' 

Vivian  was  much  atmck  by  tho  appearance  of  the  littta 
settlement  aa  ho  rode  throngh  it.  It  did  not  consist  c 
more  than  fifty  houses,  bat  tticj  -we™  b\\  ie\»a\i«A,  «n 
BBob    beautifully   emliowoied  vn,  t'cwia.    "^fc  wA.  tS.  S 


VIVIAN  GREY.  473 

village  came  upon  a  large  rising  green,  leading  up  to  the 
only  accessible  side  of  the  castle.      It  presented  a  most 
animated   scene,  being   covered  with  various  groups,  all 
intent  upon  different  rustic  amusements.      An  immense 
pole,  the  stem  of  a  gigantic  fir-tree,  was  fixed  nearly  in  the 
centre  of  the  green,  and  crowned  with  a  chaplet,  the  reward 
of  the  most  active  young  man  of  the  village,  whose  agility 
might  enable  him  to  display  his  gallantry  by  presenting  it 
to  his  mistress,  she  being  allowed  to  wear  it  during  the 
remainder  of  the   sports.      The   middle-aged   men  were 
proving  their  strength  by  raising  weights  ;  while  the  elders 
of  the  village  joined  in  the  calmer  and  more  scientific 
diversion  of  skittles,  which  in  Austria  are  played  with 
bowls  and  pins  of  very  great  size.     Others  were  dancing  ; 
others   sitting  under  tents,  chattering  or  taking  refresh- 
ments.    Some  were    walking   in   pairs,   anticipating   the 
speedy  celebration  of  a  wedding  day  happier  to  them,  if 
less  gay  to  others.     Even  the  tenderest   infants  on  this 
festive  day  seemed  conscious  of  some  unusual   cause  of 
excitement,  and  many  an  urchin,  thro^ving  himself  forward 
in  a  vain  attempt  to  catch  an  elder  brother  or  a  laughing 
sister,  tried  the  strength  of  his  leading-strings,  and  rolled 
over,  crowing  in  the  soft  grass. 

At  the  end  of  the  green  a  splendid  tent  was  erected,  with 
a  large  white  bridal  flag  waving  from  its  top,  embroidered 
in  gold,  with  a  true  lover's  knot.  From  this  pavilion  came 
forth,  to  welcome  the  strangers,  the  lord  of  the  village. 
He  was  a  tall  but  thin  bending  figure,  with  a  florid  bene- 
volent countenance,  and  a  quantity  of  long  white  hair. 
This  venerable  person  cordially  offered  his  hand  to  Vivian, 
regretted  his  accident,  but  expressed  much  pleasure  that 
he  had  come  to  partake  of  their  happiness.  *  Yesterday,* 
continued  he,  *was  my  daughter's  wedding  day,  and  both 
myself  and  our  humble  friends  are  endeavouring  to  forget, 
in  this  festive  scene,  our  approaching  loss  and  separation. 
If  you  had  come  yesterday  you  would  have  assisted  at  the 
opening  of  my  new  bridge.  Pray  what  do  you  think  of  it  1 
But  I  will  show  it  to  you  myself,  which  I  assure  you  will 
give  me  great  pleasure ;  at  present  let  me  introduce  you  to 
my  family,  who  will  be  quite  happy  to  see  you.  It  is  a 
pity  that  you  have  missed  the  Kegatta  ;  my  daughter  is  just 
going  to  reward  the  successful  candidate.  You  see  the 
boats  upon  the  hke ;  the  one  with  \ih^  \N\\\\i^  %xv^  ^ot^^V^ 
streamer  was  the  conqueror.     You  mYL  \ia.^%  VJt^'s^  \Jv^'^'^^, 


^7+  r/I7,JA'  GREY. 

too,  of  Heeing  mj  soti-in-law  ;  I  am  eai'u  j^oii  will  liksh: 
he  quite  enjoys  our  Bports.     We  eliall  have  a,  fete  cliainpSto 
to-moiTOw,  Bud  a  dance  on  (be  green  to-night.' 

The  old  gentleman  panaed  for  want  of  breath,  and  having 
BMod  a  moment  to  recover  himself^  he  intixiduccd  Lis  neii' 
gnoste  to  the  inmates  of  the  tent :  first,  his  maiden  sister,  1 
softened  fac-similo  of  himself;  behind  tier  stood  his  beantifnl 
and  blashing  danghter,  the  youthful  bride,  wearing  on  he^ 
head  a  coronal  of  white  rosea,  and  snpported  by  three  bridea* 
maids,  the  only  relief  to  whose  snowy  dresses  were  lai^ 
bouquets  on  their  left  side.  The  bridegroom  was  at  firal 
shaded  by  the  curtain ;  but  aa  he  came  forward  Tiviao 
started  when  ho  recognised  bis  Hcidolburg  friend,  EngeiW, 
von  Eonigstein ! 

Their  nmtual  delight  and  aBf.onishment  were  so  great  tha^ 
for  an  instant  neither  of  them  could  speak ;  but  when  tbff 
old  man  learnt  from  hia  son-in-law  that  the  stranger  wai 
his  most  valued  and  intimate  friend,  and  one  to  whom  hti 
was  tinder  great  personal  obligations,  he  absolutely  decliHred 
that  he  would  have  the  wedding,  to  witness  which  appeared 
to  him  the  height  of  human  felicity,  solemnised  over  Bga' 
The  bride  blnahed,  the  bridesmaids  tittered,  the  joy  w 
universal. 

Vivian  enquired  after  the  Baron.  Ho  leamt  from  Eugeni 
tha.t  bo  had  quitted  Europe  about  a  month,  having  sailed  M 
Bliuister  to  ouo  of  the  Now  American  States.  '  My  nnde,' 
oontinnod  the  young  man,  '  wna  neither  well  nor  in  spirit) 
before  his  dejiarture.  I  cannot  understand  why  he  plague* 
himself  so  about  politics ;  however,  I  trust  he  will  like  hw 
new  appointment.  Tou  found  him,  I  am  swo,  a  dolightfij^ 
companion.' 

'  Come  1  you  two  young  gentlemen,'  said  the  father- in- luW(, 
'  put  off  your  chat  till  the  evening.  The  business  of  the  day- 
stops,  for  I  see  the  procession  coming  forward  to  receive  tlw 
Regatta  prize.  Now,  my  dear!  where  is  the  scarf?  Yo^^^ 
know  what  to  say?  Renipmber,  I  particularly  wish  to  i] 
honour  to  the  victor !  The  sight  of  all  these  happy  (t 
makes  mo  fee!  quite  young  again.  I  declare  I  think  I  e! 
live  a  hundred  years  1' 

The  procession  advanced.  Fii'st  came  a  bnnd  of  young 
children  strewing  flowers,  then  followed  four  stout  boyi 
carrying  a  large  purple  and  white  baimer.  The  victor 
proudly  preceding  the  ot\ier  co.T\di.dQ.tea,  atrattcd  fonvan] 
Ki'tJi  bia  bat  on  one  Bide,  a  Vig^it  scmWA 


I  ViriAlf  GREY.  47S 

bhiI  wbit«  ribbons  in  his  right  hand,  and  bis  left  arm  rouad 
Ilia  wife's  waist.  The  wife,  a  beaalifol  young  woman,  to 
whom  were  clinging  two  fat  flaxen-headed  iiJiildren,  was  the 
most  interesting  figure  in  tlie  procession.  Her  tight  dark 
bodice  set  off  her  round  full  figure,  and  her  Bhort  red  petti- 
coat displayed  her  springy  foot  and  ancle.  Her  neatly 
braided  sod  plaited  hair  was  partly  concealed  by  a  silk  cap, 
covered  with  gold-spangled  gauze,  flattened  rather  at  the 
top,  and  finished  at  the  back  of  the  head  with  a  large  bow. 
This  costly  bead-gear,  the  highest  fashion  of  her  class,  was 
presented  to  the  wearer  by  the  bride,  and  was  destined  to  be 
kept  for  festivals.  After  the  victor  and  his  wife  came  six 
girls  and  sii  boys,  at  the  side  of  whom  walked  a  very  bnst- 
liug  personage  in  hlack,  who  seemed  extremely  interested 
about  the  decorum  of  the  procession.     A  long  train  of  vil- 


'  Well  I'  eaid  the  old  Lord  to  Vivian,  '  this  must  be  a  verj 
gratifying  sight  to  you  !  How  fortunate  that  your  carrioge 
broke  down  just  at  my  castle  !  I  thiak  my  dear  girl  is  ac- 
quitting herself  admirably.  Ah  !  Eugene  is  a  happy  fellow, 
and  I  have  no  doubt  that  she  will  be  happy  too.  The  young 
Bailor  receives  hia  honours  very  properly :  they  are  as  nice  a 
family  as  I  know.  Observe,  they  are  moving  off  now  to 
make  way  for  the  pretty  girls  and  boys.  That  person  in 
black  is  our  Abbe,  as  benevolent,  woi'thy  a  creature  as  ever 
lived  !  and  very  clever  too  :  you  will  see  in  a  minnta  Now 
they  are  going  to  give  us  a  little  bridal  chorus,  aflerthe  old 
fashion,  and  it  is  all  the  Abbe'a  doing.  I  rTiderstand  that 
there  is  an  elegant  allusion  to  my  new  bridge  in  it,  which  I 
think  will  please  you.  Who  ever  thought  that  bridge  would 
be  opened  for  my  girl's  wedding?  Well !  lam  glad  that  it 
was  not  finished  before.  Bnt  wo  must  be  silent !  Ton  will 
notice  that  part  about  the  bridge ;  it  is  in  the  fifth  verse,  I 
am  told,  beginning  with  something  about  Hymen,  and  end- 
ing with  something  abont  roses.' 

By  this  time  the  procession  bad  formed  a  semicircle  before 

tho  tent,  the  Abbe  standing  in  the  middle,  with  a  paper  in 

Lis  hand,  and  dividing  the  two  bands  of  choristers.     He 

gave  a  signaJ  with  his  cane,  and  the  girls  commenced  : — 

Ohonie  of  Maidem. 

Honra  fly !  it  is  Klom  ;  he  has  led  the  bed  of  love  I  She 
follows  hini  with  a  strained  eye  when  his  figure  ia  no  longoi' 
seen  :  she  loans  her  head  upon  bei  a,rui..  SWSa^x'CoS^i'wi 
him  afl  the  lako  to  tho  mountain! 
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Chonte  nf  YMihu. 

Hours  Qy  !  it  ia  Noon  ;  tierce  is  ihe  restleas  sun !    Wliilfl- 
he  labours  he  thinks  of  her!  while  he  controla 
will  obey  her !     A  strong  man  subdued  by  love 
vineyard  silvered  by  tjio  moon  ! 

CkoniJi  of  Youllia  and  Maulevg. 

Houra  fly  !  itisEve;  theaoft  star  lights  him  lo  his  homei 
she  meets  him  as  his  shadow  fiills  on  the  threshold  !  shd 
sinilea,  and  their  child,  stretching  forth  its  tonder  hand(^ 
from  its  mothei-'s  bosom,  struggles  to  lisp  '  Father !  '  ^^ 

Clwras  of  Maidens. 

Years  glide  1  it  is  TontL  ;  they  sit  within  a  secret  bower^ 
Parity  ia  in  her  raptured  eyes,  Faith  in  his  warm  embrace* 
lie  must  fly !  Ho  lasses  his  farewell ;  the  freab  tears  are 
on  Imr  cheek  !  He  has  gathered  a  lily  with  the  dew  upon 
itirS  leaves  ! 

Ohonts  of  YoiLllix. 

Years  glide  !  it  is  Manliood.     He  ia  in  the  fieree  Cai 
ho  is  in  the  deceitful  Court.     He  must  mingle  aometimea^^ 
with  others,  that  he  may  bo  always  with  her  !      In  the  falsa 
world,  she  ia  to  him  like  a  green  olive  among  nwks  ! 
Choj-us  of  Youths  and  Maidens. 

Years  glido  !  it  is  Old  Age.  They  ait  boneath  a  branchy 
iug  elm.  As  the  moon  rises  on  the  sunset  green,  theilt 
cldldren  dance  before  them!  Her  band  is  in  Ills;  th^ 
Ikjok  upon  their  children,  and  tbcn  upon  each  other ! 

'  The  fellow  has  some  fancy,'  said  the  old  Lord, '  bat  given^ 
I  think,  to  conceits.  I  did  not  exactly  catch  the  passage 
fiboat  the  bridge,  but  I  have  no  doubt  it  wan  all  right.' 

Vivian  was  now  invited  to  the  pavilion,  where  refreslu 
roents  were  prepared.     Here  our  hero  was  introdnced  ix^ 
many  other  guests,  relations  of  the  family,  who  woi 
visit  at  the  castle,  and  who  hail  hucn  on  the  lake 
moment  of  bis  arrival. 

'  This  gentleman,'  said  the  old  Lord,  pointing  to  ViTiaa 
'  i'l  my  son's  friend,  and  I  am  quite  sure  that  yon  aro  al 
delighted  to  see  him.     He  arrived  hero  uccidenfally, 
carriage  having  fortunately  broken  down  in  passing  or 
the  streams..    All  those  rivulets  should  have  bridges  bail 
over  them  !     I  could  look  at  103  iib%s  ViT\dga  for  ■ 
o^n  ask  myaeU,  "  Now,  liuw  can  B\ic\i  b.  ^vcce  ol 
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ever  bo  destroyed  ?  "  It  seems  quite  impossible,  docs  not 
it  ?  We  all  know  that  everything  has  an  end ;  and  yet, 
whenever  I  look  at  that  bridge,  I  often  think  that  it  can 
only  end  when  ail  tilings  end.* 

In  the  evening  they  all  waltzed  upon  the  green.  The 
large  yellow  moon  had  risen,  and  a  more  agreeable  sight 
than  to  witness  two  or  three  hundred  persons  so  gaily 
occupied,  and  in  such  a  scene,  is  not  easy  to  imagine.  How 
beautiful  was  the  stern  old  castle,  softened  by  the  moon- 
light, the  illumined  lake,  the  richly-silvered  foliage  of  the 
woods,  and  the  white  brilliant  cataract ! 

As  the  castle  was  quite  full  of  visitors,  its  hospitable 
master  had  lodged  Vivian  for  the  night  at  the  cottage  of 
one  of  his  favourite  tenants.  Nothing  would  give  greater 
pleasure  to  Vivian  than  this  circumstance,  nor  more  annoy- 
ance to  the  worthy  old  gentleman. 

The  cottage  belonged  to  the  victor  in  the  Regatta,  who 
himself  conducted  the  visitor  to  his  dwelling.  Vivian  did 
not  press  Essper's  leaving  the  revellers,  so  great  an  acqui- 
sition did  he  seem  to  their  sports  !  teaching  them  a  thou- 
sand new  games,  and  playing  all  manner  of  antics;  but 
perhaps  none  of  his  powers  surprised  them  more  than  the 
extraordinary  facility  and  freedom  with  which  he  had  ac- 
quired and  used  all  their  names.  The  cottager's  pretty 
wife  had  gone  home  an  hour  before  her  husband,  to  put  her 
two  fair- haired  children  to  bed  and  prepare  her  guest's 
accommodation  for  the  night.  Nothing  could  be  more 
romantic  and  lovely  than  the  situation  of  the  cottage.  It 
stood  just  on  the  gentle  slope  of  the  mountain's  base,  not  a 
hundred  yards  from  the  lower  waterfall.  It  was  in  the 
middle  of  a  patch  of  highly-cultivated  ground,  which  bore 
creditable  evidence  to  the  industry  of  its  proprietor.  Fruit 
trees,  Turkey  corn,  vines,  and  flax  flourished  in  luxuriance. 
The  dwelling  itself  was  covered  with  myrtle  and  arbutus, 
and  the  tall  lemon- plant  perfumed  the  window  of  the  sitting, 
room.  The  casement  of  Vivian's  chamber  opened  full  on 
the  foaming  cataract.  The  distant  murmur  of  the  mighty 
waterfall,  the  gentle  sighing  of  the  trees,  the  soothing 
influence  of  the  moonlight,  and  the  faint  sounds  occasionally 
caught  of  dying  reve&y,  the  joyous  exclamation  of  some 
successful  candidate  in  the  day's  games,  the  song  of  some 
returning  lover,  the  plash  of  an  oar  in  the  lake :  all  com- 
bined to  produce  that  pensive  mood  in  which  we  find  our- 
ficlvea  involuntarily  reviewing  the \iis\.OT^  oi  a>ax\>S». 
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As  Yiviau  wbg  inusiug  over  the  last  bara^sing  montha 
of  hie  burthengome  existence  he  could  not  help  feeling  that 
therewasonly  one  person  in  the  world  on  whom  his  memory 
could  dwell  with  sokce  iiiid  satisfaction,  aud  this  per«>a 
was  Lady  Madeleiue  Trevor  J 

It  was  trnc  that  with  hor  he  hnxl  passed  aomo  agonisins 
hours  ;  but  he  coiild  not  forget  the  angelic  resignation  with 
which  hor  own  affliction  had  been  home,  and  the  soothing 
converse  by  which  his  had  boon  alleviated.  This  train. 
of  thought  was  pnrsned  till  hia  aching  mind  sunk  into 
indefinite  I  LuKs.  Me  sat  for  some  little  time  almost  nneon- 
Bciona  of  esiatenco,  till  tho  crying  uf  a  child,  waked  by  its 
father's  return,  brought  him  back  to  the  pi'csent  BcenBn 
His  thoughts  naturally  ran  to  his  friend  Eugene.  Snrely 
this  youthfnl  bridegroom  might  reckon  upon  happinoaat 
Again  Lady  lladcleino  rocmred  to  him.  Suddenly  he  ob- 
served a  wondoiful  appearance  in  tlie  sky.  The  moon  wM 
paled  in  tho  high  heavens,  and  suri'oundcd  by  luminooa, 
L'ings,  alraost  as  vividly  tinted  as  tho  ndnhow,  spreading' 
and  groiving  fainler,  till  they  covered  nearly  Wf  tho 
firmament.     It  was  a  glorious  and  almost  unprccodented 


Tee  sun  rose  red,  tho  air  was  thick  and  hot.  Anticipating 
that  tho  day  would  be  very  oppressive,  Vivian  and  Easpe^ 
were  on  their  horses'  backs  at  an  early  hour.  Already,' 
however,  many  of  the  rustic  revellera  were  about,  and  pra^ 
parations  were  commencing  for  (he  tete  champfttre,  which, 
this  day  was  to  close  the  wedding  festivities.  Many  an4 
sad  were  the  looks  whicli  Essper  George  cast  behind  liim  aiS 
the  old  castle  on  the  lake.  'No  good  lack  can  como  of  it  !'^ 
said  he  to  his  hoi-se ;  for  Vivian  did  not  encourage  oonver-, 
Mation.  '  0  !  masler  of  mine,  whan  ~'lt  thou  know  that 
meaning  of  good  quurters !  To  leave  such  a  place,  and  u 
such  a  time  !  Why,  Turriparva  was  nothing  to  it !  Thi 
day  before  marriage  and  the  hour  before  death  ia  when  m: 
man  thinks  least  of  his  purae  and  most  of  his  neighbonn 
0 !  man,  man,  what  art  thou,  that  the  eye  of  a  girl  can, 
make  thee  so  pass  all  discretion  that  thou  wilt  sacritice  for 
the  whim  of  a  mojiieut  good  c\veer  cuough  tu  make  ihoo 
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Q  had  intended  to  etuji  am]  bi'cakfaat  after  riding 
joat  ten  miles ;  but  ho  !md  not  pcocoodod  liaif  that  way 
fcfhen,  from  tlie  extreme  sniti'inesfi  of  the  morning,  ho  found 
mpossible  to  ndviinco  without  refreslimont.  Mas,  also, 
to  his  rider's  Burpiise,  wiui  much  distressed  ;  and,  on  turn- 
ing i-ouud  to  his  Borvimt,  Vivian  found  Esaper's  bnck  pant- 
ing and  puffing,  and  breaking  out,  as  if,  matead  of  eom- 
mencing  their  day's  work,  they  wenS  iieiir  reaching  their 
t^mnt  of  destination. 

'  Why,  how  now,  Essper  ?      Ouo  would  think  that  we  had 
a  ridiiig  all  night.     Wlifit  alia  the  beast  ?  ' 
'In  truli,  air,  that  which  aWa  its  rider;   the  poor  dumb 
rute  has  more  sense  than  some  whr  have  thtj  gift  of  speech, 
■d  of  a  horse  lea.viDg  good  quarters  without 
Bincb  rogrotting  the  indiscretion  i ' 

t  '  The  closeness  of  the  air  is  so  ojipressive  that  I  do  nut 
ftrondcr  at  even  Mas  being  distrosscd.  Pcrhajjs  when  the 
B  higher,  and  has  cleared  away  the  vapours,  it  may  bo 
erdurablu  :  as  it  is,  I  think  we  had  better  stop  at 
KiCB  and  breakfast  here.  This  wood  is  aa  in\-iting  as,  I 
trust,  are  the  contents  of  yuai'  basket ! ' 

■  3t.  Floriaa  doyour  them  ! '  said  Essper,  in  a  Tcry  pioua 
[Voice,  '  if  I  agree  not  with  you,  sir ;  and  as  for  the  basket, 
■Jthongh  we  havo  left  the  land  of  milk  and  honey,  hy  the 
bleSHing  of  onr  Black  Lady  1  I  have  that  within  it  which 
would  pat  courage  in  the  heart  of  a  caught  mouse.     Al- 
though we  may  not  breakfast  on  bridecake  and  bcccaficoa, 
I  Jet  ia  a  neat's  tongue  bol.tor  than  a  fox's  tail ;  and  I  have 
Wtrver  held  a  bottle  of  Rhenish  to  be  superior  to  rain-water, 
PBven  though   tlio   element  be  filtered    through    a  gutter. 
',  by  All  Saints !  have  I  forgotten  a  bottle  of  Kerchen 
sser  from    the   Black   Forest,  nor   a   keg  of  Dantstic 
randy,  a  glass  of  which,  when  ti-avelliiig  at  night,  I  am 
rer  accustomed  to  take  after  my  prayers ;  ior  I  have  al  ways 
^served  that,  though  devotion  doth  sufficiently  warm  up 
lesonl,  the  body  all  the  time  is  rather  the  colder  for  stop- 
ng  under  a  tree  to  tell  its  beads.' 

The  travellera  accordingly  led  their  horpcs  a  few  yards 
Into  the  wood,  and  soon  met,  as  they  had  expected,  with  a 
small  green  glade.  It  was  surroanded,  eseept  at  the 
si^ht  opening  by  which  they  had  entered  it,  with  fine 
Spanish  chestnut  trees,  which  now,  loaded  with  their 
la^e  brown  fruit,  rich  and  ripe,  clastered  in  the  starry 
kI  a  roti-oftt  iis  '!ji:ii,nVi?u\  to  tVe  ft'^-i  *a  v'a 
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sliade  was  grateful  to  their  BeiiEes.  Vivian  disinoQnte£ 
and,  Etrctciiiiig  out  Lis  legs,  leant  back  against  the  trunk  cA 
a  tree  ;  and  Esspcr,  having  Fastened  Max  and  his  own  lioiM 
la  some  branches,  proceeded  to  display  his  stores.  ViviaS 
was  silent,  thoughtful,  and  scarcely  tasted  aiiytliiiig; 
Essper  George,  on  the  contraiy,  was  in  iinnsual  and  evoi 
troublesome  spirits,  and  had  not  his  appetite  uecessarili 
produced  a  few  pauses  in  his  almost  perpetual  rattle,  th* 
jiatience  of  hia  master  would  have  been  fairly  woru  oat 
At  length  Essper  had  devoured  the  whole  supply ;  and  a 
Vivian  not  only  did  not  cEcourage  his  remarks,  but  even  i 
a  peremptory  manner  had  desired  his  silence,  he  was  faij 
to  amuse  himself  by  trying  to  catch  in  his  mouth  a  largj 
brilliant  fly  which  every  instant  was  dancing  before  hinl 
Two  individuals  more  singularly  contrastiug  in  their  ap 
pearance  than  the  master  and  the  servant  could  scarcely  bi 
conceived ;  and  Vivian,  lying  with  hia  back  against  a  tree^ 
with  hia  legs  stretclied  out,  hia  amis  folded,  and  his  eyes 
Gxed  on  the  ground ;  and  Essper,  ihough  seated,  in  pe^i 
petual  motion,  and  shifting  his  posture  ;\'itli  leverish  rest^ 
lessneas,  now  looking  over  his  shoulder  I'or  the  fly,  the^ 
making  an  unsuccessful  bite  at  it,  and  then,  weaned  with  hii 
frequent  failures,  amusing  himself  with  acting  Punch  yt 
liis  thumbs;  altogether  presented  two  figures,  which  miglil 
have  been  considered  as  not  inapt  personiScations  of  ih^ 
lival  systems  of  Ideality  and  Materialism.  ' 

At  length  Eaeper  became  silent  for  the  sake  of  variety, 
I  id  imagining,  from  his  master's  example,  that  there  most  b» 
t  jnie  sweets  iu  meditation  hitherto  undiscovered  by  him,  h^ 
imitated  Vivian's  posture!  So  perverse  is  human  nature,  thi^.j 
the  moment  Vivian  was  aware  that  Essper  was  perfectly 
silent,  lie  began  to  feel  an  inclination  to  converse  with  him. 

'  Why,  Essper  ! '  said  he,  looking  up  and  smihng,  '  tiii» 
is  the  first  time  during  our  acquaintance  that  I  have  eveC 
seen  thought  upon  your  brow,  Wliat  can  now  be  puzzling 
your  wild  brain  1' 

'  I  was  thinking,  sir,'  said  Essper,  with  a  very  solemn 
look,  '  tliat  if  there  were  a  deceased  fii^lU-mouse  hero  I 
ivoiild  moralise  on  death.' 

'  What !  turned  philosopher  ! ' 

'Ay !  sir,  it  appears  to  me,'  said  lie,  taking  up  a  1. 
*hich  lay  on  the  lurf,  '  that  tljere  is  not  a  nntoheli 
Christendom  nhich  may  not  becon\e  \i\B.t\.sit  \(jt  "^v-y-j  >; 
mcdjtalioa  I' 


» 
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'  Can  yon  eipoand  that  ? ' 

'  Verily,  sir,  fho  whole  philosophy  of  life  soenifl  to  me  to 
DOOsiat  in  diHCOveriug  the  kernel.  WLoii  you  see  a  courtier 
out  of  favour  or  a  merchant  out  of  credit,  when  you  see  a 
Boldier  without  pillage,  a  sailor  without  prize  money,  and 
a  lawyer  without  papers,  a  bachelor  with  nephews,  and  an 
old  maid  with  nieces,  be  assured  the  nut  is  not  worth  the 
cracking,  and  send  it  to  the  winds,  as  I  do  this  husk  at 
present." 

'  Why,  Essper ! '  said  Vivian,  laughing,  '  considering  that 
yof-  have  taken  yonr  degree  so  lately,  you  wear  the  Doctor's 
Ottp  with  authority !  Instead  of  being  in  your  noviciate, 
oco  would  think  that  you  had  beeu  a  philosopher  long 
enongh  to  have  outlived  your  system,' 

'  Bless  you,  sir,  for  philosophy,  I  sucked  it  in  with  my 
mother's  milk.  Nature  then  gave  mo  tho  hint,  which  1 
bave  ever  since  acted  on,  and  I  hold  that  the  Bum  of  all 
learning  cousiats  in  milking  another  man's  cow.  So  much 
for  the  recent  aoqaisition  of  my  philosophy !     I  gained  it, 

Ga  see,  sir,  with  the  first  wink  of  my  eye ;  and  though  1 
it  a  great  portion  of  it  by  sea-sickness  in  the  Mediterra- 
nean, nevertheless,  since  I  served  your  Lordship,  I  have 
MBumed  my  old  habita,  and  do  opine  that  this  vain  globe 
IB  but  a  largo  foot-ball,  to  be  kicked  and  cuffed  about  by 
moody  philosophers ! ' 

'  You  must  have  seen  a  great  deal  in  your  life,  Essper,' 
said  Vivian. 

'Like  all  great  travellers,'  said  Essper,  'I  have  seen 
more  than  I  remember,  and   remember   more  than  I   have 

'  Have  you  any  objection  to  go  to  the  East  again  ? '  asked 
Vivian,     '  It  would  require  but  little  persuasion  to  lead  me 

'  I  would  rather  go  to  a  place  where  the  religion  is 
easiei" ;  I  wish,  sir,  you  would  take  me  to  England  I " 

'  Nay,  not  there  with  me,  if  with  others.' 

'Wit!)  yon,  or  with  none.' 

'  I  cannot  conceive,  Essper,  what  can  induce  you  to  tie 
Up  your  fortunes  with  those  of  suoh  a  sad-looking  person. 
age  as  myself.' 

'  In  truth,  sir,  there  is  no  accounting  for  tastes.  Uy 
grandmother  loved  a  brindled  eat ! ' 

'  Tour  grondmotber,  Essper  I  Nothing  would  amase 
lae  more  ^an  to  be  introduced  to  your  family,' 
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patted  and   eDConraged  him. 
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'  eud  Vivian,  moiiuting. 
jast  got  into  the  road  when  another  ternfic 
'  lailj  took  them  off  their  horses,  and  blinded 
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BtuTerud  from  the  Urguat  trees ;  Bmall  ones  were  entdrelj 
stripped  of  their  leaves  ;  the  long  grass  was  bowed  to  the 
oarfli ;  the  waters  were  whirled  in  eddies  ont  of  the  httle 
rivtilets ;  birds  deserting  their  neets  to  seek  shelter  in  the 
crevices  of  the  rocks,  nnable  to  stem  the  driving  air,  flnppcd 
their  wings  and  fell  upon  the  earth  :  the  frightened  animals 
in  the  plain,  almost  suffocated  by  the  impetuosity  of  the 
wind,  sought  safety,  and  found  destruction  :  some  of  the 
largest  trees  were  torn  np  bj  the  roots  ;  the  sluices  of  the 
mouDtaiiis  were  filled,  and  innumerable  torrents  rashed 
down  the  before  empty  guUeys.  The  heavens  now  ripnn, 
and  lightning  and  thunder  contend  with  the  horrors  of  the 

In  a  moment  all  was  again  hushed.  Doad  silence  suc- 
ceeded the  bellow  of  the  thunder,  the  roar  of  the  wind,  the 
mBh  of  the  waters,  the  moaning  of  the  beasts,  the  screaming 
of  the  birds !  Nothing  was  heard  save  the  splash  of  the 
agitated  lake  as  it  beat  up  against  the  black  rocks  which 
girt  it  in. 

'Muster!'  again  said  Essper,  '  is  this  the  day  of  doom  F' 
'  Keep  by  my  side,  Easpor  ;  keep  close,  make  the  beat  of 
iOiis  pause :  let  ua  bat  reach  the  village  I ' 
*     Scarcely  had  Vivian  spoken  when  greater  darkness  en- 
veloped tiio   trembling   earth.     Again    the  lioavens  were 
rent  with  lightning,  which  nothing  conld  have  quenched 
bat  the  descondiug  deluge.     Cataracts  ponred  down  from 
the  lowering  fii'niament.     In  an  instant  tbo  horses  dashed 
round  ;  beast  and  rider,  blinded  and  stifled  by  tiie  gushing 
rain,  and  gasping  for  breath.     Shelter  was  nowhere.     The 
quivering  beasts  reared,  and  snorted,  and  sank  upon  their 
knees.      The  hoi*6emen  were   dism.ounted.      Vivian    suc- 
ceeded in  hood-winking  Max,  who  was  atill  furious :  the 
other  horse  appeared  nearly  exhausted.      Essper,  beside 
himself  with  ten'or,  could  only  hang  over  his  neck. 
Another  awfiil  calm. 
Courage,   Essper!'  said   Vivian.      'We   are  atill   safe; 
k  up,  man  !  the  storm  cannot  last  long  thus ;  and  see  ! 
m  sure  the  clouds  are  breaking.' 

The  heavy  mass  of  vapour  which  had  seemed  to  threaten 
s  earth  witli  instant  destruction  suddenly  pnrted.     The 
id  and  lurid  Sun  was  visible,  but  his  light  and  heat  were 
'quenched  in  the  still  impending  waters. 

■  Mount,  Es'sper ! '  said  Vivian,  '  this  is  our  only  chance  ; 
minutes'  good  speed  will  takens  to  ftxa  viSa^^'-..' 


484  VIVIAN  GREY. 

my  own  I'ancy,  I  atill  was  too  curiouB  to  see  wl^at  kind  of  S 
person  waB  my  unknown  father  to  deviate  eitiier  from  m* 
route  or  my  maternal  inBtructiona,  and  in  a.  fortniglit(i 
time  I  had  reached  my  future  Principality. 

'  The  Sun  sank  behind  the  proud  castle  of  my  princely^ 
fatber  as,  trotting  slowly  along  upon  my  humble  beast; 
with  my  wallet  slung  at  my  side,  I  approached  it  througBi 
his  park.     A  guard,  consisting  of  twenty  or  thirtj  men  r"-' 

m^nificBnt  uniforms,  were  lounging  at  the  portal.      I 

but,  sir,  Bir,  what  is  the  meaniug  of  this  darkness  ? 
always  made  a  vow  to  myself  that  I  never  would  teU  my 
history.     All !  ivhat  ails  me  p  ' 

A  large  eagle  fell  dead  at  their  feet. 

'  Protect  me,  master  I '  screamed  Bssper,  seizing  Vivian 
by  the  shoulder  ;  '  what  is  coming  ?     I  cannot  stand  j  '" 
earth  seems  to  tremble !     Is  it  the  wind  that  roars  [ 
rages  ?  or  is  it  ten  thousand  cannon  blowing  this  globe  to  ^ 
atoms  ? '  \ 

'  It  IB,  it  must  be  the  wind  ! '   said  Vivian,  agitated.   '  W*  ^ 
are  not  safe  nnder  tlieae  trees  :  look  to  the  horses  I ' 

■  I  will,'  said  Essper,  'if  I  can  stand.  Oat  of  the  foreatl 
Ah,  look  at  Max  ! ' 

Vivian  turned,  and  behold  his  epirited  tioi'se  raiRed  o' 
hind  legs,  and  dashing  hia  fore  feet  against  the  trunk  of  « 
tree  to  which  they  had  tied  him.  The  terrified  and  frtrionl 
creature  was  struggling  to  disengage  himself,  and  wonlfl 
probably  have  anstained  or  inflicted  some  terrible  injuiyj 
had  not  the  wind  suddenly  hushed.  Covered  with  foam,  he 
stood  panting,  while  Vivian  patted  and  encouraged  him. 
Essper'a  less  spirited  beast  had,  from  the  first,  cronohed 
upon  tho  earth,  covered  with  sweat,  his  limbs  quivering 
and  Lis  tongue  hanging  out. 

'  Master ! '  said  Esspor,  '  what  shall  we  do  ?  la  there  any 
ohance  of  getting  back  to  the  castle?  I  am  sure  our  veij 
lives  are  in  danger.  See  that  tremendous  cloud  !  It  loon 
like  eternal  night !  Whither  shall  we  go ;  what  shall  i 
do?' 

'  Make  for  tho  oaatle  ! '  said  Vivian,  mounting. 

Thoy  had  just  got  into  the  road  when  anotlier  terrifift 
gust  of  wind  nearly  took  them  off  their  horses,  and  blinded 
thom  with  tho  clouds  of  sand  which  it  drove  out  of  the 
crevices  of  the  monntains. 

Thej  looked  round  on  every  side,  and  Hope  gave  waff 
before   the  scene  of  descAatioTi.    Invmsmse  VfrwidiiK*  ■*     - 
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ahiTerud  fi^m  the  largtst  ii-ees  ;  amall  ones  Terc  entire!)- 
atripped  of  their  leaves  ;  the  long  grass  was  bowed  to  the 
oartli  J  the  waters  were  whirled  in  eddies  oat  of  the  little 
rivDleta  ;  birds  deserting  their  neata  to  aeek  shelter  in  the 
orBvices  of  the  rocks,  unable  to  atem  tlie  driving  air,  fliipped 
their  wing«  and  fell  upon  the  earth :  the  frightened  animala 
in  the  plain,  almost  anffocated  by  the  impetaoBity  of  the 
-wind,  sought  safety,  and  fonnd  destruction  r  some  of  the 
largest  trees  were  torn  up  hy  the  roots  ;  the  sluices  of  the 
monntaiua  were  filled,  and  innumerable  torrents  mahed 
down  the  before  empty  guUeya.  The  heavena  now  open, 
and  lightning  and  thunder  contend  with  the  horrors  of  the 

In  a  moment  all  was  again  hushed.  Dead  silence  sue- 
oeeded  the  bellow  of  the  thunder,  the  roar  of  the  wind,  the 
msh  of  the  waters,  the  moaning  of  the  beasts,  the  screaming 
of  the  birds !  Nothing  was  hoard  aave  the  splash  of  the 
agitated  lake  as  it  beat  up  against  the  black  rocks  which 

'Master!'  again  said  Easper,  '  is  this  the  day  of  doom  ?' 

'  Keep  by  my  side,  Easper  ;  keep  close,  make  the  heat  of 
tilts  pause :  let  us  bat  reach  the  village  I ' 

Scarcely  had  Vivian  spoken  when  greater  darkness  en. 
veloped  tlio  trembling  earth.  Again  the  heavena  were 
rent  with  lightning,  which  nothing  could  have  qnenohed 
bat  the  descending  deluge.  Cataracts  poured  down  from 
the  lowering  firmament.  In  an  instant  the  horses  dashed 
round;  beast  and  rider,  blinded  and  atifled  by  the  gushing 
rain,  and  gasping  for  breath.  Shelter  waa  nowhere.  The 
quivering  beasta  reared,  and  snorted,  and  sank  upon  their 
knees.  The  horsemen  were  dismounted.  Vivian  sue- 
oeeded  in  hood-winking  Max,  who  waa  still  furions  :  the 
other  hoisB  appeared  neai-ly  esbansted.  Essper,  beaide 
himself  with  terror,  could  only  hang  over  his  neck. 

Another  awful  calm. 

'  Coni-age,  Easper  ! '  said  Vivian.  '  We  are  stiU  safe  : 
J  look  up,  man  !  the  storm  cannot  laat  long  thus  ;  and  see ! 
*  ara  sure  the  clouds  are  breaking.' 

The  heavj'  mass  of  vapour  which  had  seemed  to  threaten 
ithe  earth  with  instant  deatmction  suddenly  parted.  The 
-red  and  lurid  Sun  waa  visible,  but  hie  light  and  heat  were 
I  quenched  in  the  still  impending  waters. 

'  Mount,  Es'jpor  ! '  said  Vivian,  '  this  ia  our  only  chance ; 
ndaates'  good  speed  will  take  ue  to  t\i«  v"^!!!^!; '. 
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Biiooui'ageu  by  Iiis  master's  example,  Eseper  once  moiv 
got  upon  his  horse,  and  the  panting  animals,  relieved  by 
the  cessation  of  the  hurricane,  carried  them  at  a  fair  paa 
towards  the  village,  cocBidering  that  their  road  was  now 
impeded  by  the  overflowing  of  the  lake. 

'  Master ! '  said  Easper,  '  cannot  wb  get  out  of  thew 
waters? ' 

He  had  gearceiy  spoken  before  a  temfie  burst,  a  i 
they  knew  not  what,  a  ruah  they  could  not  nnderatand,  »■ 
vibration  which  shook  them  on  their  horaos,  made  them 
atiirt  hack  and  again  dismount.  Every  toiTor  sank  be- 
fore the  appalling  roar  of  the  cataract.  It  seemed  that 
the  mighty  moontain,  unable  to  support  ita  weight  of 
watera,  shook  to  the  foundation.  A  lake  had  burst  on  ita 
summit,  and  the  cataract  became  a  falling  Ocean.  The 
source  of  the  great  deep  appeai-ed  to  bo  discharging  itseH 
over  the  range  of  mouutaiua ;  the  great  grey  peak  tottered 
on  ita  foundational  It  shook!  it  fell!  and  buried  i 
rains  the  oaatle,  the  village,  and  the  bridge  ! 

Vivian  with  starting  eyes  beheld  the  whole  washed  away 
instinct  gave  him  ener^  to  thi'ow  bimself  on  the  back  of 
hia  horse :  a  breath,  and  he  had  leaped  up  the  nearest  hill ' 
Eaapcr  Gooi^e,  in  a  state  of  distraction,  waa  madly  laugh- 
ing as  he  climbed  to  the  top  of  a  high  tree  ;  liia  horse  waa 
carried  off  in  the  drowning  waters,  wliich  hat!  now  reached 
the  road. 

'  The  desolation  is  complete  ! '  thought  Vivian.  At  thi» 
moment  the  wind  again  rose,  the  rain  again  descended, 
the  heavens  again  opened,  the  lightning  again  flashed.' 
Am  amethystine  flajne  hung  upon  rooks  and  waters,  and 
through  the  raging  elements  a  yellow  fork  darted  its  fctrf 
point  at  Essper's  rea ting-place.  The  tree  fell !  Vivian's 
horae,  with  a  maddened  snort,  dnshed  down  the  hill ;  his 
master,  senseless,  olnng  to  his  neck  ;  the  frantic  animal  was 
past  all  govemuient ;  he  stood  u]irighti  in  the  air,  flniig  hiB-- 
rider,  and  fell  dead  I 

Here  leave  we  Vivian !  It  was  my  wish  to  have  de- 
tailed, in  the  present  portion  of  this  work,  the  singular 
adventures  which  befell  him  in  one  of  the  moat  delightful  of 
modem  cities,  light-hearted  Vienna!  But  hia  history  haa^ 
expanded  under  ray  pen,  and  I  fear  that  I  have,  even  noWj 
too  much  presumed  npon  an  attention  which  I  am  not  € 
titled  to  oommftnd.     I  am,  na  yet,  \ra.l  atonSm?  Viftwy^^.' 
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gate  of  the  Garden  of  liomance.  True  it  is,  that  as  i  gaze 
through  the  ivory  bars  of  its  Golden  Portal,  I  would  fain 
believe  that,  following  my  roving  fancy,  I  might  anive  at 
some  green  retreats  hitherto  unexplored,  and  loiter  among 
some  leafy  bowers  where  none  have  lingered  before  me. 
But  these  expectations  may  be  as  vain,  as  those  dreams  of 
Youth  over  which  all  have  mourned.  The  Disappointment 
of  Manhood  succeeds  to  the  delusion  of  Youth :  let  us  hoiN' 
fcha-t  the  heritage  of  Old  Age  is  not  Despair 
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